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HE ſultan was of a form really made 
to pleaſe; his air ſoft and inſinua- 
ting, his ſentiments tender and deli- 
cate, and he expreſs'd them in a manner the 
moſt lively and moving ; and I am not aſha- 
med to confeſs, that if I had not been born 
in a chriſtian country, and my heart been 
fill'd with another object, I don't know if it 
would not have been inclined to favour his paſ- 
ſion. He ſpoke to me in a manner that left me 
no room to doubt that he was entirely diſpoſed 
to raiſe me to the rank of favourite ſultana ; 
but this honour had not the ſame attractions for 
me, as for the odious Euphroſina; and I was 
reſolutely reſolv'd to make as many efforts to 
prevent my being raiſed to it, as ſhe had to ob- 
tain it. | 
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2 Memcirs of the 


SOLIMAN contented himſelf with letting me 
know, in this firſt viſit, the exceſs of his paſ- 
ſion, whilſt I on my part ſatisfied myſelf with 
letting him ſee that it would not be eaſy for 
him to triumph over my inſenſibility. It was 
not yet a proper time to beg that he would re- 
ſtore my liberty; it was neceſſary he ſhould wait 
till the ſettled reſiſtance with which I oppoſed 
his deſires ſhould deprive him of the hope of 
ever obtaining them. This interview was ſoon 
followed by another, and theſe viſits preſently 


became too frequent. A ſeraglio is the abode 


of jealouſy, thoſe who are ſhut up there have 
but one employment, which is far from taking 
up all their time; they have nothing to do but 
to endeavour to pleaſe him upon whoſe favour 
they place all their felicity. Perhaps they might 
think themſelves happy, if he divided his ten- 
derneſs equally amongſt them; but he no ſooner 
ſeems to fix it upon one, than they enter into 
cabals, conſpiracies, and deep intrigues. An 
army of rivals (ſo much the more dangerous, as 
the ſtratagems which their jealous fury prepares 
are deep laid and ſecret) frequently unite their 
Joint efforts againſt her whoſe growing favour 
alarms their jealouſy. This 1 learnt by fatal 
experience. 


THe ſultan now ſeldom let a day paſs with- 


out ſpending ſome hours in my company; but 


his viſits, numerous as they were, gave me no 
uneaſineſs, ſince they continually confirmed the 


advantageous idea I had conceiv'd of him: his 
n love 
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love was tender and full of reſpect, and I did 


not fear its continuing ſo. O thou life of my 
life, would he frequently ſay, ſuffer me to in- 
dulge the pleaſing thought that my love, which 
is as pure as the rays of the ſun, will one day 
penetrate and ſoften thy breaſt. I know that a 
mind like thine is too great to be dazzled by the 
rank to which I would raiſe thee ; nor would 
the delicacy of my paſſion permit me to owe 
my happineſs to thy ambition, or even thy gra- 
titude, If thy heart ſhould at laſt be ſoften'd, 

then would my felicity become complete. It has 
hitherto been inſenſible to every other paſſion 


but love, let me taſte that love, let me rejoice 


in the conqueſt of thy ſoft affections. 


IT is impoſſible that ſuch Goren as theſe 
could give me any alarms. I need not mention 
with what application the obliging Soliman ſtu- 
died to anticipate my deſires, or the care he 
took to multiply thoſe pleaſures he . thought 
moſt proper to remove the ſecret grief which 
{till poſſeſs'd my mind. I lov'd, and was far 
from the dear perſon on whom I had pla d 
my tenderneſs; and this afflicting chought, 
which was continually obtruding upon me, 


damp'd the pleaſures that I ſeem'd to partake 


of. I look'd upon the molt lovely ſcenes, but 
the ſatis a ion reach'd no farther than my eyesz 
muſic alone had power to charm me, and my 
whole ſoul drank in the dying accents, while 


the ſolemn ſwell lull'd my thoughts into a de- 
lightful languor. 
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Tn firſt uſe J made of my credit with my 
prince, was in favour of a friend who was too 
dear to me, to be effaced from my memory by 
an abſence of ſome months. I had not forgot 
that the amiable Rofilia was in the power of 
Abdalen : the paſſion with which this corſair 
was inflam'd for this lady, made me fear that 
he would not always behave with the ſame 
diſtant reſpect, I therefore reſolved to fave her 
from the dangers to which ſhe was expoſed ; 
but in return to his civility to me, for treating 
me in a better manner than I could expect, 1 
propoſed to obtain his pardon for the crime he 
had been guilty of in keeping to himſelf a chri- 
{tian flave, which the laws required he ſhould 
preſent to the ſultan. The requeſt I made in 
favour of Roſilia and the corſair was granted, 
and he pardon'd Abdalen on condition that he 
brought the ſlave to Mequinez ; and a few 
days after Soliman preſented me this dear friend 
to be my companion, when our mutual fatis- 
faction was too big to be expreſs'd, 


Ar TER we had tenderly embraced, and 
given way to the firſt tranſports this meeting 
naturally produced, I conducted her to my 
apartment, when ſeating ourſelves upon a car- 
pit, I ask'd her if Abdalen had always confin'd 
his paſſion within the bounds of reſpect, when 
a bluſh, which overſpread her face, her ſighs, 
and flowing tears, but too plainly told me her 
misfortune. Alas] my dear, replied the fad 
Raſilia, with a voice interrupted with groans, 


happy 
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happy would it have been for me, if I had long 
ſince been deprived of life. I ſhould not then 
have been cover'd with infamy. The cruel 
Abdalen, who made ſo many proteſtations of 
the purity of his paſſion, who treated me with 
ſuch reſpect and ſubmiſſion while aboard his 


veſſel, was no ſooner arrived at Salle, than he . 


entirely chang'd his behaviour : but without be- 
ing terrified at his dreadful menaces, 1 replied 
that if he would not take away my life, I would 
lay violent hands upon myſelf, rather than con- 
ſent to his brutal deſires ; that death was more 
deſirable than the poſſeſſion of the preateit 
riches, if they muſt be bought with the loſs of 
my virtue. I threw myſelf upon my knees be- 
fore him, I wetted his feet with my tears, when 
the villain ſeem'd mov'd with my agony, raitel 
me up with all the marks of a real pity, and 
told me that I had no reafon to fear his treat- 
ing me with violence ; and that he hoped that 
by his complaiſance, his care to pleaſe me, and 
the reiterated proofs he would give me of his ten- 
derneſs, he ſhould at laſt gain mine. I did not 
imagine that the villain ſought to deceive me. 
The reſolution I ſeemed to have taken to at- 
tempt my life, had terrified him; his brutal 
deſires muſt be gratified, and he had recourſe 
to artifice to effect it. A ſoporific powder, 
which the women who ſerv'd me mixed with my 
ordinary drink, cauſed me the loſs of all that I 
held moſt dear. I am not naturally inclin'd to 
drowſineſs; beſides, involved in grief, and 
plung'd in a continual melancholy, I was not 
in a condition to taſte the ſweets of fleep with 
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that undiſturbed compoſure which attends the 
ſlumbers of a mind intirely at eaſe. I however 
felt one night ſuch a heavineſs upon my ſenſes 
before I had done ſupper, that ſome ſlaves were 
obliged haſtily to undreſs me, and put me to 
bed. Fatal fleep which coſt me many ſighs, 
many tears! would to God it had been my 
laſt! I awoke, and oh heavens! found myſelf 
in the arms of the barbarous Abdalen : how 
great was my ſurpriſe and diſtraction ! the infa- 
my with which I was covered, was the meaſure 
of my fury and diſpair. I would have ſprung 
from him, but he held me faſt. Mad with 
rage, I would have buried my ſhame in the 
grave, if the monſter who had made a ſacrifice 
of my innocence to his infamous deſires, had 
not deprived me of the means of taking away 


my life, 1 have been ever ſince this time guard- 


ed night and day. Judge, my dear, added the 
unhappy Roſilia, if heaven has not ſufficiently 
revenged upon me the crimes I have committed. 
I am now a guilty wretch : I hate and loath my- 
ſelf; and you muſt loath me too: I am now 
unworthy Hold, my dear Roſilia, reply'd 
I haſtily inte:rupting her, don't charge the 
crimes of this horrid monſter upon heaven. 
The ſupreme being does not puniſh us for ſmall 
faults, by obliging villains to commit greater. 
He does not delight in our miſeries, but views 
them with a compaſſionate eye; nor ought you 
thus to reproach yourſelf with guilt, for what 
you could not poſſibly avoid: you are ſtill inno- 
cent in the ſight of that being who ſees inta 
the ſecret receſſes of our hearts, and judges of 

our 


* 
F. 
1 
% 
2 
1 
# 


, 8 — 


a — 3 


* 
| 
% 
, 
: 


Counteſs DE BRESSOL., 7 


our conduct only from the motive of our actions. 
Comfort yourſelf then with the thought that he 
pities your diſtreſs ; that he approves of your ab- 
horrence of vice; and that you cannot diſpleaſe 
him while your ſoul remains unſpotted with 
guilt, unſtained with a thought of oftending him. 
To theſe I added many other motives of conſo- 
lation, mixt with the tendereſt careſſes; but 
for a long time they proved ineftectt a: her 
grief, alas! was too juſt not to draw from her 
many tears. But to return to my own adven- 
tures: 


Tux paſſionate Soliman gave me every day 
new proofs of his tenderneſs ; while my grati- 
tude and eſteem would not permit me to retuſe 
the only favour he deſir'd of me, that of enter- 
taining me with his paſſion, eſpecially as theſe 
declarations were always accompanied with the 
moſt profound reſpect. Not ſatisfied with the 
continual mention of his love, he ſought for a 
perſon who might ſupport his intereſt, and fix'd 
upon Julia, as moſt proper to execute this com- 
miſſion, and it was not without the grzateſt 
aſtoniſhment that I heard what ſhe had to com- 
municate to me from the ſultan. 


WHILE I was one day diſcourſing with Ro— 
ſilia in my cloſet, the door being open, Julia 
came in, and after telling us, ſhe hoped her 
company would be no interruption, ſaid ſhe 
had ſomething to inform me of. I am to 
acquaint you, Madame, faid ſhe ſmiling, with 
ſome propoſitions, which no doubt will ſurpriſe 
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you; but I ought to acquit myſelf of the com- 
miſſion I am charged with; and if you pleaſe, 
it is on the part of your maſter and mine that I 
am to ſpeak. As he knows that you are fo good 
as to honour me with your confidence, he thinks 
there is no perſon more proper than I to give 


you that ſenſibility for him, which he believes 


abſolutely neceſſary to his happineſs. I was not 
afraid to tell him that however glorious and 
ſplendid the rank was he had deſtined for you, 
vour religion would not permit you to accept of 
it, No, no, reply'd he, thy miſtreſs does not 
tear my forcing her to embrace the law of our 
holy and ſublime prophet. I ſhould be charm'd 
indeed to find her belief conformable to mine; 
but will never cblige her to change her ſenti- 
ments. "The judgment is not to be conſtrained, 
and i am ſenſible, that were in Europe, neither 
force nor ambition could make me a chriſtian, 


though they might make me meanly deny what 


1 firmly believed : ſhe ſhall therefore remain free 
in the exerciſe of her religion. I know my 
ſubjects will murmur at this, and perhaps I ſhall 
expoſe myſelf, by their revolting againſt me; 
but my throne is too well eſtabliſhed to be eaſily 
everturned, and ſhe whom I adore ſhall be 
crowned in the ſight of the people. But this is 
not enough, another obſtacle oppoſes my de- 
fires, and | will remove it. Our law permits 
my having many wives, but by the moſt facred 
oaths, I will engage myſelf not to take advan- 
tage of the privilege it gives me. Thoſe who 
are ſhut up in my ſeraglio ſhall remain there ſtill ; 


but none but ſhe ſhall partake of my tenderneſs. 
Speak, 
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Speak, anſwer me, added the ſultan, thou art 
the confidante of thy miſtreſs's ſecrets ; ſhe has 
diſcovered to thee the bottom of her ſoul ; doſt 
thou believe that theſe conditions will remove 
all obſtacles from my deſires, and engage her to 
make that return to my paſſion which 1 ſo ar- 
dently long for? To this I reply'd, that I was 
not ſufficiently acquainted with your thoughts to 
know what anſwer you would return to theſe 
generous propoſals ; and upon this he diſmiſſed 
me. You are now, Madame, continued Julia, 
acquainted with the ſultan's intentions. If I 
did not ſufficiently know his character, I ſhould 
now apprehend that his love would be converted 
into hatred and rage, if you refuſed to accept of 
theſe offers, which he cannot perform without 
expoſing himſelf to the greateſt dangers : but 
conſult only your ſecret inclinations ; for how- 
ever humbling and painful your anſwer may be 
to him, you need not fear that he will degene- 
rate from the generoſity and delicacy of his ſen- 
timents. And indeed I] was ſoon convinced by 
new prooſs of the ſultan's greatneſs of foul, that 
this was true. 


Tre next day Soliman deſired me to take a 
turn with him in the garden, and after ſcating 
himſelf by me, in an alcove in the midſt of a 
grove of tall poplars, where a caſcade let fall 
its waters in gentle murmurs juſt before us; he 
began the ſame diſcourſe, and repeated to me 
all that Julia had told me the day before. I 
could then no longer object my religion, ſince 
he allowed me the free exerciſe of it. He even 
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Promifed me, that if I accepted of the honours 
he would beſtowed upon me, he would for m 

ſake favour the chriſtian ſlaves, and take them 
under his protection, My zeal exerted itſelf in 
their favour; but I muſt confeſs a love more 
ſtrong and powerful, influenced me in favour 
of the count. I was then at a loſs what to an- 
ſwer him; for I hardly durſt preſume to ſpeak 
yet of my liberty : however, I reſolved to ven- 
ture making the propoſition, leſt I ſhould ſtay 
too long to have a favourable hearing, and I did 
ie in the moſt moving manner, and accompany*d 
my perſuaſions with ſc many motives adapted to 
influence his generoſity in my favour, that he 


{cemed at laſt to heſitate whether he ſhould not 


grant my wiſhes, though it muſt coſt him an in- 
finite pain to conquer his paſſion. I perceived 
that his whole ſoul was moved ; I became more 
preſſing, and by my ſighs and tears fixed his 
reſolutions. Well then, Madame, ſaid this 
generous prince (after having preſerved a ſi- 
lence of ſome moments) muſt I content thee ? 
thou wouldſt have me ſecure thy happineſs by 
conſenting to my own miſery. That Guibert 
whom thou haſt frequently mentioned ; whoſe 
generoſity thou haſt ſo often extoll'd, could not 
I am ſure he could not 
but however, I ſcorn to be outdone by a 
chriſtian. Thou ſhalt know Soliman—if he can- 
not obtain thy tenderneſs, thou ſhalt ſoon judge 
whether thou can'ſt refuſe him thy eſteem. 
Couldſt thau hope, or could I myſelf believe, 
that I was capable of ſuch a generous effort ? 
I place my higheſt felicity in ſeeing thee ; I 

might 
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might {till enjoy this ſatisfaction, and yet I con- 
ſent to renounce thee for ever. Might I pofleis 
thee, I ſhould be as happy as our ſublime pro- 
phet in the gardens of paradiſe and yet I 
conſent to part with thee——]I am ſurpriſed at 
myſelf. Ves, thou delight of my foul, thou 
ſhalt return to thy country thou ſhalt be 
reſtored to the wiſhes of thy lover; but pray, 
conceal from me the joy that this heroic ſacri- 
fice muſt give thee. Let not thy looks betray 
the ſatisfaction of thy heart, nor a ſmile diſco- 
ver the tranſports that fill thy ſoul at the thought 
of leaving me. All the return I deſire for this 
favour is, that thou wilt freely conſent to ſta 


in this place but one year longer ; that I be per- 
mitted to continue my fond endeavours to 
pleaſe thee ; and if they make no impreſſion 


upon thy heart, my word is paſt, I will not 
go back ; thou ſhalt depart, and perhaps wilt 
ſoon forget that thou haſt left the unfortunate 
Soliman immerſed in the moſt frightful deſpair. 
No, moſt magnificent prince, returned I, I 
ſhall never be ſuch a monſter of ingratitule as to 
loſe the remembrance of your favours, and the 
ſurpriſing obligations I am under to you. I 
ſhall make it my glory to publiſh to the world 
that there is not a monarch in the univerſe more 
cenerous than the great Soliman. And thou 


mayſt add too, reply'd he with a ſigh, Nor one 


more unhappy, and that deſerves leſs to be ſo. 
Perhaps thou wilt one day reproach thy- 
ſelf for the cruel victory thou haſt forced me 
to gain over myſelf, Theſe laſt words were 
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pronounced with a love ſo very moving, that 
1 could not refrain from freſh tears. 


My ſentiments of admiration for this heroic 
prince, the grief with which I ſaw him op- 
preſſed, and which my ſenſibility made me 
partake with him, ſtifled ſor ſome moments 
the joy which his promiſes muſt naturally in- 
ſpire me with. But my happineſs was farther 
diſtant than I imagined. What new dangers, 
and what ſtrange adventures happened in the 
compals of that one year ? But to proceed : 


HE conducted me back to my apartment 
with a dejected look, and immediately left me. 
The hope of ſeeing again my native country, 
and the flattering thought of meeting the man 
I tenderly loved, raiſed a flood of joy in my 
heart, as ſoon as Soliman was gone ; yet I 
fear*d leaſt my eyes ſhould diſcover this ſecret 
ſatisfaction to him, in ſome unguarded mo- 
ment. He continued his tender affiduities, but 
could no more than! ſee the fatal conſequences 
they draw upon me. I have ſaid that a ſera- 
glio is the abode of jealouſy, and I am now 
near the time when I found it fo, by ſed expe- 
rience. A rival enraged at the contempt thrown 
upon her neglected charms, and full of jealouſy 
at my being offered a rank, to which her am- 
bitious mind had in vain aſpired, plotted my 
deſtruction, at the very time that I thought my- 
felf ſecure from danger; nor could I avoid fal- 


ling into the ſnare which her artful malice had 


A 


laid for me. 
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A younsG Georgian call'd Menmiſegi, 
elated with the idea of her own beauty, had 
thought herſelf ſecure of conquering the heart of 
Soliman : ſhe had received many marks of a 
particular tenderneſs from him, and had flatter*d 
herſelf with the proſpect of enjoying the title of 


favourite ſultana; an honour that ſhe thought 


herſelf ſure of obtaining; but my arrival at the 
ſeraglio gave an entire change to her affairs, 
and therefore ſhe regarded the addreſſes the 
ſultan paid me, as ſo many affronts caſt upon 
her, and the greateſt inſult upon her vaſtly ſu- 
perior attractions. Her jealouſy was immedi- 
ately alarm'd, and I became from that time the 
object of her hatred. After having attempted 
in vain all imaginable ways to ſupplant me, ſhe 
had recourſe to her laſt artifice, in which ſhe 
promiſed herfelf a happy ſuccefs. However, it 
was neceſſary ſhe ſhould have an accomplice 
of a bold and enterpriſing diſpoſition, who by 
the hope of a conſiderable reward, would be 
diſpoſed to brave the greateſt dangers ; but ſuch 
a perſon was not eaſy to be found: however, 
the jealous Menmiſegi took ſo much pains, 
that ſhe at laſt ſucceeded, and found one fit 
for her purpoſe. She ſtudied the characters, and 
nicely ſounded the ſentiments of the female jews, 
who for many years had had the liberty of enter- 
ing the ſeraglio, and found one who promiſed 
to ſerve her in every thing ſhe could demand ; 


whilſt the preſents ſhe liberally beſtowed upon 


her, and thoſe ſhe made her hope for, made 
her 
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her blind to the dangers to which ſhe was going 
to expoſe herſelf. 


JupiTH (that was the name of this aſſo- 
ciate of my rival's ſecret vengeance) never 
came to the ſeraglio without letting me ſee the 
- moſt curious and valuable things ſhe had to ſell, 
and ſhe had ſomething ſo humorous and ſpright- 
ly in her converſation, that I ſometimes de- 
tained her for hours together, to divert the 
gloomy melancholy which uſually prey*d upon 
my ſpirits. I was ſurpriſed one day to ſee her 
come to me, followed by a young perſon whom 
I had never ſeen with her before, and therefore 
ask'd her who ſhe was? She told me it was one 
of her nieces whom ſhe begg'd ſhe might have 
the honour to preſent to me, and deſir'd that I 
would favour her with my protection. You 
don't know, perhaps, Madame, ſaid this 
wicked woman, what has given my young 
relation here a taſte for the profeſſion ſhe would 
enter upon; it is the pleaſure of ſometimes 
ſeeing the beauties of this inchanting place, 
which ſhe has formed ſome idea of from my 
deſcriptions ; and which ſhe will frequently 
have an opportunity of viewing, if ſhe has, 
like me, the liberty of coming here as often as 
ſhe pleaſes. I have been ſo happy as to obtain 
her admiſſion, and ſhe comes with an ardent 
deſire of rendering you her little ſervices. Go, 
Suſannah, added Judith, addrefling herſelf to 
her pretended niece, ſhew the lady ſome of 
thoſe curioſities you have in your box. This 
young perſon having employ'd ſome time in 

looking 
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looking for it to no purpoſe, was there ever 
ſuch a headleſs creature cried the aunt? We 
have juſt been with Menmiſegi, and I'Il lay a 
wager you have left it with her. Stay with 
this lady a moment while I go and look for it. 
Here the traiterous jew diſappeared. 


I THEN asked this young perſon what ſhe 
thought of the ſeraglio, and whether the for- 
tune of thoſe who were ſhut up there, ap- 
peared worthy of envy, Ah! Madame, cried 
the ſeigned Suſannah, in an affecting tone, what 
abode can be more terrible and more dange- 
rous to an innocent mind | How can a chriſtian 
ſlave help dying with grief, at the reflection of 
being conſtrained to live in theſe fatal places — 
places deſtructive to virtue, liberty and honour, 
and all that is worth living for ? I know that 
a language like this from my mouth, muſt ſur- 
priſe you; but what ] have {till to ſay will be 
much more aſtoniſhing. I am not what I appear : 
you ſee in me a gentleman, though I am now 
the valet of the unhappy Don Diego, who is in 
the deepeſt deſpair for the loſs of his aimable 
Roſilia. If ſhe has told you her life, as ] don't 
doubt but ſhe has; for we have heard of that 
ſtrict intimacy that ſubſiſts between you; you 
muſt know how glad the will be to hear from 
him. And J therefore humbly beg, that you 
would introduce me to her. Recal to life and 
joy the moſt paſſionate lover; for he is incapa- 
ble of taſting the leaſt ſatisfaction till he has 
heard from her. But how, reply'd I, have you 
been able to conceal from yourſelf the dangers 


to 
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to which you expoſe your life and mine, and 
perhaps Roſilia's too? Could Don Diego have 
ſo little tenderneſs for his miſtreſs, ſo little re- 
gard for you, as to expoſe you both by this 
raſh attempt? However you ſhall ſee her imme- 
diately ; and upon this I ſent one of my women 
to defire her to come to me ; but ſhe was un- 
happily walking with Julia in the labyrinth, 
where it was the moſt difficult thing in the 
world to find her. He told me that Don Diego 
was intirely ignorant of the ſtep he had taken, 
and that after having in vain tried all poſſible 
means to get a ſight of his miſtreſs, he had at 
laſt loſt every hope of ſucceeding, and that for 
ſome days paſt he had delivered himſelf up 
to the deepeſt deſpair. I was, ſaid he, the 
confidant of his paſſion, and to me he has unbur- 
thened the torturing anguiſh of his heart. For 


theſe two months paſt we have ſpent day and 


night in walking round theſe walls, but without 
the leaſt proſpect of ſucceſs. Seeing him at laſt 
deſperate, and fearing the effects of his deſpair 
which has already thrown him into a fever, I 
promiſed if poſſible to convey a letter to her, 
— I promiſed it, continued he, but without 
the leaſt hopes of ſucceeding: yet to remove 
his inquietudes, I flatter'd him that my labours 
would certainly prove effectual. He has kept 
his bed above a week, in which time I have 
plotted a thouſand ſtratagems without being 
able to put them in execution; but yeſterday 
obſerving an old woman go out of the ſeraglio, 


a ſudden thought made me follow her; but 1 


had not gone far before ſhe turned her head, and 
| looking 
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looking attentively at me, told me ſhe had ſeen 
me ſeveral times loitering about the ſeraglio, 
and aſk'd in a bantering tone if I had a miſtreſs 
ſhut up there ; we then entered into diſcourſe, 
and many words had not paſſed before ſhe con- 
ſented to introduce me, if I would make her a 
ſmall preſent. I confeſs I was a little ſtartled at 
her ſo readily agreeing to what appeared to me 
to be extremely hazardous ; and therefore told 
her all I defired was, that ſhe would oblige 
me ſo far as to carry a letter for me to Donna 
Rofilia, which I thought the would readily 
grant, as it would be attended with leſs danger 
to herſelf, as well as me ; but this ſhe refuſed, 
and endeavouring to laugh me out of my fears, 
gave me a deſcription of the beauty of the place, 
and in ſhort ſaid every thing that could either 
inſpire me with fortitude, or raiſe my curioſity. 
When I went home, Don Diego drew ſome 
Lappy omens from the gaiety of my counte- 
nance, when J let him know that he ſhould 
hear ſome news of his miſtreſs very ſoon ; but 
being willing to ſurpriſe him, carefully con- 
cealed from him the particulars. 


THr1s morning I ſet out thoroughly ſenſible 
of the dangers to which I expoſed myſelf, tho? 
not intimidated ; for I was reſolv'd to run all 
hazards to ſerve my maſter, who has redeemed 
me from ſlavery. —I went to the old woman, 
preſented her a ring worth two hundred piſtoles, 
and after having put on this diſguiſe, follow'd 
her hither. She has told me that you are ſo 
good as to honour Donna Roſilia with your 
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friendſhip ; and by your aſſiſtance, Madame, I 
hope to ſee her, and to give Don Diego a con- 
vincing proof of the zeal with which I ſhall al- 
ways think myſelf bound to ſupport his intereſt. 
For my part, return'd I, I am charm'd at ha- 
ving it in my power to contribute to his hap- 
pineſs ; and perhaps my credit may not be of 
diſſervice to him: but I beg you would not ex- 
poſe yourſelf any more to ſuch dangers, which 
muſt infallibly be attended with the moſt fatal 
conſequences. Perhaps you are ignorant of 


the ſevere laws of the ſeraglio; a cruel death 


is the chaſtiſement of thoſe who dare I could 
ſay no more. The door of my apartment 
cpen'd with a frightful noiſe, when I turn'd 
my head and ſaw the ſultan appear before me 
with his ſcymiter in his hand, and fury blazing 
in his eyes. I gave a ſhriek — I ſhook with fear 
— what object could be more capable of diſcon- 
certing and terrifying me than this! Raſh fel- 
low, cried he, giving the unhappy man a look 
inflam'd with anger, thy diſguiſe ſhall not ſe- 
cure thee from my juſt vengeance. Here he 
lifted up his ſcymiter to ſtrike off his head, but I 
ſtopp'd his arm, begging that he would not 
ſtain his hands with innocent blood. Suffer 
yourſelf, cried I, to think but for a moment, 
and then I am ſure you will lay aſide your un- 
juſt anger. He is not my lover—— he is the 
friend of the unfortunate Don Diego, Roſilia's 
deſtin'd huſband— ſave him for heaven's ſake 
ſave him. — And doſt thou think, perfidious, 
ungrateful creature, replied Soliman, that I 
ſhall be ſo credulous as to believe thy deceitful 

words ? 
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words ? thou trembleſt for the life of a lover, 
who has had the inſolence to think of forcing 
thee from me; but his life and thine—And 
without ſaying any more, by a ſingle blow he 
cut off the head of the man whom he regarded 
as his rival. Finiſh, barbarian, cried I then, 
endeavouring to irritate his fury, and ſacrifice a 
ſecond victim to thy unjuſt rage : I wait with- 
out fear for the blow you threaten me with. 
Oh my heart! what weakneſs is this! cried 
the ſultan, giving me a wild look; a fooliſh love 
holds my arm, my finews relax, and render me 
incapable of executing my vengeance. I ought 
to glut myſelf with blood, and yet J can't help 
reproaching myſelf for that I have already ſpilt. 
My ſcymiter is ready to drop out of my hand, 
added he, reſting upon it. 


WHILE he was ſpeaking, Roſilia and Julia 
haſtily entered the room, where this tragic 
ſcene had been acted. Surpriſed at this dread- 
ful ſpectacle, they ſtepp'd back with an air of 
horror. But at laſt coming near, and caſtin 
their eyes down to behold the headleſs body, 
Julia perceived a letter which he held in his 
hand, and which he was probably going to pre- 
ſent to the ſultan, when the fatal ſtroke was 


given. She took it up, and read the inſcription 


to Roſilia; then breaking it open, began to 
read the contents aloud ; but before ſhe had 
half finiſn'd, Roſilia, with a ſtart of paſſion, 
ſnatch'd it out of her hand, kiſs'd it with an 
eager tranſport, and then bedew'd the well- 
Enown characters with her tears. Soliman now 


fill'd 
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fill'd with a bitter remorſe, fix*d his eyes upon 


the floor, ſtood motionleſs, and utter'd nothing 


but groans and ſighs. This letter, added to 
Roſilia's behaviour, had open'd his eyes, and 
he no longer doubted that he had been deceiv'd. 
He was confounded at the dreadful effects of 
his impetuous rage, and aſhamed at having un- 
juſtly ſuſpected my innocence. 


THe jealous Menmiſegi, who had for a 
long time plotted my deſtruction, had writ him 
word, that if he enter'd my apartment at a 
certain hour, which had before been agreed 
upon between the jew and her, he would ſur- 
prize me in cloſe converſation with my lover, 
diſguiſed in the dreſs of a young woman ; and 
to exaſperate him the more againſt me, ſhe ad- 
ded, that I receiv'd frequent viſits from him. 


WHEN the ſultan began to recover from his 
diſorder, in order to clear up his doubts, he 
he aſk'd me by what means this man had been 
introduced into the ſeraglio. I reply'd that he 
was brought by a jew, who under a pretence 
of going to fetch ſome jewels the had left with 
Menmiſegi, had ſuddenly diſappear'd and left 
him with me. Ah! Madame, cried the ſultan, 
I ſee but too plainly, that I have been guilty of 
a crime that thou wilt have difficulty enough to 
pardon. I have wrongfully ſuſpected thy inno- 
cence; but the vengeance I will take on thy 
odious rival, ſhall prove the ſincerity of my re- 
pence, But before ſhe loſes her life in the 
dreadful torments I will prepare for her; I wil 
Mak 
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make her confeſs in thy preſence the black ar- 
tifices ſhe has employ'd againſt thee. I don't 
doubt, added h2, but this jew has been an ac- 
complice in the baſe deſign her jealouſy inſpir'd 
her with. Let them both, Madame, appear 
before thee ; I will force them to confeſs their 
crimes, and then revenge thy innocence. 


THe ſultan here gave orders that Judith and 
the cruel Menmiſegi, ſhould be inſtantly ſought 
for, and brought before him ; but it was not 
eaſy to execute his orders. My rival's accom- 
plice had already left Mequinez, and none 
knew the way ſhe had taken. At laſt they 
di ſcover'd that ſhe had taken the road to Salle; 
when thoſe who were ſent after her, made ſuch 
haſte in their purſuit, that they ſoon overtook 
her. A mortal paleneſs overſpread her face as 
ſoon as ſhe appear'd before the ſultan; but 
Menmiſegi preſerv'd ſtill a haughty unmov'd 
countenance, and view'd me with the ſame 
air of tranquility as if ſhe had no crime to re- 
proach herſelf with; and without waiting for 
the jultan to examine her, Soliman, cried ſhe 
in an aſſured tone, thou art deceiv'd if thou 
thinkeſt that I will ſtoop to divert either thy 
anger or my rival's, by humble ſubmiſſions. She 
has robb'd me of thy affection, and is not that 
ſufficient to render her worthy of my hatred ? I 
would have made thee ſacrifice her to my jea- 
louſy, and thou art now going to make me the 
victim of thy revenge : if I die with any re- 
gret, it is for not having firſt dipp'd my hands 
in the blood of her that has depriv'd me of 


thine 
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thine heart. Judge if I reproach myſelf then 
for having ſought her deſtruction ; wouldſt thou 
have me tell thee what artifice I have made uſe 
of to ſecure the ſucceſs of my vengeance ; I 
freely make a confeſſion of it. 


THAT woman, continued ſhe, pointing to 
Judith, ſuffer'd herſelf to be overcome by my 
liberality and the hopes of a great recompence ; 
I communicated my deſign to her, and was de- 
lighted with the hopes that thou thyſelf wouldſt 
take away my rival's hated life. Dear Judith, 
ſaid I, ſpreading before her the riches I ow'd 
to thy liberality, this ſhall be the price of thy 
zeal in ſerving me, liſten then to what I deſire 
of thee : Thou haſt the liberty of entering into 
this ſeraglio, raiſe the curioſity of ſome young 
ſtranger, but let it be a man fit to inſpire love: 
promiſe him, if neceſſary, a handſome recom- 
pence, on condition that he ſuffer himſelf to 
be conducted hither, and do thou take care of 
his diſguiſe. Thou ſhalt preſent him to my ri- 
val; thou ſhalt tell her it is a young relation 
for whom thou muſt beg her protection, and 
{halt contrive ſome pretence to leave him alone 
with her. As ſoon as I am informed of the 
hour when thou wilt conduct him here, I will 
ſend to let Soliman know that the odious chri- 
ſtian, whom he has reſolv'd to raiſe to the rank 
of ſultana, has corrupted the eunuchs appointed 
to guard the gates of the ſeraglio ; and that if 
he will inſtantly go to her, he will find her ſhut 
up with a young lover. Theſe two victims 

being 
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being ſacrifrced to my hatred, the ungrateful 
Soliman will place all his tenderneſs upon me. 


Wrak and unſteady prince, continued 
the cruel Menmiſegi, thy fondneſs has held 
thy arm, which I thought would have been 
ſtrengthen'd with rage: thou haſt ſpilt the 
blood of the innocent, and baſt ſpar'd a rival 
worthy of my utmoſt hatred, and thine too : 
ſpeak, I have now nothing more to ſay : if I 
am guilty, think I am only ſo, in having too 
tenderly, too conſtantly loved thee. And the 
moſt agonizing torments, replied the ſultan, 
who was hardly able to moderate the tranſports 
of his fury, (hal be the juſt chaſtiſement of 
this barbarous love. You, Madame, adted he, 
addrefling himſelf to me, muſt decide the lot 
of this cruel wretch ; chuſe yourſelf what kind 
of death you would have her ſuffer. Ah! 
prince, replied I, permit me rather to implore 
your clemency in her favour. The holy reli- 
gion I profeſs makes it my duty to love my 
enemies; for a chriſtian ought to revenge only 
by her benefits. But juſtice, replied the ſul- 
tan, will not permit me to ſufter this crime to 
go unpuniſh'd. And thinkeſt thou, replied this 
monſter of cruelty, that I cannot ſave myſelf 
from the effects of thy vengeance ? tremble 
only for the life of this beloved woman. U pon 
this, drawing out a poniard, which ſhe bad 
concealed under her gown, ſhe flew to me 
with ſuch precipitation, that ſhe gave me ſeve- 
ral ſtabs, before they could give me any aſ- 
ſiſtance, and then to eſcape the effects of the 

ſultan's 
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ſultan's revenge, drew it out of my boſom, and 
plung'd it into her own. 


I FELL bath'd in my blood without ſenſe or 
underſtanding, and it was two hours before 
the violent remedies they made uſe of could 
recall me to life ; nor could they perceive the 
leaſt ſign of it till after they had applied the 
firſt dreſſing to my wounds. The ſurgeons, 
who waited upon me, ſoon aſſur'd me that 
they could cure me, if no fatal unforeſeen ac- 
cident interven'd : but this hope with which 
they endeavoured to raiſe my ſpirits, gave me 
leſs joy than it did to the dejected Soliman. O 
may it be true, cried he, that I might lay aſide 
my fears for a life infinitely dearer to me than 
my own ! Juſt God, I beg but one favour 
from thee, grant me that, and thou wilt leave 
me nothing more to wiſh. O preſerve the life 
of this lovely woman. Live, Madame, added 
the generous Soliman; it is not in the name 
of my own tenderneſs, that I conjure you to 
it, but in that of the fortunate lover to 
whom thou haſt given thy heart; no longer 
will I oppoſe any obſtacles to thy defires and 
his; I will even haſten the moment of your 
common happineſs. Tho' my love murmurs at 
it, it has already been too fatal to thee, for me 
to ſuffer it to expoſe thee to new dangers ; 
therefore only think of recovering thy ſtrength. 
Thy departure will not coſt me my life ; but if 
it ſhould, it ought not to be ſo dear to me as 
thy repoſe and felicity. Generous prince, re- 
plied I, with a faint voice, why cannot 2 
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read my heart? with what warm ſentiments of 
gratitude, admiration, and eſteem would you 
ſee it penetrated ? I admire the generoſity and 
heroic greatneſs of your foul.—I would have 
proceeded ; nor did I think I could ſay too 
much on this ſubject, if my friends Roſilia and 
Tulia, who ſat weeping at my pillow, had not 
intreated me to conſider that I was not then in 
à condition to talk. 


THesE tender friends continually attended 
me during the courſe of my illneſs, which, 
on account of the great quantity of blood I 
had loſt, was rather long than dangerous. 'To 
haſten my cure, Julia entertain'd me with the 


' happineſs that awaited me. Do you conſider, 


Madame, ſaid ſhe, that the jealous fury of 
your rival, will advance the moment of your 
felicity; you are now certain that nothing can 
oppoſe your happineſs; Soliman is a ſtrict ob- 
ſerver of his word, and he has promiſed you 
that as ſoon as your health is perfectly re- eſta- 
bliſh'd, he will no longer detain you. What 
reaſon have you for the moſt tranſporting joy! 


how delightful muſt be the thought that you 


will ſoon be reſtored to your country ! O that 
the amiable count could know that a generous 
rival is delivering you up to his tender endear- 
ments, and that in a ſhort time he will have 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you. Alas! I cried, I 
can hardly flatter myſelf with ſuch reviving 
hopes. His exceſſive tenderneſs is too we | 
known to me, for me to doubt that he has fer 
my fake expoſed himſelf to the greateſt dangers. 

Vor, II. C Involved 
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Involved in the dreadful uncertainty he has been 

in as to my lot, he has left his family ; he has 
ſearch'd for me every where where he has had 
the leaſt hope of being able to learn my deſtiny, 
and death, or perhaps a cruel flavery, is the 
dreadful reward of his ſearch. O why, Ma- 
dame, replied the compaſſionate Julia, (ardent- 
ly officious in her endeavours to comfort me) 
do you forge ſuch vain cauſes of fear? heaven 
has preſerv'd you, hope that by ſome unfore- 
ſeen means the count will be preſerved too. 
You have been faved from the moſt frightful 
dangers to which your virtue has been expoſed 
and ought not theſe marks of a ſingular pro- 
tection raiſe your confidence, and diſperſe theſe 
gloomy apprehenſions? make haſte to let your 
family know the happy news you have to ſend 
them. Give me leave to write to your aunt, 
that you hope ſoon to enjoy the pleaſure of 
ſeeing her again ; and if you think fit, I will 
at the ſame time ſend another letter to the 
count. 


I READILY embraced this opportunity, 
which Julia preſented me, of giving my lover 
the moſt tender proofs of my remembrance. I 
was very deſirous of writing myſeif, but my 
ee was ſo exceſſive, that it was with the 
greateſt difficulty that I writ the firſt line; Ju- 
lia then writ for me; when, further to en- 
gage the ſultan to keep his word, I deſir'd 
him to read theſe letters, and was not afraid to 
intreat him to take the charge of them, and to 
fend them to the firſt veſſel that ſhould fail 2 
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the coaſt of France. This commiſſion could 
not be very agreeable to him, however he ac- 
cepted of it, and even carried his complaiſance 
ſo far as to give orders that a veſſel which was 
not to depart under three weeks, ſhould in- 
ſtantly ſet ſail. But, Madame, ſaid the ſultan, - 
after having told me the orders he had given, 
doſt thou think that thy health is ſo little dear 


to me, that I can conſent to thy departure, fo 


| ſuddenly as to expoſe thee to danger? Are theſe 


places ſo diſagreeable to thee, that thou can'{t 
not ſtay till thou haſt entirely recover'd thy 
ftrength ? Is not the cruel deſpair I ſhall be left 
in by thy abſence enough, without making me 
tremble for thy life ? Don't imagine, great 
prince, return'd I, that the deſire of ſeeing 
again my native country, can render theſe places 
where I have receiv'd, and where ] {till receive, 
ſo many marks of your goodnefs, diſagrecable 
to me ; I ſhall for ever call to mind the re- 
membrance of them with the warmeſt and moſt 
lively gratitude : I ſhall never forget the ſingu- 
lar obligations 1 am under to you; and to open 
my heart entirely, I am ſo far from waiting for 
my departure with a reſtleſs impatience, and 
being diſpoſed to venture upon it too ſoon, that 
I foreſee, that that moment will coſt me many 
tears. This, replied the ſultan, will be the 
only conſolation thou wilt leave me. The thought 
of having excited thy pity, and merited thy 
friendſhip, will give me ſome pleaſure upon 
reflection. 
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I EN DEAVOUR'D by many other obliging 
diſcourſes to ſoften the ſultan's grief, and to 
make him part with me with leſs reluctance, 
Tho? I had the greateſt idea of his generoſity, I 
could not help fearing that he would refuſe me 
Donna Roſilia and Julia's liberty. When 
] was almoſt recover'd I made him this requeſt, 
and he not only granted it, but told me in an 
obliging manner, that he was ſorry he had not 
anticipated my deſire; and added, that if there 
were any other ſlaves, in favour of whom I in- 
tereſted myſelf, I was at liberty to break their 
chains too. I immediately let my companions 
know that my deſires had been granted, and 
that they might flatter themſelves with the hopes 
of ſoon returning to their friends. Julia recei- 
ved this news with a tranſport of delight, her 
cheeks glow'd with pleaſure, ſhe claſp'd me in 
her arms, while the extatic rapture overflowed 
her heart in the warmeſt thanks and moſt 
tender acknowledgments ; but the ſad Rofilia 
appear'd little ſenſible of this happineſs ; her 
life was become an inſupportable burthen to 
her; ſhe had no deſire to ſee Don Diego again. 
The corſair's villany was ſtill preſent to her 
mind, and ſtill ſhe charg'd herſelf with a 
guilt that was only his. The pains Julia and 
{ had taken to divert her melancholy, had had 
little or no effect; but yet we were ſurprized 
to ſec her ſo little moved with what we could 
not think of without extacy. I canfeſs, ſaid 
Julia, who had been acquainted with her ad- 
2ntures as well as I, that your misfortunes 
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have render'd you worthy of pity 3 but have 

you not ſhed tears enow for them ? Indeed, 

Madame, you don't act like a chriſtian ; it is 

our indiſpenſable duty to raiſe our minds above 

the calamities of life ; we have proſpects capa- 

ble of ſupporting us under the ſevereſt and moſt 
mortifying circumſtances ; proſpects adapted to 

chear our ſpirits under the deepeſt diſtreſs, and 

even to compole our minds under all the horrors 

of death, But ſuppoſe we lay religion aſide, 

has liberty no charms for you ? have you forgot 

that Don Diego is not far from you ; and that 

as ſoon as you are out of theſe walls, you will 

fly into his arms? can you help anticipating the 

Joy he will feel at ſeeing you ? and can you be 

inſenſible of the happineſs of putting your virtue 

under his protection? Alas! Julia, replied the 

| dejected Roſilia, caſting down her eyes, you 

i muſt excuſe me if I am incapable of taſting the 

Joy that ſwells your breaſt. It is the thought 
. of ſeeing that dear man, that gives me all this 
anguiſh : had he not been ſo near, I ſhould | 
have been more compoſed : how can I look in | 
his face after what I have ſuffer'd ? how can I | 
ſhare in thoſe raptures he will be fill'd with at 
ſeeing me? I ſhall not be able to look upon 
him without dying with ſhame—I am con- 
i founded at the very thought of ſeeing bim. 
When in the heighth of his tranſporting joy he 
runs to receive me in his arms, can I bear to 
think of puſhing him from me, and bidding him 
not touch ſuch a miſerable polluted wretch ? 
would it not be leſs cruel to ſtab him to the 
heart, than to be guilty of ſuch an action? will 
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modeſty permit me to tell him the particulars of 
the diſmal ſtory ?—I have forſaken my peaceful 
retirement, my country, my friends, for him; 
and yet cannot now bear the thought of ſeeing 
him of ſeeing the man J love more than life— 
the dear object of my ſoft and tender affections. 

Of what ſervice then can liberty be of to me ? 
I have now no friends, no country that I can 
ſce without bluſhing : my ſcandalous flight from 
the convent has long ſince made me the diſgrace 
of our family ; how then can I appear before 
them? does not the ſhame I am cover'd with, 
reflect a diſgrace upon my relations? No! I 
ſhall never have the courage to appear before 
them. What little ſatisfaction I can taſte, is 
wrapp'd up in your friendſhip, and I had in- 
finitely rather be in ſlavery with a friend, than 
being at liberty be depriv'd of that comfort. 
What can I do in the wide world without rela- 
tions, without—Oh ! was there ever a wretch 


ſo miſerable ! 


ALL this while the tears inceſſantly ran 
down her checks, while with a look of deſpair 
ſhe ſeem'd not to regard them, and did not 
even attempt to wipe them away, It was im- 
poſſible to help being moved with them, and 
the deep groans that burſt from her at every 
word. e were both unable to interrupt her, 
we could only accompany her with the ſame 
marks of grief; and when ſhe had done, there 
remain'd a long filence, in which neither of us 
were able to utter a fingle word, Even Julia, 
notwithſtanding the flood of joy which * 
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fill'd her breaſt, appear'd little leſs afflicted 
than ſhe. At laſt reflecting, that notwith- 
ſtanding the repugnance my friend expreſſed 
againſt returning into Spain, ſhe might have 
none in accompanying us to France ; I propo- 
ſed it to her, when ſeeming to recover herſelf, 
ſhe accepted of it, at the ſame time giving me - 
a thouſand thanks, mix'd with the tendereſt 
acknowledgments. But I told her that ſhe was 
little oblig'd to me for the propoſal, for my 
friendſhip made me feel an extreme pain, when- 
ever I thought of the moment that was to ſe- 
parate us. And is this a reaſon, Madame, ſaid 
ſhe (wiping her eyes, and recovering by degrees 
an air of tranquility) why I ſhould think myſelf 
but little oblig'd to you; is it not rather the 
beſt reaſon in the world for my thinking myſelt 
extremely ſo ? I am already leſs unhappy, ſince 
I have now the proſpect of ſoreyver enjoying 
the charms of your company. 


My ſtrength now began to return apace, 
and I was no ſooner pretty well recover'd, than 
Soliman prepared for our ſpeedy departure. 
I was to return into France loaded with be— 
nefits ; for he obliged me to accept of a caſket 
of jewels of ineſtimable value: but I could not 
foreſee the uſe I ſhould make of them I don't 
know whether I was inform'd by a ſecret pre- 
{age of the misfortune that was to fall upon me; 
but conſulting leſs my weakeneſs than the de- 
fire I had to return to my native country, I en- 
deavoured to prevail upon Soliman by the moſt 
preſſing intreaties, to haſten the time of my 
C 4 de- 
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departure; but too ſenſible of the grief he 
fhould feel at looſing me, he would not yet 
liſten to them : and founded his refuſal upon the 
intereſt he had in my health. It is true, I was 
then ſo weak that 1 could hardly walk without 
ſupporting myſelf upon the arm of a ſlave ; but 
' What reaſon had I to wiſh that my weakneſs 
might not defer the time of my embarkation |! 
in this interval the fultan was fecretly informed 
that two of his bathaws ſeemed to be concert- 
ing ſome deſign againſt him. His love which 
prompted him to ſtay with me, made him ne- 
glect this advice; but it was ſoon followed by a 
fecond, which let him know a rebellion had 
broke out in ſeveral provinces, and that the re- 
bels were aſſembled in great numbers in the 
neighbourhood of Tangier, with the formidable 
Muley Archy at their head. 


THe ſultan alarmed at this laſt news, made 
haſte to form a conſiderable body of troops. 
And knowing the courage and intrepidity of 
Archy, was unwilling to give to another the 
glory of overcoming this chief of the rebels. He 
therefore, after giving me a tender adieu, put 
himſelf at the head of a numerous army, and 
advanced with long marches toward the enemy; 
but found them ſo well intrenched, that it was 
impoſſible to attack them, Not that Archy 
was unwilling to ingage in a pitched battle, he 
only waited till he had compoſed an army equal, 
or but little inferior to Soliman's, and for this 
purpoſe he waited for the arrival of ſome troops 
that were to be ſent him from ſeveral provinces ; 


but 
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but they were no ſooner joyn'd, than he pre- 
par'd for an engagement. Ihe combat was 
bloody, and the victory continued a long time in 
ſuſpence ; but at it declared in favour of 
the couragious Soliman, who after having made 
a dreadful laughter of the rebels, oblig'd Archy 
to ſhut himſelf up in "Tangier, with the remains 
of his army. The ſultan was obliged to lay 
ſiege to this important place, which had began 
the revolt. Be writ me a letter with his own 
hand, which inform'd me of his ſucceſs, and 
which he concluded with telling me that he 
hoped in leſs than a fortnight, he ſhould return 
to Mequinez in triumph. 


Tris letter was not ſufficient to calm my 
mind. 1 knew that the ſucceſs of war is al- 
ways very precarious, and had the greateſt rea- 
ſon to dread the conſequences, if this expedi- 
tion ſhould prove fatal to the ſultan. I was 
afraid of falling into the hands of a maſter, who 
might make me with too much reaſon regret 
the death of him he had deprived me of. When 
I reflected, TI was ſurpriſed that in a nation of 
barbarians J had fallen into the hands of a prince, 
of that generoſity, that greatneſs of ſoul, and 
that delicacy of ſentiment, which were ſo con- 
ipicuous in the character of Soliman. It is true 
he was violent in his paſſions, and ſuffered them 
to carry him even to madneſs; his rage knew 
no bounds ; he was then no more himſelf; and 
this once kindled, like a devouring fire, it de- 
ſtroy'd all that oppaſed it. But notwithſtand- 
ing this impetuoſity of ſoul, notwithſtanding 
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his abſolute power, is it not ſurpriſing that he 
ſhould conſtantly confine his love within the 
bounds of humble reſpect and tender ſubmiſ- 
ſions ? Is it not aſtoniſhing that his high-raiſed 


O 


paſſions, and natural fire ſhould never break 


throꝰ the bounds of decency, and for a moment 


extinguiſh the aimable qualifications of his 
mind? How great, and noble muſt be that 
affection which could give laws to ſuch a ſoul! 
and how much was he to be admired for ſuffer- 
irg it to do fo! His natural temper was ſweet 
ar d engaging ; he had a pleaſing ſoftneſs mixed 
with a noble dignity of ſentiment, and at ſeve- 
ral times poſſeſſed all that could charm the heart, 
or fill ĩt with terror. The violence and turbu- 
lency of his rougher paſſions hardly exceeded 
thoſe of the ſoft and tender kind. This is a 
faithful character of that prince; but could I 
even hope that he who might poſſibly ſoon ſuc- 
ceed him, would have the ſame virtues to 
counterballance his vices ? Would he have the 
ſame regard for the prefervation of my inno- 
cence ? I trembled whilſt I thought that perhaps 
the fatal time was approaching, when I ſhould 
become the unfortunate victim of an inraged 
and brutiſh monſter ; and what augmented my 


fears, were the apprehenſions that the coura- 


gious ſultan would every day expoſe his life to 
new dangers, and that the rebels whoſe par 
was daily ſtrengthened by the ſuccours that 
were ſent them, would make ſome vigorous 
fallies that might prove fatal to their enemies. 
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TAE intrepid Soliman continued however 
to preſs with indefatigable vigour, the ſiege of 
Tangier, and perhaps would have taken it, if 
Archy had not had recourſe to ſtratagem to 
effect what he had been unable to accompliſh by 
force of arms. He made uſe of two rebels, who, 
encouraged by the rewards he promiſed them, 
fecretly left the town, and deſiring to be con- 
ducted to the royal tent, threw themſelves at 
Soliman's feet, appearing at the ſame time fill'd 
with an implacable hatred againſt Archy, for 
having plundered their houſes, and forcing away 
from them their wives and daughters. Soli- 
man ſuffered himſelf to be deceived, and 
placing an intire confidence in theſe fellows, 
deſir d to know in what condition the place was 
in, and whether there were not a ſmall number 
of ſubjects in the town that yet continued faith- 
ful? To this they replied, that the inhabitants 
were impatient at the inſults and hardſhips 
Archy made them groan under, and that they 
continued in his party only thro” fear of ſuffer- 
* er cruel chaſtiſements with which he pu- 

ed thoſe who repented of having taken up 
arms againſt their prince; and that it was caſy 
to ſurpriſe the town if it was attacked at a place 
they mentioned, which they ſaid was but ill 
guarded. And they concluded with ſaying, 


that it was at this place they had made their 
eſcape. 


TB E reſentment they appeared to be tranſ- 
ported with, joyn'd to their pretended ill treat- 
# x ment, 


46 ] Memoirs of the 


ment, would not give Soliman room to doubt 
of their ſincerity. It was no ſooner dark, than 
he ordered part of his army to follow him, 
while theſe traitors ſerved him as guides, and 
conducted him by a long turning to the place 
he propoſed to attack. But a few moments af- 
ter he arrived, being at ſome diſtance from 
his army, he ſaw himſelf ſurrounded by the re- 
bels with Archy at their head. When finding 
he was betray'd, he directed his fury againſt 
the two trattors who rode by his fide, but fa- 
vour'd by the night they prevented him by 
giving him ſeveral wounds. | 


TE death of this prince made way for Ar- 
chy to mount the throne, and a few days after 
he enter'd Mequinez in triumph, when the firſt 
uſe he made of his authority was, to put to 
death all thoſe who had been the favourites of 
Soliman. What reaſon had I then to give way 
to the moſt bitter grief? What change of for- 
tune could be more dreadful than this? Upon the 
point of being ſet at liberty, when loaded with 
favours I was near being reſtored to my family, 
and when elated with the hopes of being ſoon 
united to the aimable count, my barbarous de- 
ſtiny replunged me into a new abyſs of miſe- 
ries, I could not conceal from myſelf the dan- 
gers to which my virtue, and perhaps my life 
were expoſed, The death of Soliman was of 
itſelf ſufficient to make me ſhed many tears; 
but my grief exceeded all defcription when I 


reflected, that by the death of this generous 


priace, not only all my hopes were vaniſhed, 
but 
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but myſelf expoſed to the moſt terrible and 
mortifying misfortunes. With what fervor 
did I implore the affiſtance of heaven] By the 


' moſt ardent prayers, I begg'd the ſupreme 


mind would be the defender of my religion and 
virtue. I am ready, O my God, cry'd I, to 
to preſerve them with the ſacrifice of my life; 
nor will I complain of what thy providence 
makes me ſuffer ; but never, O never may my 
ſoul be ſtained with guilt ; never may 1 feel 
the horror of thinking thee my enemy. Be 
ever propitious and preſerve me ſtill.— 


AL As! I had reaſon enough for my fears. 
The new ſultan after having ſpread a general 
terror thro* Mequinez, by his barbarity in pu- 
niſhing thoſe who had continued faithful to the 
generous Soliman, came to pay a viſit to the 
ſeraglio. I don't know whether he had had a 
too flattering deſcription of me; however he 
ſent to let me know I ſhauld have the ho- 
nour of ſeeing him firſt ; but J leave it to be 
judged, whether a favour of this nature was 
not much more proper to terrify me, than to 
flatter my vanity. My ſighs and tears were the 
only welcome my grief would permit me to 
give him; I was ſhut up with my two friends 
when I was told of this viſit ; Julia perceived 
the diſorder this news gave me, and taking hold 
of my hand, Dear Madame, ſaid ſhe, you know 
how much your intereſt requires that you 
ſhould endeavour not to inrage this new maker 
Receive him with all poſſible marks of ſubmiſ- 


ſion and reſpect; as ſoon as he appears, caſt 


your- 
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yourſelf at his feet, and don't attempt to ariſe 
from thence till he orders you. | 


I FOLLOWED Julia's advice, and waited 
trembling for his coming. As ſoon as he ap- 
. peared, Archy, I cry'd, behold one of the moſt 
wretched of your ſlaves. You have without 
doubt been told, that I am a chriſtian. — Yes, 
I know it, reply'd he, without giving me time 
to finiſh; and 8 aſtoniſhed that the fooliſh 
impotent Soliman has not forced thee to embrace 
the religion of our holy prophet; but thou muſt 
begin with this, if thou wilt have any ſhare in 
my favour. You muſt not flatter yourſelf, re- 
turned I, with ſuch hopes; my life is in your 
hands; you may take it from me, but don't 
think that the moſt exquiſite torments can ſhake 
my faith. My innocence, my religion, are 
the only bleſſings I now enjoy, and they are 
more dear to me than any thing life can afford. 
I am not at all ſurpriſed at this diſcourſe, re- 
plied the ſultan ; but thou wilt change this lan- 
guage when thou haſt learnt that Archy is not 

oliman, His unmanly complaiſance has let 
thee be the miſtreſs of thy will ; but learn that 
thou art to be the ſlave of mine. I have now 
let thee know my intenſions; and do thou con- 
form thyſelf to them. I would give thee proofs 
of my love, force me not then to give thee thoſe 
of my hatred, 


THESE threatnings terrified me leſs than the 
painful careſſes he gave me; he raiſed me up, 
and taking one of my hands, which he preſſed 

in 
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in ſo tender a manner, that I did not doubt 
that I had made ſome impreſſion upon his heart; 
and then ſoftening his voice he told me, he 
hoped I would not oppoſe the happineſs he 
would prepare for me; that he had deſign'd 
me the ſame rank to which Soliman had pro- 
poſed to raiſe me ; but that I muſt merit it by 
my complaiſance, and blind ſubmiſſion to his 
will; and added, that forgetting what he ow'd 
to his authority, and liſtening only to his love, 
he would leave me a month's time to make my 
reflections. And this time, I reply'd, I will 
ſpend in fortifying my reſolutions that they may 
continue unſhaken ; therefore fix my lot this 
moment. But prince, ſaid I, (caſting myſelf 
a ſecond time at his feet) 1s pity a virtue un- 
known to you ? Suffer yourſelf to be ſoftened 
by my tears; canſt thou take a barbarous plea- 
ſure in ſeeing them flow ? And can I ceafe from 
ſhedding them while I am an exile from my 
country ? The time approached when I was to 
be return'd to my family. The generous Soli- 
man had ccnſented to my departure. Yet for 
all this he loved me ; but my happineſs was 
dearer to him than in his own ; and therefore 
he gave me his word, that he would detain me 
here no longer. However, neither my reli- 

ion, nor my virtue, were here in danger. 

his is a juſtice that I cannot refuſe his memo- 
ry; the delicacy of his ſentiments would have 
made it a crime even to think of owing his 
happineſs to violence ; he would receive it from 
my tenderneſs alone ; and for theſe two years 
he has endeavoured to overcome my inſenſibi- 


lity, 
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lity, only by his reſpect, his benefits and his 
Jove, whilſt I have been all this while inſenſible 
to them all, without incurring his hatred. 
Have I not already told thee, replied he, that 
Archy is not Soliman? Thou ſhalt learn to 
know the difference ; think only of improving 
the time I have given thee, in taking a reſolu- 
tion that will equally agree with thy intereſt 
and my love. 


LET any one judge what alarms theſe laſt 
words muſt give me, when pronounced in a tone 
which threatened me with every thing I could 
fear from the violence of the barbarian who 
ſpoke them. He was no ſooner gone, than 
burſting into tears, I caſt myſelf into the arms 
of the virtuous Julia, Ah! my dear, faid I, 
in a voice interrupted with ſighs, death alone 
can ſave me from the dangers I am ſurrounded 
with. Alas! I ſhall ſoon perhaps, lament the 
loſs of my virtue. How fatal has this beauty 
been to me] To what dangers has it expoſed 
me! O my almighty friend, wilt thou ſuffer 
me to become a prey to the brutal paſſion of 
this unhuman monſter ? Let thy providence 
overſhadow me, and by ſome miracle ſnatch 
me from this fatal place. It is not for the 
trifling vanities and ſuperfluities of life, that I 
now ſeek thine aid, but for what thou thyſelf 
has made dear to me. It is the preſervation of 
that virtue which thou haſt commanded me to 
cheriſh and improve. Hope ſtill, Madame, 
ſaid the pious Julia, that God will not abandon 
you; you have not ſuffered yourſelf to be 

Ir 
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intimidated by the tyrant's threatenings; you 
have not been afraid of telling him, that you 
are ready to lay down your life for the preſer- 
vation of your religion ; heaven will reward 
your courage; it will change Arcy's heart, or 
not ſuffer him to triumph over you. He has 
left you a month to make your reflections, put 
your confidence in the protection of providence, 
perhaps in this interval, ſome happy change 
may effect your deliverance, 


I was ſenſible that I could only owe it to 
the extraordinary affiſtance of the ſupreme be- 
ing, and therefore endeavour'd to intereſt him 
in my favour, by addreſſing him inceflantly 
with the moſt humble prayers. The moſt plea- 
ſing reſource for a mind in diſtreſs. But they 
were not ſo ſoon granted as I could have 
wiſh'd. How many innocent artifices was I 
oblig'd to have recourſe to, to eſcape the miſ- 
fortunes that were prepared for me ? I flattered 
myſelf, that during this month which the ſultan 
had given me to conſider of the part I had to 
take, I ſhould not have the pain of being 
oblig'd to receive his viſits; but I had the 
misfortune to find that theſe hopes had no foun- 
dation. I ſaw him almoſt every day ; but not 
all I could ſay, though accompanied with the 
ſtrongeſt proofs of my indifference, were ca- 
pable of cooling his paſſion. I even told him, 
that if Soliman had been unable in two years to 
make a conqueſt of my heart, tho' he had en- 
deavoured to move me by every thing proper 
to conciliate my eſteem and tenderneſs, with- 

out 
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without propoſing to make me purchaſe ths 
rank of ſultana, at the expence of my re- 
lizion, I ſhould be much leſs diſpoſed to 
liſten to thoſe vows which were only urged with 
menaces, and ſentiments proper to inſpire me 
with hatred and contempt for the perſon that 
made uſe of them. 


ARcny appeared at firſt offended at the 
praiſes I beſtow'd upon his generous predeceſ- 
for : he could not bear to hear me make ſo 
many encomiums upon this glorious prince : 
his countenance became inflam'd with anger, 
and I did not ſeek to calm the tranſports of 
his fury; but I ſoon found that I was acting a 
very dangerous part while I was encreaſing his 
reſentment : I was terrified at his threatnings : 
he might accompliſh his deſires by violence; 
and he let me know he would have recourſe to 
that, if I would not entertain ſentiments more 
conformable to his wiſhes, But to prevent his 
treating me with any indecent liberties, I 
feign'd myſelf indiſpoſed, and kept my bed 
three weeks, and ſhould have continued this 
artifice much longer, of I had not been be- 
tray'd by the women who waited upon me. 
They perceiv'd that, tho? I never left my bed 
in the day, I atton'd for this conſtraint upon 


myſelf by being up all night, which I common- 


ly paſs'd in entertaining myſelf, and taking a 
repaſt with my friends. The ſultan was in- 
formed of it, and the innocent deceit I had 
been guilty of, had like to have coſt me very 
dear. He could not doubt but Roſilia and 1 
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had aſſiſted me in impoſing upon him, and 
therefore threaten'd to deprive me of their com- 
pany; but by my tears and humble intreaties, 
I prevail'd upon him not to puniſh me fo ſe- 
verely. The ſhort delay the ſultan had given 
me was now expired, and the violence of his 
paſſion would not permit me to hope that he 
would prolong it, if I did not at leaſt amuſe 
him with ſome hopes ; when Julia, by her ad- 
vice, relieved me from this embarraſment. I 
ſee but too plainly, Madame, faid ſhe, that no- 
thing but artifice can ſave you; Archy inſiſts 
upon your changing your religion ; therefore 
to avoid for the preſent the dangers to which 
tg virtue is expoſed, make no ſcruple of tel- 
ing him that you would be inſtructed in the 
doctrines he would have you embrace; and that 
if you are in an error, you defire to be unde- 
ceiv'd. Can he refuſe you the time neceſſary 
for you to receive all the ridiculous doctrines 
that muſt be taught you ? I think he cannot. 
And then it will be eaſy for you to propoſe 
every day ſome new difficulty which ſtops your 
progreſs, and which they cannot reſolve. You 
will aſk perhaps what you ſhall obtain by this 
artifice, fo little conſiſtent with ſincerity ; you 
will gain time; and in ſuch a critical conjunc- 
ture as this, that is all that can be hoped for. 


I sHouULD have heſitated at following this 
advice, which my conſcience ſeemed to con- 
demn, if the high idea I had conceiv'd of the 
virtue and piety of her who gave it me, had 
not removed my ſcruples ; ſo I promiſed Julia 

ta 
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to take her counſel. The ſultan coming the 
next day to demand what had been the reſult 
of my reflections, I told him, that he himſelf 
would without doubt be the firſt to condemn 
me, if I lightly embraced a religion I was en- 
tirely ignorant of: that I ought to ſee what 
evidence there was for its being true, and to be 
convinced that mine was falſe; and that if 
the perſon he employed met with ſucceſs, I 
ſhould not ſcruple to renounce my errors as 
ſoon as I was diſabuſed. Well, that ſhall be 
granted thee, replied the ſultan, fill'd with joy 
at the hope with which I ſeem'd to flatter him : 
it is but juſt that thou be taught the law of our 
holy prophet. In order to diſpoſe thee to em- 
brace it, I will chuſe amongſt my women, one 
who is beſt inſtructed in the principles of her 
religion; ſhe ſhall give thee thy firſt leſſons, 
and one of our doctors ſhall at laſt clear up thy 
doubts in my preſence, and, I hope, effectually 
enlighten thy mind with the rays of truth : 
it will not be long before they make thee ſee 
the ridiculous falſhood of thy ſuperſtitious er- 
rors. I ſhould deceive you, replied I, if I 
ſhould promiſe you eaſily to ſubmit : my con- 
verſion will coſt your doctors more pains than 
you imagine; but if they convince me that 
your religion is true, I will not refuſe to em- 
brace it. That is enough, replied he, I deſire 
no more; only prepare to improve by the leſſons 
they will give thee, while I go to charge one of 
my women with the care of thy inſtruction. 
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A FEw hours after he left me, he ſent me 
a zealous muſulman of about forty or forty-five 
years old, who appear'd elated with the com- 
miſſion Archy had honour'd her with. The 
firſt compliment ſhe made me, was in tellin 
me how much ſhe was charm'd at the oppor- 
tunity the ſultan had offer'd her of making their 
holy prophet a proſelite of my merit ; that ſhe 
did not doubt that, if I would open my eyes to 
the light, I ſhould ſoon abjure my errors; and 
concluded with giving me a moſt ſublime pane- 
gyric on the excellency of her religion ; or more 
properly, ſhe gave way to ſuch extravagant re- 
veries, that my two friends and I had need of 
all our ſeriouſneſs to prevent our burſting into 
laughter. This was in her opinion the beſt faith 
in the world, and therefore with an exceſs of 
zcal worthy a better cauſe, without giving me 
time to breathe, ſhe explain'd for two hours 
together, ſome of thoſe impertinences which 
are contain'd in the Alcoran ; whilſt I heard 
her with all the appearance of a docility that 


charm'd her, and from which without doubt 


ſhe promiſed herſelf a happy ſucceſs. I ſhould 
have undertaken too much, if I had attempted 
to prove the extravagance of every thing ſhe 
had juſt told me; beſides, my intereſt required 


that I ſhould make her draw out the inſtructions 
ſhe gave me, to as great a length as poiſlible ; 


therefore | ſatisfied myſelf for the preſent with 
reſuting only one point. She had given me a 
pompous deſcription of the felicity Mahomet 
had promifed to the faithful muſſulmans in pa- 


rade; 
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radiſe ; and this felicity was ſo groſs and brutal, 
that it was eaſy for me to turn it into ridicule. 


SELIMA (that is the name of this female 
doctor who was intruſted with the care of my 
inſtruction) could not bear my making a jeſt of 
her religion. Her zeal made her warm, and 
put into her mouth abundance of reproaches, 
which ſhe freely loaded me with. It was ne- 
ceſſary that I ſhould appeaſe her, and I could 
only ſucceed in it by promiſing her to make 
ſome ſerious reflections upon what ſhe had told 
me, and I did not let her go without deſiring 
her to continue to favour me with her inſtruc- 
tions. This requeſt, which ſeemed to proceed 
from a diſpoſition to improve by her leſſons, 
made her forget the uneaſineſs I had juſt given 
her; and, in ſhort, I had the ſatisfaction, before 


ſhe left me, to ſee her perfectly reconciled, 


IT was agreed that ſhe ſhould come again 
the next day, at the ſame hour, to give me 
ſome new leſſons. I only thought of amuſing 
myſelf with them ; but Julia, whoſe piety re- 
guiated all her actions, let me know that I 
might employ my time better. What ſhould 
hinder you, Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe, from at- 
tempting for the glory of our religion, what this 
good woman has undertaken for the intereſt of 
hers? She would render you a muſſulman, and 
even hopes to meet with ſucceſs ; do you en- 
deavour to make her a good chriſtian ; take as 
much pains for her ſalvation, as ſhe is diſpoſed 
to take for yours ; and believe it is leſs difficult 

to 
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to ſucceed in ſuch a deſign than you imagine: 
but you muſt obſerve, that you ought never to 
make a jeſt of her religion before her ; this 
would only ſerve to diſguſt her, and alarm her 
prejudices ; hear her with attention, and ſeem 
to enter into her reaſons, to make her liſten 


the more readily to what you have to propoſe 


to her. The divine authority of our religion is 
eſtabliſſ d upon facts ſo plain, that it is ſuffi- 
cient only to ſtate the evidence upon which it 
is ſupported, to make it believed. And above 
all, its intrinſic excellence muſt appear with a 
{ſtriking beauty, whenever its moral precepts 
are collected together. It is almoſt impoſſible 
for a mind that is not inſenſible of the charms 
of virtue, not to be tranſported at the view of 
ſuch generous, ſuch noble, ſuch god-like ſen- 
timents, as are diffuſed through all its humane, 
its friendly and ſublime precepts. But, my 
dear, replied I, do you think that theſe princi- 
ples, however clear and convincing they may 


appear to us, can be eaſily proved to be true? 


Are there not deep myſteries which it will be 
difficult for us to explain, and perhaps impoſſi- 
ble to make her comprehend ? We having no- 
thing to do with myſteries, return'd ſhe, let us 
leave them to our prieſts; we muſt endeavour 


«to convince her of the truth of chriſtianity in - 
general, this will be the beſt ſervice we can do 


her, and in which J hope heaven will bleſs your 
endeavours. 


Tno' I could not promiſe myſelf ſucceſs, I 
did not refuſe, however, to give my aſliſtanc2 
to 
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to this pious deſign Julia endeavoured to inſpire 
me with ; but it was agreed, that both ſhe and 
Roſilia ſhould give me their aſſiſtance, and con- 
cur with me in exerting their endeavours to 
convince Selima of the extravagancy of her er- 
rors. And what gave us ſome hopes that our 
project would have a happy concluſion, was the 
reflection that her heart could not oppoſe our 
deſign ; ſhe was not of an age that would per- 
mit her to make any pretenſions to the ſultan's 
favour. This was a material circumſtance, 
ſince it left her thoughts at liberty to attend to 
the voice of reaſon, which it was impoſſible for 
her to do, without finding ſome doubts of the 


truth of her religion ariſing in her mind; and 


theſe doubts would naturally diſpoſe her to ſeek 
to have them cleared up. However, we were 
reſolved to forget nothing that could contribute 
to her inſtruction. 


Ou endeavours, in ſhort, met with ſucceſs, 
providence gave a bleſſing to our zeal. The 
pious Julia accompanied her arguments with 
ſuch a pleaſing energy, that I myſelf could not 
help being moved by them. She repreſented 
the moral precepts of our religion in ſuch a 
beautiful and engaging light, and expreſſed her- 
ſelf with ſuch clearneſs, that Selima became 
attracted by the noble ſyſtem, which in a flood 
of light poured into her ſoul, and fill'd her 
mind with delight and admiration. But I ſhall 
not ſwell theſe memoirs with an account of 
the various converſations we had upon theſe 


ſubjects ; it will be ſufficient to ſay, that in a 
month's 
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month's time Selima had no more than the 
idea of a religion which ſhe once believed to 
be true; and if ſhe was not yet entirely per- 
ſuaded of the truth of ours, ſhe ſaw and con- 
demn'd the many groſs abſurdities of her own. 
And what gave me an inexpreſſible pleaſure, 
was to fee, that ſhe always heard our inſtruc- 
tions with a new avidity. 


IT will be eafily imagined, that tho? the ſul- 
tan had given Selima the care of my inſtruction, 
ſhe was now very far from being willing to 
betray me. Our intereſts were become inſepa- 
rable, and ſhe did not ſigh with much leſs ar- 
dour after the moment that ſhould put an end 
to her ſlavery, than I myſelf. She therefore 
freely continued to afiiſt me in deceiving Ar- 
chy. I don't know whether this did not coſt 
her ſome little untruths; however, ſhe pleaſed 
the ſultan fo well, that he granted her all the 
time ſhe required for my inſtruction ; but yet 
there was reaſon to fear that at laſt he would 
diſcover our artifice. Selima, whom I had pro- 
miſed to take with me into France, if we 
ſhould be able to make our eſcape, gave me a 
{ſcheme to effect it, but it was too raſh and vio- 
lent for me to conſent to put it in practice. 
She thought that after having furniſh'd ourſelves 
with dreſſes proper to diſguiſe us, we might 
ſet fire to the four corners of the ſeraglio; and 
that taking advantage of the confuſion which 
would be infallibly cauſed by this incident, we 
might, without difficulty, make our eſcape ; 
an! that being once arriv'd at Salle, by the aſ- 

Vol. II. D ſiſtance 
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ſiſtance of ſome chriſtian merchants, who would 
readily conſent to conceal us, we might eaſily 
find a veſlel ready to fail for France or Spain : 
and what would not permit her to doubt of the 
ſucceſs of this enterpriſe, was her knowing of 
the immenſe riches I had received from the: ge- 
nerous Soliman's liberality. 


I REJECTED then Selima's advice, entreat- 
ing her at the ſame time to unite her prayers 
with mine and my two friends, in order to in- 
tereſt heaven in our deliverance. Our deſires 
were granted, and it was doubtleſs the ſupreme 
being that inſpir'd the Archy with a defign of 
making ſome alterations in the ſeraglio, fince 
the execution of it made way for our liber- 
ty. The ſultan, in order to give his gardens 
a more agrecable and extenſive proſpect, reſol- 
ved to level a barren inacceſſible mountain, 
which on one ſide ſupplicd the place of a wall; 
and being exccedingly defirous of ſceing this 
work ſpcedily compleated, he employ'd the 
greateſt nuraber of his ſlaves in carrying it on. 
As the pavilion in which I was placed was not 
far from this mountain, I could eaſily ſee them 
at work thro” the palliſadoes with which Archy 
had ncloſed that part of the garden, which were 
almoſt continually guarded by a body of eu- 
nuchs. 


Ox diy as I was leaning out of my win- 
dow, a:nulng myſelf with looking at the ſlaves, 
and Fr C-rvit g the indeſatigable induſtry with 
which they (Aour'd in the ſeveral employments 

neceſſary 
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neceſſary to carry on this arduous taſk, I was 
ſtruck with the appearance of one of them, who 
on account of his aukward bchaviour reccived 
many ſtripes from the perſon who was employ'd 
to overſee theſe unhappy wretches. With an 
appearance of being unuſed to fatigue, he en- 
deavoured in vain to pleaſe his cruel maſter ; 
be ſeem'd not to know how to perform any 
thing they employ*d him about; and this igno- 
rance brought upon him the moſt cruel treat- 
ment. His countenance had an air of nobility, 
which diſtinguiſhed him from the reſt of his 
companions ; and there was ſomething ſo grand 
and elevated in his perſon, that I could not 
ceaſe from admiring him. In ſhort, I was fo 
delighted with his appearance, that I did not 
know if I ought not to conſider him as a ge- 
ncrous deliverer ſent by heaven. 


THis thought I communicated to my friends 
about an hour after, when, addreſſing myſelf 
to Roſilia, who had been taking a ſolitary walk 
in the orange grove, I don't doubt, ſaid I, that 
this perſon will generouſly expoſe his life for 
our deliverance, his countenance is expreſſive 
of the elevation of his ſentiments, and the dig- 
nity of his birth : let us only think then of the 
means of letting him know the circumitances 
we are in, he is not much leſs unhappy than 
we ; we mult procure his liberty to put him in 


a condition to endeavour after the recovery of 
Ours. 
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RcsIL1A approved of my deſign, but there 
was yet no appearance of our ever being able 
to execute it. It was proper that we ſhould 
begin by writing to this unknown perſon, and 
furniſh him at the ſame time with the means of 
paying his ranſom : but how wes it poſſible for 
us to convey a billet to him? we did not know 
that he would ever appear a ſecond time in the 
ſame place. Theſe difficulties put us to a 
ſtand ; but tho* my imagination repreſented 
them much greater than they really were, I did 
not loſe courage; I confided in Julia's pru- 
dence, and the experience of Selima, who was 
almoſt grown old in the ſeraglio, and I reſolv'd 
to conſult them without loſing time? 


I BEGAN with Julia, and having told her my 
thoughts, ſhe was of opinion that we ſhould 
run no hazard in letting the young man I had 
deſcribed know our ſentiments; but ſhe faw 
as well as I the difficulty there was of doing it. 
Selima alone, ſaid ſhe, can adviſe us how to 
behave in this conjuncture; an experience of 
thirty years has given her lights which I cannot 
pretend to have ; therefore, if you pleaſe, I will 
go and ſeeł her inſtantly. 


WirncurT ſtaying for my anſwer, ſhe 
haſtily left me, and return'd with her a few 
mements after. Ah! my dear Selima, faid I, 
as ſoon as ſhe enter'd, come and aſſiſt us with 
vour advice. I don't know whether I am mi- 


ſlaken or not, but I fancy that the time of our 
deliverance 
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deliverance is not far off. I then let her know 
upon what my hopes were founded. and gave her 
ſuch a charming deſcription of the man upon 
whom L intended to place my confidence, that ſhe 
drew from it the ſame favourable conjectures of 
the ſucceſs of my deſign. But what tranſported 
me with joy, was to hear her tell me that the 
next day ſhe would get a letter con o d into 
his hands. Obſerve only, Madame, ſaid ſhe, 
whether he leaves work with the other ſlaves 
at the third hour of prayer, for that will be the 
beſt time to convey the letter to him. Thin 
only of writing in ſuch a manner as to excite 
his generoſity, and ſend him at the ſame time 
a preſent ſufficient to pay the price of his ran- 
ſom. 


I PROMISE D Selima to follow her advice 
punctually, and during the reſt of the day we 
hardly ever loſt ſight of the place where the 
ſlaves were at work. At the hour of the third 
prayer we law them all prepare to retire; and 
] then trembled for fear the perion WD m 1 
regarded as my future deliverer would {fviow 
them; but at laſt I was azrecably ſurpriz'd to 
ſee him ſtay with only two of his companions, 
who continued to werk, winle he fat dovin to 
reſt himſelf. Soon after this they came up to 
him, and leaning upon their ſpa: co, ſeem'd to 
lament their misfortunes, and to ſimpathize 
with him in his ſufferings. I then cbſ:rved 
that they treated him with an uncommon re- 
ſpect, when by ſome little ſervices J fav them 

perform for him, I concluded that thoſe whom 
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I had taken for his companions, were indeed 
his {ervants. | 


I $HoULD then have been very glad if my 
letter had been written ; there was not at that 
time one eunuch in the garden, and I could not 
Hatter myſelf that 1 ſhould have the next day 
fuch a favourable opportunity of executing the 
deſign which employ'd my thoughts, I then 
conſulted again with Selima, and told her that 
every thing ſeemed to concur with our deſires. 
Her anſwer fill'd me with joy. Our firſt difi- 
cuity, Madame, ſaid ſhe, is removed; your 
letter muſt be given him to-morrow, and I will 
boldly take the charge of it, and will even take 
upon me a much more important commiſſion, 
vou ſhall have a ſecret interview with him. 
As the intendant of the gardens of the ſeraglio 
is under ſome obligations to me, it will be eaſy 
to engage him in our intereſt ; J will entreat 
him to permit 2 ſlave that will come to him for 
that purpoſe, to enter in a gardner's dreſs, juſt 
within the door which opens into the grove of 
palms : there you ſhall ſpeak with him ; and 
that you may not be under the leaſt fear of a 
ſurpriſe, we will fix upon the hour of the ſe- 
cond prayer, when, you know, no eunuch 
ever appears in the garden. 


FilL'D with joy, I expreſs'd my acknow- 
ledgments to my dear Selima by a thouſand 
thanks. The ſcheme ſhe propoſed appeared 
ſo well concerted, that I made no doubt of 
its being follow'd by a happy ſucceſs. As ſoc n 
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as ſhe left me, I began to think of writing the 
letter which was to decide our lot; and indeed 
I was too much intereſted to forget any thing 
that I thought could excite the tendereit and 
moſt generous pity. 


I IMMEDIATELY went into my cloſet, and 
faſten'd the door for fear of being obſerved by 
any of the women who waited upon me ; and 
then taking a pencil, wrote to the following 


effect: 


Lluſtrious Uninown, 
7 Make no apology for my taking this epportinity 


ef writing to jou; it is a ſufficient excuſe to 


. fay, that I could not fee you without regarding yu 


as a prſen ſent by heaven to be my deliverer ; 
your countenance alone has been ſufficient to make 
me judge what I might hope for from the genere- 
ſity and dignity of your foul ; and if I am not de- 
ceived, you will think your glory intereſted to ſnatch 
me from the dangers to which my honour, my re- 
ligion, my virtue are expoſed ; bleſſings infinitely 
more precious than liſe — Can you refuſe me the 
generous aſſiſtance I expect from your humanity and 
piety, while I tell you that the time is perhaps 
very near, that muſt render me the miſerable diſ- 
trated victim of the brutal paſſim cf a barbarian ? 
Employ the gold and diamonds I here ſend you, in 
procuring your liberty; and when yeu have broke 
vour chains, boldly addreſs yourſelf to the intendant 
of the gardens of the ſeraglio, and don't heſitate 
tn follow him, He my provide you with a dreſs 
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neceſſary fe; your diſgniſe, and conduct you himſelf 
to the place, where I hope to fee you. Me will con- 
fult trgether ton the means proper to haſten my 
dciiverance, If a price was ſet for my ranſom, 1 
could cdi procure it; but I am beceme tco dear 
zo the iy rant who detaius me in this fatal place. 
Same we, O jave me from his barbareus prfſien, 
and IHall cxve to you the preſervation of all that 
is dear and truly valuable, 


Tüksg, as near as I can remember, were 
the contents of my letter. I gave it the next 
day to Sclima with three purſes fill'd with gold, 
and two diamonds of conſiderable value. With 
the utmoſt impatience I waited till the third 
hour of prayer, while the uncertainty I was in 
TIRCHICT die UNKNOWN perſon v cui Ray in the 
ſame place where I had ſeen him the day before, 
fill'd me with the moſt anxious inquietudes ; 
nor could I recover my. tranquillity till Selima 
had informed me that every thing had ſucceeded 
according to our defires, in aſſuring me that 
nobod) had ſeen her throw the packet I had 

iven her, which he immediately took up. I 
ſhould have been glad to have ſeen her execute 
my orders ; but a viſit I was oblig'd at the ſame 
inſtant to receive from Archy, would not per- 
mit my going to the window, in order to ſee 
if it fell into the perſon's hands for whom it was 
intended : but a fortnight paſs'd before I had 
this private interview with the ſtranger, 


SELIMA improv'd this time in perſuading 
the intendant of the gardens to grant her the 
favour 
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avour ſhe deſir'd from him; but as his com- 
pliance would expoſe him to the greateſt dan- 
gers, he raiſed many difficulties before he would 
ſubmit : but he was happily not inſenſible where 
his intereſt appear'd concern'd, and I was very 
well provided with the materials to ſatisfy his 
avarice. At the fight of a purſe of gold which 
I gave Selima to make him a preſent of, his 
fears and ſcruples vaniſh'd ; but however I was 
not yet exempt from fear, for I could not know 
whether the man I had look'd upon as the re- 
ſtorer of my liberty, had met wich ſucceſs in 
procuring his own, and without this he would 
be incapable of ſerving me. 


I nap been ſurpriz'd to find that Roſilia all 
this while ſhew'd fo little curioſity as not to ex- 
preſs the leait deſire of ſeeing the ſtranger from 
whoſe air alone I had form'd ſuch great hopes. 
I long'd to know her opinion of him, but could 
never perſuade her to wait at my window for 
an opportunity of ſeeing him; but the ſecond 
day after Selima had convey'd the parcel to him, 
I drew Roſilia thither as if without deſign, when 
I intended to have pointed him out to her, to 
know it ſhe would have the ſame thoughts of 
him as I had flatter'd myſelf with. We had 
been there about a quarter of an hour, talking 
of the means that would be proper for us to 
make uſe of, to render our efcape certain (for 
I could now neither think nor ſpeak of any 
thing elſe) when the unknown ſtranger, turning 


his face to us, I open'd my lips, and was 


ſtretching out my arm to point out our deli- 
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verer, but was ſtopp'd by her giving a loud cry, 
and almoſt in the ſame moment ſhe fainted 
away in my arms. Some of my women im- 
mediately came running to her aſſiſtance, and 
ſoon brought her to herſelf. Surpriz'd at this 
ſudden and unexpected event, I long'd to know 
the cauſe. What is the matter, my dear? ſaid 
I, after having firſt made a ſign for my women 
to retire, you have made me tremble ſo, that 
1 am hardly able to recover myſelf ; how dread- 
fully have you frighted me Oh] judge, my 
dear friend, faid ſhe, giving a deep figh, and 
ſhedding ſome tears, if the aſtoniſhment I was 
ſeiz'd with could avoid tranſporting me out of 
myſelf: I ſaw the unhappy Don Diego—ſaw 
him a ſlave—I am not deceiv'd — I knew him 
again in ſpite of his diſguiſe—his perſon, his 
air—it was he am ſure it was he himſelf — 
bis image is too deeply impreſs'd upon my heart, 
for me not to know him at the firſt glance. 
You are too credulous, Madame, return'd I ; 
your imagination is ſo full of that engaging man, 
that it throws a miſt before your eyes, and 
makes you the ſport of fancies which have no 
foundation in nature. You know he is not a 
ſlave, he is at liberty, and longs for an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing you : but every thing I could 
ſay to undeceive her proved in vain ; ſhe re- 
turned to the ſame place from whence ſhe had 
ſeen the flaves at work, and caſting her eyes 
upon the noble youth I had regarded as our de- 
liverer bucit into the moſt tender and affecting 
| complaints. My ſurpriſe, I confeſs, was now 
| almoſt equal to hers : I now recollected the por- 
| trait 
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trait ſhe had given me of Don Diego, and found 
it very much reſembled this perſon before me. 
I could not help admiring that providence fhould 
make me ſingle out for my deliverer, a man ſo 
much intereſted in the ſervice I expect from 
him; and this reflection fill'd my heart with a 
ſudden flow of joy. My misfortunes are now 
finiſh'd, ſaid I to myſelf, ſince heaven has un- 
dertaken to redreſs my wrongs, and dry up my 
tears : how ſurprizing, how impenetrable are 
thy decrees, O thou moſt kind and benevolent 
being! I now found that I had left out of my 
letter the molt prevailing motive to make him 
exert himſelf in our favour ; I needed only to 
have mention'd Roſilia; her name alone I was 
ſenſible would have influenced him more than 
all my entreaties, but yet I reflected that this 
was not neceſſary; he would doubtleſs flatter 
himſelf with obtaining her; and what an effec- 
tual motive was this to make him hazard every 
thing for our ſakes! Inſpired with the united 
force of love and gratitude, what dangers could 
terrify him, what difficulties be too great for 
him to ſurmount | 


Ros ILIA was all this while involy'd in grief 
at the dreadful idea of thoſe cruelties and hard- 
ſhips ſhe imagin'd Don Diego was expoſed to. 
How painful, how inſupportable, ſaid ſhe, muſt 
ſlavery be to a free and great mind! to a man 
born to be treated with reſpect, to receive ho- 
nours, and to command others! O thou dear, 
dear man, I ſympathize in thy ſufferings ; and 
methinks I am ſenſible of that ſwell of indig- 

nation 


_ 
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nation and anguiſh which ariſes in thy generous 
breaſt at the ſight of thoſe hateful chains. What 
tortures mult this noble pride give thee ! I feel 
theſe tortures. She would have proceeded, had 
I not here interrupted her; ſhe was ſtill igno- 
rant that this perſon, in whoſe welfare and mi- 
ſery the was ſo much concern'd, was the very 
man J had provided with the means of procu- 
ring his liberty, and on whoſe generoſity I had 


founded all my hopes of happineſs, I therefore, 


to remove her pain, made haſte to acquaint her 
with this important circumſtance. She heard 
me with an air of a{toriſhment, and when I 
had concluded, giving a deep figh, ſhe reſum'd, 
Shall I then be reſtored to liberty by this dear 
man, the only perfon I dread to ſee. Olpare 
my confuſion, and conceal from him my ſhame : 
I fwcer I will now never be his: but let him 
never hob the reaſon of my making this vow. 
Dear 7 05 pense ſaid J, forbear to make fuch 


raſh reſolutions - you have not been to blame; 
then why ae you paniſh yourſelf without 
cauſe ? think only of rendering him happy. 


Oh never, never, return 'd ſhe, I muſt be mi- 
{erable, and: he muſt be fo too. Tho' heaven 
may forgive ne, he never would, Was he to 
now what I have ſuffer'd, he would be cover'd 
with fame. Could I bans to ſee his bluſhes ? 
No, no, they alone would wound my honour. 
His burning cheeks, with ſilent reproackes, 
would ſtr ke me dead. Beſides, could he help 
ſuſpecting my virtue? would not the blackeſt 
ſuſpicions force themſelves upon his mind, in 
ſpite of his endeavours to Rifle them: but pre- 

poſſeſſed 
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poſſeſſed in favour of my innocence, ſhould he 
condeſcend to pity me, could I bear the thought 
of being ſunk ſo low as to think his pity an 
obligation? But to proceed. 


Tus was the laſt day we ſaw Don Diego 


at work, which gave us hopes that he had pur- - 


chaſed his liberty ; but hearing nothing of him 
for ſeveral days, I began at laſt to feel the moſt 
painful uncertainty and my imagination, fruit- 
ful in che means of tormenting me, preſented 
on moſt terrible ideas. I was one day giving 

way to the molt gloomy thoughts, when Julia 
came to tell me that ſhe had fecn the ſtranger 
in the garden, and a few minutes after Selima 
inform'd me that I muſt prepare to go to the 
grove or palms at the ſecond prayer. I could 
not expreſs the tranſports of joy I receiv'd at 
this happy news; I gave Selima and Julia a 
thouſand careſſes for giving me this information. 
O I wiil now no longer doubt, cried I in an 
extacy, that heaven will finiſh hs work it has 
ſo happily begun. God knows that I have only 
Wenke for the dangers to which my virtue 
and honour have been expoſed; he has been 
moved at my diſtreſs; and it is he that has ſent 


me a dcliverer to convey me far from this hated 
place. - 


As foon as the hour appointed for my meet- 


ing him was come, I prepared to go to the 


place of aſiignation, when Sclima and | Julia de- 
fired to accompany me; but I entreated them 
to ſtay with my women, and if poſſible prevent 
their 
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nation and anguiſh which ariſes in thy generous 
breaſt at the ſight of thoſe hateful chains. What 
tortures mult this noble pride give thee ! I feel 
theſe tortures. She would have proceeded, had 
I not here interrupted her; the was ſtill igno- 
rant that this perſon, in whoſe welfare and mi- 
ſery the was fo much concern'd, was the very 
man ] had provided with the means of procu- 
ring his liberty, and on whoſe generoſity I had 
founded all my hopes of happineſs, I therefore, 
to remove her pain, made haſte to acquaint her 
with this important circumſtance. She heard 
me with an air of aſtoniſhment, and when I 
had concluded, giving a deep ſigh, ſhe reſum'd, 
Shall I then be reſtored to liberty by this Near 
man, the only perfon I dread to ſee. Obſſpare 
my confuſion, and conceal from him my ſhame: 
1 I will now never be his: but let him 
never hob the reaſon of my making this vow. 
Dear NOOR ſaid I, forbear to make fuch 
reſh reſcivtions—you have not been to bla e; 
then way ſhould you puniſh yourſelf without 
cauſe ? think only of rendering him happy. 
Oh never, nev al return'd ſhe, I muſt be mi- 
ſerable, and he muit be ſo too. Tho' heaven 
may forgive me, hs never would, Was he to 
now what I have ſuffer'd, he would be cover'd 
with fame. Could I bear to ſee his bluſhes ? 
No, no, they alone would wound my honour, 
His burning cheeks, with filent reproackes, 
would ſtr ke me dead. Beſides, could he help 
ſuſpccting my virtue? would not the blackeſt 
ſuſp: cions ſorce themſelves upon his mind, in 
ſpite of his endeavours to Rifle them: but pre- 

poſſeſſed 
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poſſeſſed in favour of my innocence, ſhould he 
condeſcend to pity me, could | bear the thought 
of being ſunk ſo low as to think his pity an 
obligation? But to proceed. 


THr1s was the laſt day we faw Don Diego 


at work, which gave us hopes that he had pur- - 


chaſed his liberty; but hearing nothing of him 
for ſeveral days, I began at laſt to feel the moſt 
painful uncertainty ; and my imagination, fruit- 
ful in che means of tormenting me, preſented 
the molt terrib! i ideas. I was one day giving 
way to the molt gloomy thoughts, when Julia 
came to tell me that ſhe had ſeen the ſtranger 
in the garden, and a few minutes after Selima 
inform'd me that I muſt prepare to go to the 
grove ct palms at the fecond prayer. I could 
not expreſs the tranſports of joy I receiv'd at 
this happy news; I gave Selima and Julia a 
thouſand careſſes for giving me this information. 
O I wiil now no longer doubt, cried J in an 
extacy, that heaven will finiſn the work it has 
ſo happily begun. God knows that I have only 
trembled for the dangers to which my virtue 
and honour have been expoſed ; he has been 
moved at my diſtreſs; and it is he that has ſent 
me a dcliverer to convey me far from this hated 
place. . 


As ſoon as the hour appointed for my meet- 
ing him was come, I prepared to go to the 
place of aſignation, when Selima and | Julia de- 
fired to accompany me; but I entreated them 
to ſtay with my women, and if poſſible prevent 

their 
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their going into the garden. As I was not 
certain of having a ſecond . ſpeak- 
ing to this generous unknown, I took one part 
of my jewels, and gave the other to Roſilia, 
who with much importunity conſented to ac- 
company me; but I adviſed her at the ſame 


time to keep herſelf veiPd, and not to ſhew the 


leaſt emotion by which ſhe might diſcover who 
ſhe was. You muſt conſider, Madame, faid I, 
that our intereſt requires that you ſhould lay a 
reſtraint upon yourſelf: was he to know you, 
we ſhould be deprived of thoſe moments which 
we ought only to employ in concerting the 
meaſures we have to take to procure our deli- 
verance. Alas | Madame, return'd ſhe, how 
is it poſſible for me to conceal the ſecret agita- 
tions of my heart! I can't anſwer for my be- 
haviour ; and tho? you have forc'd my conſent 
to follow you, let me beg once more to be 
excuſed ; Julia - will readily ſupply my place. 
Well, my dear, replied I, I will do as you 
pleaſe; you mult excuſe my being ſo importu- 
nate; for I would not for the world give you 
any real cauſe of uncaſineſs. Come then, Ma- 
dame, ſaid Julia, and let us make haſte ; our 
time is too precious to throw it away upon 
compliments; do you conſider that a moment's 
delay may ruin us? 


Upon this we left our companions, and 
were no ſooner in the midſt of the grove, than 
we ſaw him coming towards us. We then 
gave him a ſigu to follow us, and conducted 
him to an arbor at a ſmall diſtance, which was 

| | darkened 
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darkened and rendered obſcure by the great 
number of trees which ſurrounded it. He no 
ſooner enter'd, than he caſt himſelf at my feet. 
Behold, Madame, ſaid he, one of your ſlaves; 
your generoſity has broke the ſhameful chains 

was loaded with, and I am now come to 
aſſure you that I am ready to ſhed the laſt drop 
of my blood in return for this obligation, and 
to forfeit my life to reſtore you to liberty. I 
was not deceiv'd then, Signior, replied I, in 
the idea I at firſt conceiv*d of you; your coun- 
tenance at frit told me what you now promiſe 
me ; my letter has let you know the dangers 
with which I am ſurrounded ; I have been preſ- 
ſed to make a ſacrifice of my religion; my 
virtue is threaten'd, and I have hitherto been 
obliged to have recourſe to artifice to fave it 
from violation: but artifice can no longer be of 
ſervice to me, I can no longer avoid being 
uſed with violence; my deſtruction is certain, 
unleſs you generouſly lend me a helping hand ; 
preſerve my honour, preſerve my virtue, and 
every moment of my life ſhall be employed in 
proving the exceſs of my gratitude. 


Pray, Madame, replied he, don't forget 
the inexpreſſible obligations I am under to you, 
Dol not owe my liberty to you ? without the 
generous aſſiſtance you have condeſcended to 
give me, could I flatter myſelf with being fo 
ſoon return'd to my friends? I have writ ſeve- 
ral letters to them, but have not yet received 
an anſwer ; to you alone I am indebted for my 
ranſom ; a part of your preſent was ſufficient 

not 
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not only for my ranſom, but for that of my 
two domeſtics. I am now come to know what 
you would have me undertake for your delive- 
rance. But may I not here mention my dear 
Rofilia, and entreat you to ſuffer me to reſcue 
her at the ſame time ? O ſuffer me but to hope 
for this, and you will make me happy beyond 
expreſſion. I would hazard every thing to ſave 
you only ; nor ſhouldT be terrified at the greateſt 
dangers : but had I a thouſand lives, I would 
expoſe them all for the preſervation of yours 
and the tender Roſilia's. I am ſenſible, Sig- 
nior, replied I, that the intereſt of my friend 
ought to be very dear to you, and don't doubt 
but chat ſuch a powerful motive will engage you 
to make the maſt generous efforts to put an end 
to her miſeries and mine; but let us think that 
we have not a moment to loſe. Let us knaw 
what meaſures will be proper for you to take to 
convey us from hence. Here, added I, (taking 
out the jewels and precious ſtones J had brought 
with me, and giving Julia a ſign to do ſo too) 
is an aſiiſtance winch will perhaps further your 
deſigns. 

Dox DigEGo aſtoniſh'd at the immenſe 
Tiches I laid before him, replied with a gallant 
and engaging air, that ſuch a treaſure was ſuſh- 
cient to ranſom all the ſlaves in the univerſe, 
except Roſilia and me, who could have no ran- 
ſom equal to our merit. +I ſhould thank you, 
Signtor, for this compliment, return'd I, if our 
time was lefs precious; but let us attend to the 
main point, and fix upon that plan which ap- 

pears 
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pears molt proper for us to take. Don Diego 
replied, that with the aſſiſtance I was able to 
furniſh him with, it would be eaſy for him to 
relezſe my friend and me, as well as all thoſe 
in whoſe intereſt we were concerned; that he 
would go to Salle to ſell a part of my jevrels ; 
that he would ſecretly purchaſe a dozen chriſtian 
ſlaves, who ſhould be men of reſolution and 
courage ; that he would hire a light brigantine, 
that might eaſily be managed by fifteen or 
twenty Tailors ; and that after he had raade 
theſe preparations, he would return to Mequi- 
nez, accompanied by his two valets, and a 
part of the ſlaves he had bought, when he 
would let us know the day and hour in which 
he would come to take us from the ſeraglio to 
carry us to Salle ; and that we ſhould have no- 
thing to do but to repair at the hour appointed, 
to the foot of the palliſades. 


THo? theſe different regulations appeared ex- 
tremely well contrived, they were not ſufficient, 
in my opinion to ſecure our ſucceſs ; for tho? 
the road from Salle to Mequinez was not very 
long, being only three ordinary days journey, 
we had reaſon to fear being purſued 3 but Don 
Diego diffipated my fears, by telling me, it 
would only be proper to carry us off in the 

night, and that by the care he would take to 
provide the ſwifteſt horſes, and the relays he 
would leave upon the road, we ſhould arrive at 
Salle before day, 


THESE 
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THESE prudent precautions ſeem'd to leave 
me no room for fear; but I can truly ſay, that 
I confided more in the protection of providence, 
than in this well-concerted ſcheme ; for I was 
ſenſible that heaven alone could give ſucceſs to 
an enterpriſe of ſo dangerous and hazardous a 
nature. Don Diego let us know, that in leſs 
than ten days he hoped to inform us of the 
time he would fix upon for our deliverance, if 
we could tell him to whom he might truſt the 
billet he would write to me. Julia and I were 
both of opinion, that we could confide in no- 


body with greater ſecurity, than in the inten- 


dant of the gardens, who by his intereſt was 
engaged not to betray us. then told Don 
Diego that I had engaged to take Julia and Se- 
lima with me into France, and in a few words 
let him know that I was under very great obliga- 
tions to them. Well, Madame, replied he, I 
hope you will ſoon be in a condition to fulfil the 
promiſe you have given them. I will ſet out 
this very day for Salle, and will ſtay there no 
longer than is abſolutely neceſſary to make the 
preparations neceſſary for our flight. I ſhall 
haſten my departure, that I may make a ſpee- 
dy return ; and if heaven favours my wiſhes, 
I promiſe myſelf that I ſhall ſoon ſee you again. 
It is with this pleaſing hope that I leave you. 
And indeed it was time that he did do ſo; the 
intendent of the gardens came to deſire him to 
retire, becauſe ſome eunuchs ſeemed coming up 
to the place where we were concealed. He was 
happily not perceived. We ſaw him take to 
his work as gardener, and remove the 1. 5 
uc 
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ſuch a manner, as would make one imagine he 
had never followed any other employment; for 
he was now grown an expert labourer. 


Wir the utmoſt impatience I now longed 
to tell Roſilia and Selima the happy news I had 
to communicate to them; therefore as ſoon 
as Don Diego had left me, I made haſte to re- 
join them. The air of ſatisfaction which was 
ſpread over Julia's face and mine, informed 
them in a moment of ſome of the things I had 
to tell them, and which I related with all the 
marks of a perſon tranſported out of herſelf with 
exceſs of joy. There ſeemed no end of m 
ſtory ; how many times did I repeat theſe de- 
lightful words, In ten days more, my dear 
friends, in ten days more, and we ſhall no 
longer be the miſerable flaves of the cruel Ar- 
chy ! for I did not forget that this was the time 
Don Diego had fixed upon for our deliverance. 
I remembered perfectly well too, that I had ad- 
viſed him to truſt the intendant of the gardens 
with the note he had promiſed to write to me, 
by which he was to let me know his ſucceſs in” 
the preparations we had agreed upon. And it was 
neceſſary that Selima ſhould be inform'd of this, 
that ſhe might engage him who admitted Don 
Diego to a ſecret interview with me, to be 
faithful in bringing the note as ſoon as he had 
received it. But theſe firſt tranſports were too 
violent to laſt long; and when they began to 
ſubſide, let any one judge of the impatience 
with which I waited for the accompliſhment of 
wy wiſhes, and with what fears I was agitated 

in 
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in the uncertainty I was in, whether Don Die- 
go would accompliſh his ſcheme fo eaſily as he 
imagined ? And what greatly augmented my 
fears was, to ſee that the ſultan's pation was fo 
far from growing leſs, that it ſeemed to en- 
creaſe every day to ſuch a degree, as to give me 
reaſon to fear being treated with violence. Ter- 
rified to the laſt degree at the freſh threatenings 
he gave me, to avoid, or at leaſt to defer the 
infamy he would cover me with, I was reduced 
to the ſhameful neceſſity of flattering his infa- 
mous deſires with hope. He had ſaid that a 
doctor thould finiſh my inſtruction in the Maho- 
metan religion; I put him in mind of this pro- 
miſe, and told him that if he would grant me 
fifteen days to prepare myſelf, I would then pro- 
poſe in one conference all the doubts which Seli- 
ma had been unable to clear up; but it was not 
till after I had caſt myſelf at his feet, and be- 
dewed them with my tears, that I obtained this 
ſhort delay. And when he granted it, he let 
me know, that it would be in vain for me to 
have any farther recourſe to prayers and tears, 
and that he did not know whether he ought not 
to reproach himſelf with weakneſs for giving me 
ſo much indulgence; but I hope, added he, 
that thou wilt think thyſelf greatly obliged to 
me for it, and by the exceſs of thy love ſhow 
thy gratitude for this favour, 


I now took care not to take away the chi- 
merical hopes with which he flattered his deſires. 
On the contrary, I ſaid the moſt obliging things 
to him, and whatever I thought molt likely to 

re- 
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retain him in his error. But tho' I made no 
icruple of doing this, the tone in which I ex- 
preſſed myſelf, would have been ſufficient to let 
him know, had he attended to it, that I felt 
the greateſt pain at being oblig'd to enter- 


tain him with a language which belied my 
heart. 


Tno' this converſation augmented my fears, 
it made me ſenſible at the ſame time, of the 
neceſſity I was under of begging the aſſiſtance 
of heaven by my continual prayers. My de- 
fires were granted, the time of my deliverance 
drew near. I had believed that the affairs 
which called Don Diego to Salle, would have 
retain'd him there at leaſt ten days; but the 
ſixth after his departure from Mequinez, Selima 
brought me a letter from him, in which aiter 
ſcme tender things to Roſilia, he informed 
me, that every thing had ſucceeded even be- 
yond his hopes; that he had found in the port 
a Spaniſh veſiel whoſe captain was his particu- 
lar friend, and that he was entirely devoted to 
the family of the Marquis de Gormez, to whom 
his father was a tenant, and from whom, he 
ſaid, he himſelf had received very great obliga- 
tions; and that at the bare mention of Roſilia, 
he had ſworn to expoſe his life a“ thouſand 
times, rather than ſuffer her to owe her delive- 
rance to any but himſelf; that Inigo (this was 
the captain's name) had choſe twelve men of 
an approved courage and intrepidity, and that 
he had ſent them to our aſſiſtance. Don Diego 
concluded this letter with deſiring me to be with 


my 
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my companions exactly at half an hour paſt 
twelve, at the palliſades, and that we ſhould 
find two poſt-chaiſes at a ſmall diſtance from the 
ſeraglio, with an eſcort capable of defending 
us in ſpight of all oppoſition. 


I canNnoT attempt to deſcribe the tranſports 
of joy which filled my heart at reading this let- 
ter; nor the impatience the expectation of my 
approaching happineſs gave me. It was noon 
when I received this letter, and I had but few 
hours to ſtay in the ſeraglio; but they appear'd 
to move on with an uſual ſloth. Time ſeem'd 
to ſtand ſtill: I reckoned every quarter of an 
hour, how many minutes it would be before I 
ſhould taſte the ſweets of liberty ; while this 
ſhort ſpace ſeemed as if it would never ſlide 
away. I paſled it with thoſe who were to par- 
take of my happineſs. It will be eaſily gueſſed 
what was the ſubject of our converſation. The 
pious Julia could not help putting me in mind 
how much I ought to admire this ſurpriſing 
turn of providence in our favour. You are 
convinced now, Madame, faid ſhe to me, that 
the God whom we ſerve is always ready to 
lend a helping hand to thoſe who confide in his 
goodneſs. He is the defender of diſtreſſed inno- 
cence. What dangers has yours been expoſed 
to! May the remembrance of ſuch a ſingular 
protection never be effaced from your mind. 
Employ your whole life in gratefully publiſhing 
the benefits you have received from the inex- 
hauſtible fountain of mercy. And don't forget 
that you ought only to regard your deliverers 

as 
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as the inſtruments God has made uſe of to break 
your chains. 


JuL1Aa ſaid a great many other things equal- 
ly adapted to fill my mind with the moſt grate- 
ful ſentiments of the divine goodneſs : I heard 
her with pleaſure, while my heart glowed with 
a celeſtial rapture. How ſweet are the tranſ- 
ports which Py the reflections of a 
thankful mind! How ſublime the joy] how 
delightful that inward complacency, that ſelf- 
approbation, which accompanies the recollec- 
tion of theſe extatic pleaſures! How unlike the 
mad tranſports of ſenſe, and debauch, and 
groveling appetite ] bluſh at the compariſon 
— Tt is prepoſterous to mention in the ſame 
line, the rapture of an angel, and the filthy 
gratifications of a ſwine, 


I can hardly prevail upon myſelf to beg 
pardon for this digreſſion, tho* ſome of my 
readers may poſſibly be offended at it; but I 
have already inform'd them that I don't write 
merely to gratify a trifling curioſity. I ſeek to 
inſtruct the ſoft and tender minds of my own 
ſex ; and I would have thoſe ſentiments of re- 
ligion and piety which Julia inſpir'd me with, 
make the ſame impreſſion upon their hearts, 
which it did then upon mine, and which it does 
{till now I am deſcribing it. I have now done 


with my reflection, and reſume the thread of 


my ſtory, 


As 
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As the happy hour of my deliverance ap- 
proached, I was ſo tranſported with joy, and 
at the ſame time ſo little miſtreſs of myſelf, 
that inſtead of keeping it concealed, I let it 
break out in ſuch a manner as to put myſelf in 
danger, that the women who waited upon me 
would form ſome ſuſpicions, and inform the 
ſultan of the extraordinary change they obſerv'd 
in my behaviour ; for I muſt confeſs, that for 
ſome time I was ſo beſide myſelf, that I knew 
not what I either did or ſaid, There were 
none of my women who had not a ſhare in my 
careſles ; I loaded them with them; I caſt my- 
ſelf about their necks, and gave them the ten- 
dereſt embraces. What could they think of 
ſuch a ſurpriſing change? I had hitherto ſeem'd 
plung'd in the blackeſt melancholy, and of a 
ſudden appeared in the moſt gay and obliging 
humour. Joy, they ſay, is but too great a 
tatler, and was there not reaſon to fear, that in 
the height of my tranſports I ſhould let a ſecret 
eſcape me, on which depended not only my 
own liberty, but that of my friends? It was 
neceſſary that Julia ſhould put me in mind of 
the danger there was in delivering myſelf up to 
extacies that might betray me; and becauſe I 
did not ſufficiently regard her advice, ſhe had 
the precaution during the reſt of the day, to 
conceal me from the notice of my women, by 
ſhutting herſelf up with me, together with Ro- 
filia and Selima in my cloſet, 


THE 


Counteſs DE BRESSOL. 573 


THE hour of ſupper being come, Selima re- 
tired, promiſing to be the firſt at the palli- 
ſades. As ſhe had riot a form ca able of render- 
ing her dear to the ſultan, ſhe was very certain 
that no ſlave had orders to examine her ſteps 
and actions; therefore ſhe might boldly pro- 
miſe to wait there without being in the leaſt 
danger of being perceiv'd : but it was far from 
being the ſame with reſpect to me ; I had too 
many ſpies who had orders to watch me nar- 
rowly, and I foreſaw that it would not be eaſy 
for me to evade their vigilance. I however 
happily effected it, or rather it was Julia who 
drew me out of my embarraſment ; ſhe had 
provided every thing neceſſary for our eſcape 
from the pavillion I inhabited, without its be- 
ing poſſible for our women to have the leaſt 
ſuſpicion. It was neceſſary we ſhould reſolve 
either to paſs thro” their apartments, which 
would infallibly have awaked ſome of them, or 
determine to deſcend from the window of my 
bed-chamber, which open'd into the garden, 
and which was very high from the ground ; but 
the prudent Julia had provided againſt this in- 
convenience. As ſoon as ſhe had reaſon to be- 
lieve that the ſlaves were buried in a profound 
ſleep, ſhe ſhew'd us a large quantity of filk 
cord twiſted together, and tied in knots in ſuch 
a manner as to ſerve us inſtead of a ladder, 
See, ladies, ſaid ſhe to Roſilia and me, here is 
an aſſiſtance that we cannot well do without, 
for I don't believe you are at preſent in a hu- 
mour to hazard your lives ; and thanks to my 
Vor, II. E care 
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care you may go out here without running any 
riſæ: we have nothing to do but to fix theſe 
cords to the window, "while the knots I have 
made from place to place, will give us an eaſy 
deſcent, without our having any reaſon to fear 
a fall ; and to encourage you, I conſent to ſet 
you an example. Do you think then, my 
dear, replied I, that any danger can intimi- 
date me? JI was ready to make a ſacrifice of 
my life to eſcape the dangers which have threat- 
ned my innocence ; therefore judge, if with 
the 'delightful proſpect that lies before me, I 
ſnall not freely expoſe myſelf to the greateſt 
hazards. Yes, ſhould I be certain of meeting 
death at the gate of the ſeraglio, I would fly 
firſt to reccive the blow. 


JuL1a could not help applauding this cou- 
ragious diſpoſition, which her prudent diſcour- 
fcs had inſpired me with. We continued to 
entertain each other till about a quarter after 
twelve, which was pretty near the time our 
deliverer had choſe to put an end to our ſlavery. 
When after joining in a ſolemn and fervent 
addreſs to our almighty friend, in which we 
implor'd his protection and bleſſing, ve de- 
ſcended into the garden; and having all ſafely 
reach'd the ground, we went arm in arm to 
the pallifades, where we found three eunuchs 
ſtretch'd out upon the earth, bath'd in their 
blood. Cloſe by them ſtood twelve armed men, 
at the head of whom was Inigo and the gene- 
rous Don Diego. It was with much reluc- 


tance, Madame, ſaid he, coming up to me, 


that 
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that we have been forced to ſhed this blood ; 
but it was only at this price that we could hope 
to ſave you. The ſeraglio would ſoon have 
been alarmed, if we had not ſeiz'd theſe un- 
happy wretches who guarded the palliſades, and 
given them an immediate death. I muſt ac- 
knowledge I was ſincerely aMicted that my li- 
berty ſhould coſt theſe men their lives. I la- 
mented their unhappy lot; but the evil was 
without remedy, and indeed it had been inevi- 
table ; therefore it would have been to no pur- 
poſe to have abandoned ourſelves to uſeleſs com- 
plaints; the moments were too dear, and we 
took advantage of them. 


Our deliverers had made a paſſage thro? the 
palliſades, to which they haſtily conducted us. 
Don Diego leading Roſilia, and Inigo me, 
while Julia followed us cloſe behind, accompa- 
nicd by ſix men who lead up the rear, the other 
ſix walking before. We found at a fmall di- 
ſtance two poſt chaiſ:s guarded by Don Diego's 

valets, in which Selima was already placed. 
Roſilin and I immediately ſtept into one of them, 
and Julia ſeated herſelf with Selima. It need 
not be ask'd what diligence we made upon the 
road; it was ſo extraordinary, that we arrived 
at Salle before day, attended by this ſtrong 
guard, Inigo had ſo well ordered his affairs, 
that nothing ſeem'd able to retard our departure, 
his veſſel was ready to fail, and they only 
waited for our arrival to weigh anchor. But 
the moment we imbarked, ſix commiſfioners of 
the cuſtoms came to pay a viſit to the veſſel. 
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What alarms did this give my companions and 
me] We could not hope to eſcape their ſearch. 
But our deliverers who had foreſeen the danger 
we were now expoſed to, knew how to draw 
us out of it. Theſe officers being gone into 
the hold, they were ſurrounded by our men, 
and immediately loaded with chains, whilſt our 
veſſel put out to ſea. 


THe wind which was very favourable ſoon 
ſecured us from the purſuit of the ſultan. The 
tranſports of our joy were now extreme, and 
can eaſier be conceived than deſcribed. With 
what warmth did we expreſs our grateful ac- 
knowledgments of the kind protection of the 
divine providence ! Our hearts overflowed with 
every ſentiment of gratitude. And Julia, Se- 


lima, and I, could only diſcourſe in the uncon- , 


nected language of rapture, But the ſad Ro- 
ſilia had her eyes ſtill frequently bathed in tears, 
and tho* ſhe ſometimes lifted them up to hea- 
ven with a ſilent air of devout thankfulneſs, yet 
ſhe no ſooner caſt them down, than a ſigh ex- 
p:eTed how inſenſible ſhe was of her hippineſs. 
1 pitied at the ſame time that I blam'd her; 
but this pity did not exclude the thoughts of my 
own felicity. 


WyriLE we were in this ſituation, Don 
Diego, enter'd the cabin with a countenance 
that expreſſed the moſt lively joy, when caſt- 
ing a ſparkling glance at Rofilia his eyes in a 
moment ſeemed to looſe all their fire. He 
ſtepp'd back, and after ſtanding for ſome time 

in 


4.07 * f 
 & 
2 + 9 
k EG <4 4 * o 
*5: 7 Cap 4b * 
J To C * 5 | 


8 
—- 
4 
RET 
a 
* 
E 


3 


Counteſs DE BRESSOL. 77 


in a thoughtful ſilence, came up to her again, 
when taking one of her hands, O my dear Ro- 
ſilia, ſaid he, in a moving tone; is this the re- 
ception you give me? Dol find you in tears? 
—=— what a damp do you give my joy. With 
what extacy have I thought of this interview, 
when by my own heart I judg'd of the tranſ- 
ports of yours; but alas! added he with a ſigh; 
I am no longer dear to you. Abſence bas made 
you forget your tenderneſs for me. Perhaps 
you now regret your ſuffering yourſelf to 
be carried away from the ſeraglio, and this is 
the reward you give me for my officious Kind- 
neſs —— It muſt be fo —— Here he darted at 
her a look of rage and indignation ; but im a 
moment recovering himſelf, and melting again 
into ſoftneſs No, it can never be, reſumed he: 
forgive my dear, theſe unkind, theſe injurious 
expreſſions. Have 1 offended you? — What 
have I done to deſerve to be treated thus cocly ? 
O my deliverer, cried the, looking ſtedfaſtly in 
his face, while a big tear in each eye ſeem'd to 
cb{truct her ſight ; don't be fo unjuſt as to re- 
proach me with a want of tenderneſs, I love 


you but too well. — Too well, replied he, in“ 


terrupting her; and do you then think you love 
me too well? Alas! that is a plain proof that 
you don't love me with half that tender affec- 
tion I feel for you—with any degree of that 
pleaſing ſoftneſs you once expreſs'd for me.— 
You did not then think you lov'd me too well. 
Ah, Signior, replied ſhe with a ſigh, you don't 
know my heart, if you did, you would be ſen- 
hble that you have no reaſon to reproach me in 
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this cruel manner; my paſſion is unalterable, I 
can't think of you without the ſofteſt, the ten- 
dereſt emotions — you are dearer to me than 
life; and J have never ceaſed to love you with 
the ſame excels of tenderneſs, as when I left 
my country, my friends, and broke the moſt 
ſolemn vows for your fake. This I freely con- 
teſs, and would have you reap from it all the 
ſatisfaction ſuch an open frank declaration can 
give you. But notwithſtanding this, I cannot 
nov be your wife. I know this reſolution will 
give you the ſevereſt pain, nor ſhall I ſufter leſs 
than you; but 1 have ſworn to reſume my 
VOWS, and to devote myſelf again to the ſervice 
of heaven; and I am reſolv'd, whatever it 
coſt me, to perform the oath I have made; 
and let me beg oi you, by that melting ſoftneſs 
with which F6 u hrit overcame my heart; by 
uy the tender chaite endearments that have 

>2aſs 1 be tuen us; by all that regard you have 
2 preſs for my bonour and peace of mind, not 
to attemnt to ſhake my reſolutions, nor load 
me with your unkind reproaches ; alas! I am 
more to be pitied than blam'd. While ſhe was 
ſpeaking, he ſeem'd agitated with various emo- 
tions, that ſucceſſively diſcovered themſelves in 
us countenance, which chang'd every moment; 


he open'd his lips ſeveral times as if he was go- 
in 


g to interrupt her, but had no ſooner done 

i t, than he appear'd to have chang'd his mind, 
as if he was willing to hear firſt all ſhe had. to 
a but when ſhe was ſilent, he ſtood for 
{me time ſpeechleſs, ſometimes caſting his 
ches upon her, and then fixing them upon the 
floor, 
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floor; at laſt ſeating himſelf by her, and decli- 
ning his head upon the back of his chair, he 
gave her a hx'd look, which ſcem'd to expreſs 
a thouſand tende: things, in a language inf- 
nitely more eloquent than the ſofteſt and moſt 
melting words. Then rouſing himſelf from the 
painful lethergy of thought in which he was 
doubtleſs involv'd, What do I hear ! he cried, 

what fatal reſolution is this you ſay you have 

taken ? If I have been once dear to you, why 
ſhould not I ſtill be enough ſo to make you 
retain the ſame thoughts of a union on which 
we have both founded the moſt pleating hopes 
of our future happineſs? Alas]! what reaſon 
have I to look upon my captivity as the greateſt 
curſe of heaven, ſince it will make me miſera- 
ble as long as I live. Had J been a ſlave ſtill, 
and at the fame time had you for my wife, I 
ſhould have forgot the weight of my chains, and 
poſſeſſing you ſhould have been comparatively 
happy. Endeavouring to eaſe your burdens, I 
ſhould have felt no other uncaſineſs than what 
would ſpring from a ſympathy in your ſuſferings. 
The hopes "of being one Gay able to pay our 
ranſom, would keep up my ſpirits, and the 
idea of future happineſs arm me with patience 
to bear up under my preſent miferies. And is 
your paſſion then fo little diſintereſted, return'd 
Roſilia, as to ſuffer you to wiſh me miſerable, 
rather than not be yours? Alas | Madame, re- 
turned he, I know not what I wiſh, nor what I 
fay ; I would loſe a thouſand lives to preſerve 
you from ſlavery, or even the ſhadow of miſery 
you know I would therefore you ought to 
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do me the juſtice to excuſe what the wild tranf- 
ports of my paſſion extort from me. 


THr1s converſation was very long, he ſaid 
every thing that he thought moſt likely to ſhake 
her reſolution ; but not the moſt moving per- 
ſuaſions, nor all the melting language that love 
could dictate, could have any effect he found 
ſhe was reſolved to enter again into a convent, 
and that all endeavours to perſuade her from it, 
would prove ineffectual: he therefore at laſt 
forbore prefiing her any farther. About this 
time the captain of the veſſel enter*d the cabin, 
when Julia, Selima, and I, join'd in returning 
our acknowledzments to him and Don Diego 
for our dcliverence. Our gratitude furniſh'd 
us with the moſt lively expreſſions, and made 
us ſay every thing that could flow from minds 
ſuddenly raiſed from the moſt gloomy deſpair, 
to aue a tranſports of joy, and the moſt de- 
liahtful extacy. Roſilia could not forbear ex- 
erting herſelf on this occaſion, and letting theſe 
worthy gentlemen know the high ſenſe ſhe had 
of the obligations ſhe in particular was under 
to them. She was unwilling perhaps to ſeem 
the only one inſenſible of the favours they had 
conferr'd upon us, in which ſhe bore an equal 
part: nor could ſhe be any longer ſilent upon 
this head, without having the appearance at 
leaſt of ingratitude and ill- manners. 


THE next day Don Diego paid me a viſit in 
the cabin which was allotted for me and Julia, 
for Roſilia deſired” to lie alone; but for what 

reaſon 


Counteſs DE BRESSOL, 81 


reaſon I cannot determine ; perhaps ſhe was 
diſpleaſed at _— me give way to jov at a 
time when ſhe indulg'd herſelf in the moſt pain- 
ful reflections; for while two perſons indulge 
ſuch different ſenſations, they can no longer 
think of each other with a ſincere complacency. 
She was diſguſted at the exceſs of my ſatisfac- 
tion, which would not then permit me to ſym- 
pathize with her ſo much as ſhe imagined our 
friendſhip required ; while I, on the other 
hand, thought her to blame for indulging a 
grief, which the gaiety of my diſpoſition made 
me now look upon as a little unſeaſonable. But 
to return, Don Diego paid me a viſit juſt as 
Julia and I were going to breakfaſt ; and after 
giving me the uſual compliments upon ſuch oc- 
caſions, he deſired to know what it was that 
had made Roſilia take a reſolution ſo fatal to 
his repoſe. Alas! Signior, replied I, the vow 
ſhe has made is as oppoſite to her happineſs, as 
it can be to yours. I know her heart; that 
amiable lady loves you with an inexpreſſible 
tenderneſs ; but at the ſame time, as ſhe thinks 
heaven offended at her leaving the convent, ſhe 
looks upon all the aMictions ſhe has ſuffercd 
ſince ſhe has broke her vows, as ſo man 

marks of the divine vengeance, and therefore 
thinks herſelf oblig'd to reſume the holy en- 
gagements ſhe has broken; ſhe now conſiders 
the deareſt intereſt of her heart as offenſive to 
God; love appears her greateſt enemy, while 
her honour, piety, and virtue, make her ſtrug- 
ele with the ſoft diſpoſition of her ſoul, and 
reſolve to conquer it, whatever it coſt her in 
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the attempt; and I am very certain that un- 
leſs you can perſuade her that her fears are 
Freundes, and that her love is not incon- 
ſiſtent with her piety to God, you will never 
be able to make her change her reſolutions. 
But do you then, Madame, ſaid he, approve 
of her reaſons ? can you think that heaven lays 
claim to a heart that is prepoſſeſſed with an in- 
ierior paſſion? No, Signior, replied I, I am 
far froin being of Roſilia's opinion in this par- 
ticuliar: I confeſs I am no great friend to a 
monaſtic life; the love we owe the ſupreme 
being, is very different from that beſtow'd on 
an carthly lover. The melting ſoftneſs, and 
all the tender feelings that ſpring from a mu- 
tual ſympathy of ſoul, can only be placed where 
ature has pointed out the object. They who 
are in a cloiſter however, are of a different 
mind ; and the chief doctrine they teach, is, 
that all theſe ſenſations muſt be placed upon 
the ſupreme being, who is himſelf all that is 
lovely and charming. But reaſon and nature 
concur in overthrowing their arguments; the 
affection v e owe the auguſt maker of the uni- 
verſe, cught not to conſiſt of ſoftneſs, tender 
ere e endearments, abſtractions of ſoul, and 
amorous cxtacies, but in a devout gratitude, 
a humble . mk founded upon his moral 


exccllencics, and a filial ſenſe of his paternal 
goodneſs. 


Tus anſwer ſcem'd to revive his hopes, and 
he tell me wich an air of ſatisfaction, that if 
J weuld condeſcend to favour him with my 


aſſiſtance 
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aliſtance, he did not doubt but our joint en- 
deavours would be attended with ſucceſs. You 
promiſe yourſelf too much, Signior, replied I, 
from my endeavours; ſhe is now inf e üble; 
but however I will acquit myſelf with zeal of 
the commiſſion you have given me, though I 
know it will have no effect. 


THo!? the reaſon I had made uſe of to exc ſe 
Roſilia's behaviour to the paſſionate and faith- 
ful Don Diego, was not the real cauſe of that 

| ſhame and confuſion with which the regarded 
: this unhappy man, yet it was the only excuſe 
I dar'd to make for her ; and indeed I might 
juſtly make it, ſince theſe thoughts had now 
great weight with her : ſhe had long lince im- 
bibed all the ſentiments that are carefully in- 
culcated in a cloiſter, and her various aflicti- 
ons had now made her recall them to mind, 
and repreſented them to her in the ſtrongeſt 
and moſt painful light; and indecd the ridicu- 
lous jargon ſhe had learnt in the convent, had 
even a greater influence over her chan I ima- 


gined. 


„ 2 - 


Dow Dizco had no ſooner made me pro- 
miſe to uſe my intereſt with Roſilia in his fa- 
vour, than he left me; and I ſoon after went 
to entertain my friend with a particular con- 

| verſation upon the ſubject which then em- 
ploy'd my thoughts. I found her {till in bed, 

very much indiſpoſed with the ſtruggles ſhe 

had had the day before with herſelf, to ſuppreſs 

the tender emotions of her ſoul, at hearing the 

E © patho- 
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paſſionate diſcourſe of her lover. O my friends 
ſaid ſhe, taking hold of my hand as I ſat upon 
the bedſide, how painful is it to ſtifle a paſſion 
which has got an unlimited empire over our 
hearts? — My dear Roſilia, replied I, inter- 
rupting her, ſhall I for ever ſee you thus make 
yourſelf a prey to grief? I will confeſs, if you 
pleaſe, that you have had reaſon to be afflicted, 
but will you never moderate it? muſt we al- 
ways have the uneaſineſs of ſeeing you ſhed in- 
ceſſant tears? will your heart be never open 
to the ſweets of joy? If you loved me, you 
would partake of my ſatisfaction. Don't think, 
my dear, replied ſhe, that any one in my cir- 
cumſtances can take a greater part in the hap- 
pineſs that attends you, than I do; you are 
going to be reſtor'd to your country, whilſt 
the ſhame and infamy with which I am co- 
ver'd, muſt make me fly far from mine; you 
almoſt touch upon the moment when you will 
be united to a lover worthy of all your tender- 
neſs, whilſt I am forced to baniſh all thoughts 
of ſuch a happy union, and to treat the deareſt 
and moſt amiable of mankind with a reſerve 
that kills me ; I can't bear to think of the un- 
ealineſs I gave him yeſterday ; how could I 
ſuffer him to leave me laſt night in ſuch diſtreſs, 
without endeavouring to remove it? I know 
he could not fleep ; his ſorrow, and perhaps 
his indignation againſt me, has chaſed from 
his eyes the ſweets of repoſe : but I have been 
as wakeful as he; and indeed I ought to be 
io, ſince I am the cauſe of all he ſuffers. Can 
I give him ſuch uncaſineſs, and not — 8 
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feel infinitely more myſelf ?!—How very dear he 
is to me?: 


Yes, Madame, replied I, he ought to be 
very dear to you, and I wiſh he was even more 
ſo : he is our common deliverer, and gratitude 
and love ought to concur in making you treat 
him in a different manner: ought you not to 
recompenſe him for thoſe dangers to which he 
has bravely expoſed his life for your ſake, with 
the view of receiving a tranſporting return of 
kindneſs from you? But make, my dear, con- 
tinued I, another reflection; think that you 
cannot, without the greateſt cruelty, execute 
the deſign you have formed of abandoning for 
ever your country : have you forgot that you 
have left there a mother, plung'd in the moſt 
dreadful uncertainty as to yourlot ? Recall this 
tender parent to your thoughts, think you ſee 
her day and night involved in grief, and inceſ- 
ſantly repeating your name. Alas! ſhe only 
waits perhaps for you to cloſe her eyes. Can 
you refuſe to go and dry up her tears, and to 
recall her to life again by your preſence. —If 
your reputation has ſuffer'd any ſpot, you can 
only wipe it away by accepting of Don Diego's 
hand, 


Bor my honour, replied Roſilia, will not 
permit me to give him mine, Would not he 
diſdain me as ſoon as he ſhould be informed of 
my humbling misfortunes? Does he know that 
J have been an unhappy victim of the infamous 
paſſion of a barbarian? what other part have I 

to 
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to take, than to bury my ſhame in a cloiſter, 
and to conceal myſelf for ever from the eyes 
of my family ? "This tender parent, whoſe re- 
membrance makes my tears flow afreſh, would 
infallibly die with grief as ſoon as ſhe was ac- 
quainted with my diſgrace. Beſides, fill'd with 
conſcious ſhame, and diſtracted with a continual 
remorſe, can J forget that I have been deaf to 
the voice of my honour, my duty, and my 
religion ; that blinded by my paſſion, I have 
diſhonoured myſelf and family by my ſcanda- 
lous flight? Should I not expoſe myſelf to per- 
petual affronts, by daring to appear in the 
world after ſuch an action? and could I have 
any reaſon to complain at being treated in this 
manner ? But don't believe, my dear, added 
ſhe, that this is the only motive that makes 
me ſigh aſter a retreat; God has condeſcended 
to ſoften my ſoul by the unction of his grace; 
the ſtripes I have receiv'd were neceſſary to call 
me back to my duty ; I am humbled under his 
merciful hand ; I reproach myſelf for my weak- 
neſs ; I have begg'd forgiveneſs from him, and 
I hope by the ſincerity cf my repentance, and 
the inceſſant tears that ſhall low from my eyes, 
to diſarm his anger. I have choſe that God who 
is all goodneſs, to be the ſpouſe of my ſoul. 
Theſe ſolemn engagements contracted at the 
feet of the altar, which I ought never to have 
forgotten, ſhall now unite me to him for ever. 
I will reſume theſe ſacred bonds ; happy if this 
compaſſionate God will not reject an unfaithful 
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Tas ſighs and tears, and the moving tone 
which accompanied theſe words, could hardly 
prevent my ſmiling at this monaſtic cant, at 
the ſame time that I pitied this dear engaging 
lady from the bottom of my ſoul; but in a 
moment reſuming my ſeriouſneſs, Dear Ma- 
dame, faid I, I ſhall deſpair of ever removing 
your grief; if inſtead of having recourſe to re- 
ligion to raiſe you above your afflictions, you 
only make uſe of it to throw a cloud over all 
the proſpects of happineſs that are laid before 
vou. The vniverſal parent of mankind is far 
from repining at the felicity of his offspring; 
and as he has made us capable of delight, we 
may freely taſte it without fear of offending 
him. The rigors of a convent, the mortifica- 
tion of innocent deſires, and the fruitleſs at- 
tempt of conquering paſſions which nature has 
implanted in our breaits, have nothing in them 
that can be agreeable to a mind poſſeſſed of in- 
finite complacency, boundleſs benevolence, and 
exalted goodneſs : we are to regulate our paſ- 
ſons, and not to extirpate them: we are to 
leave gloomineſs and horror to thoſe who ſeek 
for delight in guilt and blood: virtue ſhould 
ever appear with a ſmiling countenance ; and 
while we are not conſcious of an intention to 
offend, we may freely indulge the joy, the de- 
light, and all the innocent pleaſures of life. And 
believe me when I ſay that religion, virtue, and 
God himſelf, muſt approve of the rational 
tranſports of an upright mind. But my dear 
Roſilia, added I, ſiniling, you muſt excuſe me 
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if I cannot approve of the devotion of the cloj- 
ſer : your ſoft and paſſionate affections ought 
to be placed only upon the man you love; Don 
Diego has a claim to them, and let him reap 
the benefit of having inſpired them. The 
mighty creator of the univerſe, that immenſe 
— incomprehenſible being who fills all na- 
ture, ſhould be conſider'd with reſpectful awe 
and humble gratitude z while Don Diego alone 
ought to be treated in the tender language that 
flows from a heart fill'd with the ſofteſt ideas. 
Don Diego ſhould be thought of as your ſpouſe, 
but he as your Ged. 


I Must confeſs, return'd Roſilia, after a 
ſhort ſilence, that theſe religious ſentiments are 
entirely new to me, nor can I at preſent tell 
how to anſwer them ; it is at leaſt a pleaſing 
repreſentation, and we are ready enough to 
aſſent to what flatters our defires : but though 
neither religion nor virtue ſhould diſapprove of 
my marrying Don Diego, a conſcious ſhame 
would prevent my doing it: I have too much 
honour to give him my hand, while he is igno- 
rant of the violence that has been done me, 
and too much modeſty ever to ſuffer him to 
know it. I muſt then retire from the world, I 
am reſoly*'d upon it, notwithſtanding the diffi- 
culty I ſhall find in overcoming my paſſion, and 
I hope that time and abſence will at laſt ſettle 
my mind in a peaceful tranquility. 


THis was all the anſwer I could obtain from 
her; and I confeſs I could not help roving 
er 
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her reſolution ; for upon putting myſelf in her 
unhappy circumſtances, I thought I ſhould be- 


have in the ſame manner. 


Wx had not long chang'd our ſubject before 
Julia and Selima joyn'd us, and brought us 
word that Don Diego intended ſoon to pay us 
another viſit, when Roſilia haſtily ſlipp'd on 
her cloaths, and prepared to receive him. In 
fine, he entered the cabin not long after ; but 
tho* their converſation was very tender, it was 
leſs moving than that they had the day before. 
J had told Roſilia the reaſon J had given him 
for her behaviour; and ſhe took advantage of 
this knowledge to confirm every thing I had 
ſaid, and to add abundance of arguments in her 
own vindication. She was perfectly acquainted 
with the jealouſy of her countrymen, and the 
nice ſenſe they had of the honour of their 
wives; and therefore applied to this as a moſt 
effectual argument for him to conſent to her 
entering a convent. Your are ſenſible, Sig- 
nior, ſaid ſhe, that it is not enough that you 
are ſatisfied as to my virtue; the world will not 
think of me in the ſame favourable light that 
you do: and by their opinion you ought to re- 
awry your conduct. I have been long con- 

ned in a ſeraglio, and my enemies will take 
advantage of this, notwithſtanding my inno- 
cence, to throw an odium upon my character, 
and ſully my reputation. Would not thoſe who 
had hopes of poſſeſſing my eſtate by my enter- 
ing the cloiſter, revenge themſelves upon us by 
ſpreading the moſt injurious reports, which 
would 
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would oblige you in return to ſeek revenge for 
the daily affronts that would be offer'd you ? 
you would loſe your life in my quarrel ? and 
can I think of this without anticipating the 
horrors of that dreadful moment; 


Tris objection ſhe carried to a great length; 
but tho? moſt of her arguments ſcem'd of weight 
with Don Diego, they would have appeared 
very weak to a Frenchman. Almoſt every na- 
tion has its peculiar foible, which has a more 
prevailing force than the ſtrongeſt laws. In 
Spain their ſentiments of modeity are carried to 
ſuch an extravagant height, as to leave no room 
for the excerciſe of any of the female virtues ; 
their women ſuffer a reſtraint that mult be in- 
tolerably painful to a mind that has the leaſt 
love of liberty. A thouſand little decorums 


are to be obſerv'd, the tranſgreſſion of any of 


which, would be regarded as a crime; and 
even a ſmile ill plac'd, a lifting up the veil, or 
the minuteſt action, tho' not inconſiſtent with 
the ſtricteſt virtue, is enough to offend the un- 
reaſonavle delicacy, provoke the jealouſy of 
the tendereſt huſband, and throw an odium 
upon the faireſt character. 


AT laſt, to give a different turn to the con- 
verſation, which could not be very agreeable to 
Rofilia, ſhe deſired Don Diego to relate thoſe 
adventures which brought him to Miquinez. 
I am curious, faid ſhe in an obliging tone, to 
know every thing that concerns you; and tho” 
I cannot be your wife, I muſt ſhare in your 

happineſs 
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happineſs or miſery, with as much earneſtneſs 


as if I had been already united to you by the 


moſt ſacred engagements. I am infinitely obli- 
ged to you, Madame, return'd he, for this 
ccmnyliment, and will let you know my misfor- 
tunes in as few words as poſſible. 


IN FEED not mention the deſpair and diſtrac- 
tion I wes ſeized with, at being violently forc'd 
from you, or what efforts I made to eſcape 
from the villain's hands who detain'd me, to 


caſt myſelf into the fea. I no ſooner loſt ſight 


of you, my dear Roſilia, than I gave way to 
the moſt wild deſpair, which was too violent to 
receive any addition from the cruel treatment I 
receiy*d from the barbarians who had the care 
of me: they laugh'd at my concern, and in ri- 
diculous mockery mimick'd the contortions of 
my countenance, and the various agitations of 
my diſtraction ; but two amongſt the reſt were 
ſo particular as to ſeem to pity me, at leaſt 
they were far from joining with the reſt in en- 
deavouring to encreaſe my deſpair, 


Ar laſt I was ſet on ſhore, almoſt without 
money, in a ſmall iſland belonging to the Ge- 
noeſe, but not being able to find a veſſel bound 
for the coaſt of Barbary, I enter'd myſelf as a 
paſſenger in one ready to fail for Genoa : but 
perceiving my endeavours till fruitleſs, and 
finding a brigantine bound for Sevil, I went thi- 
ther ; where having furniſh'd myſelf with mo- 
ney and {ome ſervants, I was ſo happy as to find 
a ſhip bound tor Tunis and Algiers; from 

| whence 
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whence I flatter'd myſelf with the hopes of be- 
ing eaſily convey'd to Salle, where I did not 
doubt the cruel Abdalen would carry you. I 
ſtay'd near three months at Tunis, which ap- 
peared to me like three ages: there I lodg'd 
with a French merchant, who conceiv'd a 
real friendſhip for me: I related. my ſtory to 
him, he pitied my diſtreſs, and uſed all poſſi- 
ble means to divert my melancholy : he it was 
that carried me to Salle, and upon our arrival 
recommended me to one of his friends there, 
who receiv'd me with the utmoſt politeneſs 
and reſpect. I let this gentleman know the 
deſign which brought me thither, and entreated 
him to adviſe me about the method I ſhould 
take to force you out of the hands of Abdalen ; 
when he told me that this corſair's jealouſy ren- 
der'd his ſeraglio impenetrable, and that while 
he was at land he took upon himſelf the charge 
of guarding it ; that he was day and night ſhut 
up with his women, whom he never left but 
when he was oblig' d to go to ſea, However, I 
did not deſpair of deceiving his jealous vigilance; 
but was willing before I attempted any thing, 
to let you know that I was at Salle, wholly ta- 
ken up with the thoughts of procuring your de- 
liverance. For this purpoſe I fix'd upon a wo- 
man of an intriguing diſpoſition, whom I pre- 
vailed upon to promiſe to convey a letter to 
you, and to bring me back an or ; but ſhe 
could not undertake to do this, without giving 
me fifteen days impatience, for it was ſo long 
before ſhe thought ſhe could enter Abdalen's 
ſeraglio. However I was not idle, I ſpent _ 
s 
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this time in concerting the meaſures neceſ]: 

to ſucceed in my deſign ; I triumph'd in thoſe 
my love had inſpir'd me with, and prepar'd to 
put them in execution, when the woman TI had 
engag'd in my intereſt came to tell me that 
Abdalen had receiv'd orders to go immediately 
to Mequinez, and to take with him a young 
Spaniſh ſlave, with whom he was paſſionately 
in love, who was to be ſhut up in the ſultan's 
ſersglio ; and ſhe added that Abdalen had left 
Salle before day. 


THe deſpair this news threw me into, was 
too violent to be expreſs'd ; for I did not doubt 
but it would be much more difficult to convey 
you, Madame, from the place to which you 
were now conducted, than out of the hands of 
your firſt maſter. But not diſcouraged, I went 
to Mequinez, with the reſolution of expoſing 
my life to the greateſt dangers, rather than re- 
nounce my hopes : I tried there a thouſand ex- 
pedients to ſee you, but to no purpoſe. A per- 
ſon I had redeem'd from ſlavery, conſtantly 
aſſiſted me with his advice; but at the time 
when he had raiſed my expectations with a pro- 
miſe of conveying a letter into your own hands, 
he diſappear'd, and I have never ſeen him fince. 
As I was charm'd with his affectionate grati- 
tude and zeal for my intereit, I could not help 
being ſincerely griev'd for his loſs, and would 
2 given almoſt any thing to be certain of E- 

ate. 
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Wx have already, Signior, replied I, inter- 
rupting him, lamented the dreadful fate of that 
faithful valet, and can inform you that he loſt 
his life by a raſh attempt to ſerve you. Here I 
gave him a particular account of this young 
man's entering the ſeraglio in the diſguiſe of a 
young woman, attended by the traiterous Ju- 
dith, her leaving him with me, the converſa- 
tion we had while I ſent to ſeek for Roſilia, 
and the dreadful cataſtrophe which follow'd up- 
on Soliman's finding him with me in my apart- 
ment. 


Dod DrEco could not hear this account 
without expreſſing a very great concern at the 
melancholy end of this unhappy man, for whom 
he had conceiv'd a real friendſhip ; nor could 
he avoid ſhewing a great deal of compaſſion at 
the dreadful diſaſter it brought upon me. And 
having, with a graceful air, expreſs'd a tender 
concern for my ſufferings, he reſumed his ſtory. 


I KNEw not what to think, continued he, 
of my valet's not returning at the time he pro- 
miſed me; I grew impatient, and could not for- 
bear making him, in my own mind, ſome ſe- 
vere reproaches : I was at a loſs to what to at- 
tribute this delay, and could not help ſometimes 
imagining that he had enter'd into an intrigue 
that I was a ſtranger to, and that he was retain'd 
by ſome debauch ; but then recollecting the 
zeal and ardor he had expreſs'd for my ſervice, 
with the lively concern he had diſcovered for 
ay 
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my uneaſineſs; and comparing this with the 
promiſes he had made me of ſpeedily diſpelling 
all my concern, I did not doubt but he had 
attempted ſomething that had proved fatal to 
him. However, I order*'d my ſervants to make 
a ſtrict ſearch, and at leaſt to procure ſome in- 
telligence of him ; but it was to no purpoſe, 
they could bring me no information. 


ALL my endeavours to obtain a ſight of you, 
proved ineffectual, I began to deſpair of ever 
being ſo happy as to deliver you from your 
confinement ; I was ignorant of the ſultan's de- 
ſign in ſending for you, and imagining he had 
heard the report of thoſe charms which had long 
before captivated my heart, my imagination was 
611'd with all the horrors of the moſt tormenting 
jealouſy ; and my fury and deſpair at laſt grew 
ſo extravagant, that I ſeveral times reſol» ed to 


ſtab the item in the midſt of his guards, and 


ſhould certainly have effected it, if my ſervants, 
judging by my looks, had not ought me diſ- 
tracted, and ther cfore oblig'd me in ſpight of 
myſelf to keep my chamber. 


ABovuT a month after the revolution, as I 

as walking, according to cuſtom, near the 
walls of the ſeraglio, I accidentally met Abda- 
len, who, repenting his having ſet me at liberty, 
immediately ſeiz'd upon me "and my ſervants, 
pretending we were his ſlaves, and had eſcaped 
from him by flight: when being conducted to 
his lodgings, he told me that you, my dear 
Rofilia, had been deaf to his paſſion ; that " 

ha 
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had concealed you ſome time at Salle; but be- 
ing betrayed by a lady he himſelf had carried to 
the ſeraglio, who conceiv'd a real friendſhip 
for you, and whom Soliman had propoſed to 
raiſe to the honour of being ſultana, he was 
obliged to carry you to his prince to be her 
companion. He added, that as it was out of 
regard to you that he had given me my liberty, 
he having now no hope of ever being ſo happy 
as to obtain you, it was but reaſonable that I 
ſhould become his flave again, and endeavour 
to recompence him for the kindneſs he had 
ſhewn to you ; but that as ſoon as I could pro- 
cure my ranſom, he would ſet me at liberty. 


As Abdalen was oblig'd to ſend the 
gre: teſt part of his ſlaves to work upon the 
mountain behind the ſeraglio, I was employ'd 
there amongſt the reſt : but tho? loaded with a 
chain, and treated very inhumanly, I had the 
ſatisfaction of having my jealous ſuſpicions and 
fears in a great meaſure removed, beſides a proſ- 
pect of thoſe delightful gardens where my heart 
Aatter*d me I ſhould have the happineſs of ſome- 
times ſeeing you. I have now regain'd my 
liberty, but find I am very far from enjoying 
that felicity which my fond heart has flatter*d me 
with: I love ſtill, but muſt change the hope of 
obtaining you, for the mortification of ſeeing 


you enter a cloiſter. 


InDEED, Signior, replied I, your conſtancy 
deſerves a better fate; and for my part ] hearti- 


ly pity you; but as the misfortune you m_— 
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of is inevitable, you muſt endeavour to ſupport 
it with courage. 


Ou converſation now became general, and 
Sclima and Julia, who had hitherto been ſilent, 
bore a very agreeable part in it: Roſilia's tears 
were dried up, and ſhe inſenſibly became more 
and more chearful: for ſince Don Diego was 
now acquainted with her reſolution, and ſeem'd 
at laſt but faintly to oppoſe it, all the agitation 
ſhe had been in at giving him the pain and diſap- 
pointment, of hearing from her mouth what 
could not but give him infinite uneaſineſs, muſt 
vaniſh of courſe. 


THERE is nothing more hard and difficult, 
than for' an ingenuous, tender, and friendly 
mind, to bring it ſelf to reſolve to give pain to 
another, efpecially to a perſon elated with joy, 
and fill'd with tranſporting extacies. It ſhrinks 
back at the thought of deſtroying in a moment 
ſuch a pleaſing fituation : it is acting in the moſt 
painful manner out of character, and every ſen- 
timent of humanity and good- nature ſtruggle 
againſt their being imploy'd in performing ſuch 
an ungrateful taſk, But when it is to quaſh the 
tranſports of a dearly beloved object, to throw a 
damp upon a perſon to whom we are united by 
the tendereſt ſympathies, and to precipitate from 
the heights of joy to the depths of deſpair, one 
we conſider as another, a dearer ſelf, how does 
the ſoul recoil, while all the humanity of our 
hearts feel the moſt violent and dreadful acita- 
tions. But when all this is once paſs'd, and the 
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force that was put upon ourſelves is over, we 
ſhrink inſenſibly into our former ſelves, and the 
tempeſt, the inward flutter and tumult being 
over, the ſoul at laſt reſts in a peaceful calm, 


Tus it was with the amiable Roſilia, who 
having once diſcharged the burthen of her heart, 
gradually reſum'd her natural ſprightineſs of 
temper, and an eaſy unaffected flow of wit 
and good humour. It is true, ſhe had {till her 
love to ſtruggle with, and this ſometimes coſt 
her a ſigh or a tear; but the ſharpeſt and moſt 
mortifying taſk was over, and reaſon and piety, 
aided by the aſſiſtance of time, would work 
the reſt, : 


The End of the Fouxrh Book. 
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S the wind continued favourable, we 
A had both a delightful and ſpeedy 
voyage, and arrived at Seville much 
ſooner than we could reaſonably expect ; when 


having expreſs'd our acknowledgments for all 
the civilities we had receiv'd from the captain, 


and made him ſome conſiderable preſents, our 
next care was to ſeek for an agreeable and com- 


modious lodging near the port, from whence 
we might be eaſily informed of the firſt veſſel 
that was to fail for France, and by Don Diego's 
aſſiſtance we the ſame day found one that 
perfectly anſwer'd our wiſhes. ' 


As Roſilia deſired to be coneealed from her 
acquaintance, eſpecially till ſhe knew what 


diſpoſition they were in towards her, ſhe 
F 2 thought 
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thought it imprudent for her to ſtir out of 
doors, for fear of being known. Our firſt 
enquiry after we had enter'd our lodgings, was 
to get what information we could concerning 
her relations, many of whom lived in that city ; 
and eſpecially whether the Marchioneſs de Gor- 
mez ſtill reſided there; for a filial affection now 
making ſome impreſſion upon the heart of Ro- 
filia, ſhe could not think of being near her, 
without ardently deſiring to throw herſelf into 
the arms of this dear mother; when by the ſin- 
cerity of her repentance, and the joy the affecti- 
onate old lady muſt feel at ſeeing her return ſafe 
after ſuch a long uncertainty of her circumſtan- 
ces, ſhe hoped to engage her to pardon her 
follies, and receive her again into favour, not- 
withſtanding her former imprudence. She had 
before dreaded to meet her offended looks, and 
had often in imagination anticipated the re- 
proaches which her fears had put into that la- 
dy's mouth ; but now, conſidering that ſhe 
was in the city in which ſhe receiv'd her birth, 
the city where that dear lady was perhaps {till 
lamenting under the grief ſhe had been the cauſe 
of, and of which ſhe was the unhappy object, ſhe 
could not help feeling the force of nature pre- 
vail, which ſoon got the aſcendant over her 
fears, and therefore long'd for that humbling 
moment when ſhe ſhould caſt herſelf at her 
feet, with an earneſtneſs equal to her affection. 


Having been told, in anſwer to our en- 
quiries, that the Marchioneſs de Gormez was 
retired to a village at a ſmall diſtance from the 


city 
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city on account of ſome indiſpoſition, it was 
reſolved that Julia and I ſhould do ourſelves 
the honour to pay her a viſit, to ſound her ſen- 
timents, and inſpire her with ſome favourable 
thoughts of her daughter's behaviour, and by 
this means to prepare her to ſee her. Don 
Diego offer'd to accompany us; and the more 
earneſtly preſs'd us to allow him this privilege, 
as he thought by removing all appearances of 

ilt from Roſilia, and if neceſſary taking the 
whole blame of her flight from the convent up- 
on himſelf, he ſhould the more ſpeedily replace 
her in her eſteem ; but as I thought his aſſiſt- 
ance unneceſſary, and beſides, as his being 
known might expoſe us to ſome viſits that 
might not be entirely agreeable to us, I defired 
he would ſtay behind to divert Roſilia in our 
abſence. 


AFTER we had reſted two or three days ta 
recover ourſelves from the fatigues of the voy- 
age, and to procure ſome cloaths neceſſary for 
our making a genteel appearance, we ſet out 
one morning in a hired coach, to pay the 
Marchioneſs de Gormez our firſt viſit, and arri- 
ved at her country feat juſt before dinner ; but I 
was much ſurpriſed when the ſervants told me, 
that their lady being indiſpoſed, received no 
company; however this did not diſcourage me; 
putting a piece of gold into the porter's hand, I 
deſired him to let his lady know, that we came 
about- a very important affzir, and had ſome 
news to communicate to her which would doubt- 


leſs give her a very high ſatisfaction, He went 
3 im- 
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immediately to give her this information, and 
preſently after returned with an elderly wo- 
man, who conducted us into an apartment, 
where ſhe deſired us to fit down, telling us her 
lady would not make us wait long ; and indeed 
ſhe had hardly left us before ſhe entered the 
room. After the firſt compliments were over, 
2nd ſhe had handſomely excuſed herſelf for re- 
fuſing us admittance, ſhe obſerved that ſhe had 
never ſeen us before, and inſtantly enquiring 
into the cauſe of our viſit, gave us an opportu- 
nity of letting her know what it was that had 
brought us thither ; but I had no ſooner men- 
tioned her daughter's name, than interrupting 
us with an eager ſurpriſe, ſhe afked a hundred 
queſticns in a breath, and ſeemed ſo impatient 
to know what was become of her, that ſhe 
would hardly give me the time neceſſary to an- 
ſwer her. At laſt having replied to all her 
queſtions, ſhe made me begin the hiſtory of 
Rofilia's adventures from her firſt acquaintance 
with Don Diego, to the preſent moment, in 
which ] omitted nothing but the moſt painful 
circumſtance with regard to Abdalen, and I in- 
termixed this account with ſuch encomiums of 
this young lady's piety and virtue, and ſuch 

roofs of her repentance for having offended 
againſt the ſtrict rules of decency and honour, 
that the good old lady could not hear me with- 
out tcors of joy, and as ſoon as I had done, ſhe 
exprefled her ſatisſaction by giving us the moſt 
tender and afſectionate embraces, and returning 
us a thouſand chanks for the ſhare we had in her 
daughter's deliverance, Is 
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In the midſt of her tranſports ſuddenly recol- 
lecting herſelf, ſhe called a ſervant, and gave 
orders that the mules ſhould be put to her coach, 
and then turning to us, told us that tho? ſhe 


had been very much out of order for ſome time 


paſt, ſhe was reſolved to venture abroad to ſee 
her dear Roſilia, and that ſhe could not defer 
a moment that ſatisfaction. Her agitations 
were ſo violent, that ſhe ſeem'd beſide herſelf, 
and ſhe had hardly given orders for her coach be- 
fore ſhe called to know if it was ready ; but Julia 
made her ſoon change her meaſures. 


In the ſituation, Madame, your daughter is 
in at preſent, ſaid ſhe, I can't help thinking it 
improper to let every body know at once that 
ſhe is returned, which would infallibly happen 
if you ſhould go in your own coach. Your ſer- 
vants would without doubt know her, and every 
body would be immediately acquainted with 
this unexpected event. She is ſenſible that ſhe 
has already been too much a ſubject of public 
talk ; and would therefore be extremely morti- 
fy'd to fee it renew'd. You may go in our 
coach without ſuſpicion, Though this reflec- 
tion of Julia had eſcaped me, I immediately 
ſaw that it was very reaſonable, and therefore 
joyn'd my entreaties to hers to prevail upon the 
old lady to accept of a place with us, which ſhe 
ſoon confented to. But juſt as we aroſe to go 
down ſtairs, two ſervants entered the room, 
one to tell her that her coach waited at the 
gate, and the other that dinner was ready. 
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TRE Marchioneſs de Gormez having remand- 
ed her orders, and told them that as it e {hould not 
make uſe of her coach, they might put it upagain, 
turn'd to us with ſome diſorder, and made an 
apology for having in the confuſion of her 
thoughts, forgot to invite us to take ſome re- 
freſument. When we both excuſed ourſelves 
from ſitting down to dinner, and I added that I 
thought it a moſt agreeable negle&, ſince it 
ſhewed the exceſs of her tenderneſs for a lady 
w ho was extremely dear to us, She preſſed us 
no farther, we all ſtepped into our coach, and 
drove back with a ſpeed almoſt equal to the old 
lady's impatience. 


We were not Jong upon the road, for in 
little more than an hour we arrived at our lodg- 
ings. Selima, at the noiſe of the coach came 
Cown to receive us, ſurpriſed to ſee us return 
ſo ſoon 3 when I immediately conducted the 
old lady to her daughter's apartment. Roſilia 
with an air of conſternation at this ſudden and 
unexpected fight, would have thrown herſelf 
at her ſeet, and was doubtleſs going to antici- 
pate the reproaches ſhe expected, by beginning 
firſt to accuſe herſelf ; but this tender mother 
prevented her by precipitately running to her, 
| falling upon her neck, and diſſolving into tears. 
A ſilence of ſome moments followed, which 
at laſt was broken by the old lady, who no ſooner 
recovered herſelf, than the moſt affectionate 
expreſſions burſt from her lips. 
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THe firſt tranſports of this happy meeting 


being over, in which the marchioneſs had given 


a looſe to the immediate impulſes of nature 
working in her heart; while Roſilia, ſtruck 
with her goodneſs, ſtood full of ſurpriſe, hardly 
able to ſupport Herſelf under theſe kind proofs 
of an undiminiſhed affection, they fat down by 
cach other, and began to enjoy their ſatisfaction 
in calmer and leſs tumultuous extacies. Roſilia 
however could not help asking pardon more than 
orice for a fault that had given this indulgent 
parent ſo much pain, as ſhe judged by her exta- 
cies ſhe had felt for her ; and ſhe judged right, 
for the ſoul is never raiſcd to ſuch raptures as 
thoſe ſhe had beheld, till after it has been firſt 
ſunk deep in diſtreſs. While the mind is calm 
it has little to wiſh for; joy then is an eaſy 
tranſition, and therefore makes but a faint im- 
preſſion, attended with few emotions. Ir is 
quite otherwiſe when we find ourſelves on a 
ſudden lifted from bitter grief, and anxious di- 
ſtreſs to the height of our wiſhes. Who cin 
ſupport ſuch a delightful change without tran 
greſſing the common bounds of moderati: ng 
and feeling extacies, tranſports, raptures un- 
utterable |! 


Ros 117A, I fay, could not forbear asking 
the marchioneſs pardon, while the bigh Lek 1. 
bility ſhe then felt at having offended o 
mother, would hardly permit her to le 
that ſhe had really forgiven her, the“ it ! 


told her over and over that {he did ſo iv 
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tom of her heart, and confirmed it as often by 
her embraces : do you indeed forgive me ! was 
{till repeated. 


SOME, perhaps, may be ready to charge the 
marchioneſs here as being guilty of a too eaſy 
fondneſs, and will think that ſhe ought to have 
humbled her daughter by giving her a very dif- 
ferent reception. Inſtead of ſuch haſty em- 
braces and tender marks of her affection, ſhe 
ſhould, they will ſay, have mortify'd her by al- 
lowing her time to confeſs her guilt, and im- 
plore her pity ; ſhe would then have kept up 
the authority of a parent, impreſſed a deeper 
fenſe of her goodneſs, and have left upon Ro- 
filia's mind a laſting fear of offending her. But 
every body that knows what it is to be a tender 
mother, will have very different ſentiments, 
Such a one would be incapable of aſſuming an 
air of ſternneſs to a child, whom they had long 
lamented as perhaps dead, or, what is worſe, 
loſt to virtue and honour, when they ſaw the 
dearer part of themſelves alive, virtuous, and 
repenting a folly that youth and inexperience 
might render pardonable. How ſtrong are the 
impulſes of nature in a parent! I have felt theſe 
tender feelings, and have been ſenſible of the 
dear emotion of ſeeing a child ſhedding tears 
of repenta ce, and therefore from my own 
heart am more capable of judging what paſſed 

in the marchioneſs's. But to return from this 
unpertinent digreſſion. 


THis 
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Tuils affectionate mother could not avoid mix- 
ing theſe pleaſing careſſes with ſome complaints; 
but they were expreſſed in ſuch a tender man- 
ner as made them freſh obligations. Roſilia's 
eyes now ſparkled with a pleaſing fire, and her 
ſatisfaction was viſible in all her ations, while 
the marchioneſs diſcovered in her countenance 
the ſame marks of ſatisfaction. 


AT laſt Don Diego entered the room, to 
pay his compliments to the mother of her who 
had for a long time been ſo dear to him; but 
I believe he was received in a cooler manner 
than he expected; for as the marchioneſs had 
not the ſame complacency for him as for her 
daughter, ſhe could not help laying all the 
blame upon him, and making ſome reflections 
that gave him pain. It is to you, Signior, ſaid 
he, that I impute all the uneaſineſs I have fuf- 
fered for Roſilia. Happy in a peaceful and ſe- 
rene retirement from the world, ſhe bent her 
whole ſoul to the arduous task of preparing for 
a better, till you came and interrupted her de- 
votions, ſtaggered her pious reſolutions, and 
made her forget the ſacred engagements by 
which ſhe had devoted herſelf to God. It was 
a cruel ſervice you did us both; and notwitk- 
ſtanding all you have ſuffered for it, I can hard- 
ly tell how to forgive it. It is true, I am o- 
bliged to you for the regard I am told you have 
had for her virtue, and for the hezards vou 
have run to preſerve it ; but nevertheleſs you 
ought not to have expoſed her to thoſe dang-: 5 
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which put your love to the teſt, and made her 
deliverance an obligation. He made a ve 
humble reply to this ſevere reproof, which 

ave him ſome confuſion; and urged the 
Erength of his paſſion, and the motives that in- 
duced him to perſuade her to accompany him in 
his intended voyage to Italy in ſuch an effec- 
tual manner, that ſhe at laſt became more re- 
conciled to him. 


As it was pretty late before the Marchioneſs 
de Gormez had leiſure to think of returning 
home, we eaſily prevailed upon her to ſtay all 
night, on condition that we ſhould all wait up- 
on her to her villa the next day. On which 
ſhe immediately deſired Don Diego to lend her 
one of his ſervants, to be ſent with orders to 
Prepare for our reception. 


THe next morning early we fet out in two 
hired coaches as privately as poſſible ; for Roſilia 
was deſirous to have her return concealed, at 
leaſt till ſhe was ſettled in a convent. The 
day was ſpent in a very agreeable manner, and 
nothing was wanting to heighten our ſatisfacti- 
on; we even ſtay'd there near a week, and did 
not leave this place till Roſilia ſet out for a con- 
vent at about twenty leagues diſtance, whither 
her mother and I attended her. Don Diego 
made the moſt preſſing entreaties to go with us, 
but the marchioneſs was not willing to conſent 
for many reaſons ; and therefore after a tender 
and affecting parting, in which they mutually 
ſhed tears, he took his leave in order to return 
to his family. WE 
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Wx had not gone many leagues before Roſi- 
ſilia began to recover from the uneaſineſs which 
ſprang from this formal ſeparation from the too 
dear object of her ſoft affections; and when we 
arrived at the convent, ſhe enter'd with a ſatis- 
faction that ſhew'd the exceſs of her piety : but 
before we left her, the marchioneſs made her 
promiſe never to meet her lover at the rails, 


tho? he ſhould take all poſible pains to obtain 
this favour. 


TE affecting interviews I had juſt been a 
witneſs of, ſeemed to encreaſe my ardor for 
haſtening my return to France, as they painted 
before me in the moſt lively manner, the agree- 
able, the delightful tranſports I hop*d to experi- 
ence ; but willing to give ſome place to friend- 
ſhip as well as love, as I was in the the ſame coun- 
try with Donna Eleonora, Monſieur Guibert 
and his lovely wife, I was not in ſuch haſte as 
not to defire to ſee theſe engaging friends be- 
fore my departure: I therefore made a ſtrict 
enquiry after them; but as I wanted the ne- 
ceſſary lights to obtain information, I met 
with no ſucceſs. However, what I could not 
acquire by my induſtry, I obtain'd by fortune, 
at the very time when I had entirely laid aſide 
the hopes of receiving this ſatisfaction. 


THe thought of leaving Spain without ſeeing 
theſe happy perſons, had tor ſome days given 
me à Very ſenſible concein, and I believe I 
ſhould have ſent poſt to Madrid to enquire 2 
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them, if I could have been certain of meeting 
with ſucceſs ; but it would have been too great 
a ſacrifice to my love, to wait the tune that 
would be taken up in ſending a man two hun- 
dred miles at ſuch a hazard; and indeed if he 
could have found them there. amidſt their re- 
lations, the time that would be loſt in their 
taking ſuch a journey, or in my taking upon me 
the fatigue of going to them, would be an inſup- 
portable delay. 


As the windows of my apartment had a view 
of the port, I frequently look'd out of them to 
divert my ſelf with a variety of different objects 
which were continually prefented before me. 
Amuſing my felf one 2 in this manner with 
Julia and Selima, I could not help taking notice 
of a ſplendid coach at ſome diſtance, which in a 
a croſs ſtreet was driving towards us, when Julia, 
tranſported perhaps at the fight of the liveries 
which were French, and very rich, haſtly ran 
down to enquire to whom this equipage belong'd, 
and perhaps to indulge herſelf with a nearer view 
of her countrymen ; nor indeed could I forbear 
following her : but what a crowd of different 
emotions did I feel arifing in my heart as it 
drew near, when I plainly perceived a gentleman 
who by his air and ſhape reſembled my dear 
count talking with an eafy familiar air to a lady 
who ſet on the further ſide, and with whom, by 
his action, he ſeem'd engaged in an agreeable 
converſation. At laſt they came up to us, and the 
gentleman turn'd his face towards me; in a mo- 
ment I was tranfported out of myſelf; I no 1 
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knew where I was; aſtoniſhment, joy, grief, 
delight, rage, fury, poſſeſs'd me altogether, 
and, in a whirl of ſtrange ideas, threw me out of 
my ſenſes. What ſcene could be more capable 
of diſconcerting me than that which appear'd 
before my eyes; for I had not been deceiv'd, it 
was the count himſelf. It I at firſt abandon'd my 
ſelf to joy, how ſoon did it abate ! in the ſame 
moment I delivered myſelf up to the moſt 
frightful jealouſy. How could I moderate the 
ſudden agitation of ſuch different tranſports ! 
I faw a young lady cover'd with a large veil, 
whom I imagin'd to be my rival; he bad hold 
of her hand, and I heard him with'a gallant air 
making her a compliment, which a light of me 
made him leave unfiniſh'd. I bluſh while I writs 
theſe trifling circumſtances : I endeavour'd to 
cry out; but I had not ſtrength to do it: I fell 
without ſenſe or thought into the arms of Julia 


and Selima, who ſeeing me run to the coach had 
follow'd me. 


Trey inſtantly carried me into my cham=- 
ber, laid me upon my bed, and endeavour'd to 
recover my fenſes. I recover'd them, my eyes 
open'd, when the firſt object that ſtruck my 
ſight, was my dear count upon his knee by the 
bed-ſide, who had hold of my hand, which he 
tenderly preſs'd between his, and bedewed it 
with the tears, that ſtill trickling down his, 
cheeks-— expreſs*'d a mixture of concern and 
Joy. But when he ſaw me revive, O my dear, 
cried he, in a raviſhing tranſport, in which 
he ſcemed to devour me with his eyes, can 1 


believe 
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believe my ſenſes? my dear and lovely crea- 
ture, do I indeed ſee you again? is heaven ſo far 
moved by my prayers and groans, as to return 
you again to my embraces? Alas, my Lord, 
replied I, fill'd with my unjuſt jealouſy, and 
ſnatching my hand haſtily from his, I find J have 
now no place in your S are perfidi- 
ous. Ah! ungrateful man ! do I love you ſtill! 
am I to ſwell the triumph of my rival? Dear 
Madame, return'd he, with an air of aſtoniſh- 
ment, let me beg you to explain yourſelf ; can 


you ſuſpect me of being guilty of infidelity to - 


you? you ſpeak of a rival, and I call heaven 
to witneſs that none but you have found a 
place in my heart. Ah! my Lord! replied I, 
don't attempt to impoſe upon me; I wiſh you 
faithful, and would willingly believe you fo ; 
but pray tell me what I muſt think of your 
behaviour to that lady in the coach, is not ſhe 
Here caſting my eyes upon the count's face, 


to obſerve his confuſion, I ſaw a tender ſmile 


break out, and all his uneaſineſs in a moment 
vaniſh, and inftantly turning his head, I fol- 
lowed his looks with mine, when J percei- 
ved a little behind him Monſieur Guibert and 
his lady, who laughing at my jealous ſuſpici- 
ons, inſtantly came forwards to congratulate 
me on this happy meeting ; when I ftarted up 
and ran to embrace my dear Amelia; but, 
aſham'd of my ridiculous jealouſy, I could not 
help bluſhing, and ſhewing ſome marks of my 
"confuſion ; but they readily excuſed me, and 
interrupted me in the apologies I began to 
make, by their careſſes and — 
OW 
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How vaſt, how unutterable were the tranſ- 
ports of my joy; the count declar'd his by 
broken expreſſions, and the ſilent rhetoric of 
his looks, while I entertain'd him in the ſame 
language. We frequently began a ſentence, 
and in the midſt of it ſtopp'd ſhort to gaze at 
each other, while our hearts ſpoke the reſt in 
our tender glances. I threw my arms about 
Amelia's neck, and wet her cheeks with tears 
of joy ; I call'd Monſieur Guibert my dear and 
generous friend; I preſs'd the count's hand 
with an eagerneſs almoſt equal to that with 
which he preſs'd mine. In ſhort, I was quite 
off my guard, and all my actions, my words, 
my looks, were dictated by my heart. As for 
reaſon, I entirely abandon'd it, I was govern'd 
by a ſweeter guide, and more endearing im- 
pulſes; I was incapable of cool thought, and 
ſober reflection, my heart was too warm for 
that ; all was extacy, tranſporting extacy, and 
delight which reach'd even unto painfulneſs. 


THese ſtrong emotions were indeed too 
violent not to be attended with ſome diſagreea- 
ble circumſtances ; for nothing preys upon the 
ſpirits like exceſs of joy—how nearly is plea- 
ſure allied to pain! I was unable to ſupport 
ſuch extatic raptures ; my ſpirits ſunk under a 
ſweet exceſs of delight, while nature ſeem'd 
too weak to bear up under it; and I believe I 
ſhould have fainted away again, had I not had 
an immediate aſſiſtance. Nor was the count 
much leſs diſcompoſed; for the ſame extatic 

raptures 
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raptures had the ſame effect upon him ; life 
ſeem'd fleeting in us both, and paleneſs took 
place of the fluſh of joy which a little before 
had glow'd in our cheeks. How very frail is 
nature, ſinking alike under every exceſs of 
pleaſure or of pain! tranquility alone is the 
perfection of happineſs, and a ſerene placid 
ſtate of mind the ſummit of all human felicity. 


WHEw we had recovered from our diſorder, 
and began to enjoy ourſelves in calmer rap- 
tures, we had each of us a thouſand queſtions 
to aſk each other, and each was equally deſi- 
rous of being informed. I was entirely igno- 
rant of my dear count's adventures, but he was 
not ſo of mine; Monſieur Guibert had ac- 
quainted him with the baron's villainous de- 
ſigns, and had let him know all I had ſuffered 
till my arrival at Salle; while I was ignorant 
of all that bad paſſed with relation to him, 
Eleonora, and his lovely Amelia, fince our 
ſeparation : but as neither the count nor I were 
capable of going through a long narration, 1 
confented myſelf with preſenting Julia and Se- 
lima to them as perſons very dear to me, who 
had taught me to ſupport my misfortunes, and 
aſſiſted me in my deliverance. After they had 
expreſs'd their acknowledgments to them, in 
order to get time to recover myſelf, I deſir'd 
Monſieur Guibert to inform me what I was 
ſtill ignorant of with relation to him, and the 
partners of his happineſs, and by what means 
he found the count. 
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I NEED not mention, Madame, ſaid he, 
the grief and conſternation we were ſeized 
with, when Abdalen ordered you to be cloſe 
confined in the hold of the veſſel; you can beſt 
form an idea of it by conſidering your own 
worth, and the ſincerity of that friendſhip 
which made us unite our happineſs with yours. 
We threw ourſelves at his feet : we endeavour- 
ed to move him by our tears : we attempted to 
ſilence his revenge, by applying to his avarice, 
and offering him to pay whatever ſum he would 
mention for your ranſom. This we repeated 
every day, till tired of our importunity, he or- 
dered us to mention you no more, and even 
told us that as we had ſo much money to ſpare, 
if we troubled him any further, he would not 
ſet us at liberty till we had paid him double the 
price of what he had firſt demanded from us, 
We had now no hopes of moving him, and 
therefore comforted ourſelves with the thoughts 
that when we were at land, we ſhould find 
ſome means of delivering you in ſpight of all 
his endeayours to prevent us. 


As ſoon as we arrived at Salle, I wrote to 
my correſpondents and friends at Cadiz, for 
double the ſum neceſſary for our deliverance ; 
but could receive very little more than was 
abſolutely requiſite to procure our own liberty, 
This was a ſevere affliction to us. We could 
not hope to force you away without a ſum ſuf- 
ficient to hire thoſe who were neceſſary to aſ- 
liſt us in the execution of ſuch a hazardous en- 

| terpriſe, 
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terpriſe, nor could we think of leaving you 
amongſt theſe barbarians without feeling the 
greateſt uneaſineſs. Three months had paſt 
while we waited for this ſupply, during which 
time we were cloſe confined; but we had 
no ſooner paid our ranſom, and were ſet at li- 
berty, than we found you had long before been 
carried to the ſultan's ſeraglio. This news 
plunged us in deſpair, and removed at once all 
the hopes we had flattered ourſelves with, of 
reſtoring your liberty. 


THe ſurgeon to whom I owe my life, and 
from whom you know, Madame, I had re- 
ceived very extraordinary obligations, was of 
great ſervice to us in this conjuncture. I had 
paid his ranſom according to my promiſe, and 
as I had given him hopes of making his for- 
tune, he ſerved us with indefatigable zeal. — 
He is an Engliſhman, and conſequently a man 
capable of exerting himſelf in the cauſe of liber- 
ty, and I dare fay from a thorough knowledge 
of his character, that he would have taken a 
pleaſure in ſerving us, had he not been bound 
to us by ſuch ſtrong obligations. By his addreſs 
and skill in his profeſſion he had procured, tho 
a ſlave, a conſiderable ſum from his maſters ; 
he hired a veſſel at his own expence, and had 
unknown to me provided every thing ready for 
our departure, at a time when I had expended 
all the money I had left, in paying our board ; 
and when I was involved in a deep melancholy 


at the painful proſpect that lay before us. 


IN 
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In fine, we embarked for Cadiz, and ar- 
rived there after an agreeable and ſhort voy- 
age, when leaving my friend the ſurgeon to 
ſettle my affairs, we hired poſt-chaiſe for Ma- 
drid, where we hoped to find ſome of our rela- 
tions. Upon our arrival we found Eleonora's 
mother had been dead ten years; but her fa- 
ther was ſtill living. We went to ſee him; he 
received us in a polite manner; and deſired to 
know our buſineſs ; for twenty years had made 
ſuch an alteration in my mother's countenance, 
that he had not the leaſt idea that Eleonora was 
his daughter. Hardly able to ſupport the tranſ- 
ports that ſeized her at the ſight of this dear 
father, ſhe leaned upon my arm, while we 
were conducted into an apartment adjoyning to 
the hall, when the old gentleman giving us a 
critical look as if he would read our buſineſs in 
our countenances, and coming towards us with 
ſlow ſteps, my mother ran into his arms, with- 
out ſpeaking a word ; he appeared amazed at 
this behaviour, when hearing her at laſt call 
him her dear father, and ſeeing us kneel before 
him, he burſt into tears of joy, and at the ſame 
time ſunk into an elbow-chair that ſtood near 
him ; while ſhe continued with her arms round 
his neck, giving him the tendereſt embraces, 
and repeating ſtill, My dear, dear father ! to 
which he could only anſwer, My dear Eleo- 
nora | my child ! after they had for ſome time 
mingled their tears, and he had recovered his 
voice, he told her, that he recollected her 
features, and then caſting his eyes upon =, de- 
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ſired us to ariſe, and at the ſame time cry'd 
to Amelia, Come, my dear, come to my arms 
— Il can't doubt but thou art my child too. 
Methinks I ſee in thee, my dear Eleonora 
with freſh youth and beauty. She aroſe while 
my mother put an end to her embraces to make 
room for my wite. 


Bur I find, Madame, continued he, that 
I ſhall give you but a poor idea of this tender 
interview : I was to blame to attempt to de- 
ſcribe it; for the language of the heart is too 
ſublime to be i in words; they are 
flat and lifeleſs, and only fit to deſcribe vulgar 
conceptions, and ſcenes leſs intereſting. 


In ſhort I was ſoon made known to him as 
Amelia's husband; he gave us his bleſſing ; his 
friends and relations were ſent for to participate 
in our common joy. The houſe was illumi- 
nated with wax- candles; ſplendid entertain- 
ments were given every day for a month ſuc- 
ceſſively; and that being ended, we were in- 
vited to the houſes of abundance of perſons of 
diſtinction, and eſpecially to the relations of 
Don Juan de Breminos, the father of my dear 
Amelia; who readily granted Eleonora the 
eſtate which devolved to her by the death of 
her husband. And I received from the old 
gentleman my grandfather a fortune with my 
conſort, which greatly exceeded my moſt am- 
bitious and ſanguine hopes. | 


Bor notwithſtanding the hourly congratu- 
lations of the public ; notwithſtanding that uw 
: verſa 
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verſal joy which the moſt indifferent perſons 
ſeemed to ſhare with us; notwithſtanding that 
parade of greatneſs with which we diſcovered 
our ſatisfaction; and notwithſtanding the rea- 
ſon J had to think myſelf happy in the tender 
affection of the lovely Amelia, I felt an uneaſy 
heavineſs hang upon my ſpirits every time I re- 
flected upon the dangers your honour, and per- 
haps your life was expoſed to. Vou, Madame, 
added he, looking at the aimable Amelia, will 
forgive this confeſſion, ſince my affection to 
you was not injured by this regard for a lady 
who is, I am perſuaded, as dear to you as ſhe 
is to me. I aſſure you, my dear, replied Ame- 
lia with an engaging ſmile, and taking hold of 
my hand, this digreſſion is entirely needleſs ; 
for ſo far from being offended at your having 
a juſt ſenſe of this lady's merit, I eſteem you 
the more for it; and tho? I can't hope to equal 
her in thoſe perfections ſhe has to boaſt of, I 
will endeavour to preſerve your eſteem by co- 
pying her virtues. I was at a loſs how to re- 
turn this compliment, (which ſeemed to give 
the count as flattering a pleaſure as it did me) 
without diverting Monſieur Guibert from his 
ſtory. However, he ſaved me this trouble. I 
thank you, my dear, returned he for the con- 
hdence you have in my tendereft affections; 
and I hope you will believe me when I ſay, that 
your own intrinſic goodneſs, will ever render 
you inexpreſſibly dear to me, without your be- 
ing at the pains to copy even from this lady. 


TRE 
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Tt concern I was in for your happineſs, 
Madame, continued he, made me impatiently 
long to put an end to theſe trivial amuſements, 
but I was obliged to wait many months before 
] could prevail upon wy new relations to ſuffer 
me to leave them. Nor could I be offended at 


this obliging reſtraint. 


Ar laſt, however, I ſet out for Cadiz 
with my thoughts bent upon undertaking ſome 
important enterpriſe, but when I began cooly 
to conſider what method would be moſt proper 
for me to take to reſtore your liberty, I found 
myſelf involved in inextricable difficulties, 
which ſeemed to increaſe the more I thought 
of them. I therefore reſolved in the firſt place 
to write to Monſieur de Montin, to ſee if I 
could hear any news of my lord here, to let him 
know how much I was bound to his intereſt ; 
and at the ſame time to intimate that I could 
give him ſome lights which might be of ſervice 
in reſtoring you to them; but however I care- 
fully avoided mentioning the leaſt circumſtance 
that could give them a ſuſpicion of your ſlavery. 
This letter I ſent by the firſt veſlel which failed 
for France ; and immediately returned to Ma- 
drid to wait for an anſwer, after having firſt 

hired men to go to all our ports, with ſtric or- 
ders to ſend me the names of all the perſons of 
quality who came aſhore. 


Ix ſhort, about two months ago I receiv'd 


intelligence of the Count de Breſſol's landing at 
Seville 
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Seville, when J ſet out with Amelia to pay him 
my reſpects, and offer him my ſervice, I 
gave him an account of your adventures; we 
became ſoon united by a ſtrict friendſhip, and 
jointly reſolved to hazard our lives in your deli- 
verance, while Amelia was to wait here till 
our return. We bought a veſſel, fitted it out 
with all poſſible expedition; but deferr'd our 
embarkation upon hearing a few days ago that 
an embargo was laid upon all the veſſels in the 
port of Salle, upon account of the eſcape of 
ſome ladies from the ſeraglio ; that the houſes 
of all the chriſtian merchants were ſearched, 
and that the ſultan was ſo enrag'd, that he 
ſwore to put to the moſt cruel tortures theſe 
unhappy fugitives, and to ſacrifice to his re- 
venge every one that ſhould be found to have 
concealed them. The hopes, Madame, that 
you had been one of theſe ladies, would have 
given us the higheſt ſatisfaction, could we have 
flatter'd ourſelves that it had been poſſible for 
you to eſcape the vengeance of an incenſed ty- 
rant, However, divided between our hopes 
and fears, we reſolved to wait for further in- 
formation, and therefore have now placed per- 
ſons to attend at the port to let us know what 
ladies arrive, as well as to inform themſelves of 
the freſheſt advices from Barbary ; but we re- 


joice to find that theſe precautions were need- 
leſs. 


Now, Madame, continued Monſieur Gui- 
bert, | have given you an account of the moſt 
material circumſtances that haye happened ſince 

Vol. Il. 1 our 
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our being ſeparated in the corſair's veſſel, and 
hope we ſhall be ſoon favoured with your hiſ- 
tory ſince that time; for I muſt confeſs 1 im- 
patiently long to know what reception you met 
with in the ſeraglio, and by what means you 
had the addreſs to eſcape the vigilance of your 
purſuers. 


IT is ſome ſatisfaction, Monſieur, replied I, 
that you have a mind generous enough to ex- 
cuſe my inability to thank you as I ought. — 
Thank him ! replied the count, I don't thank 
him at all ; what a number of intereſting cir- 
cumſtances has his modeſty made him conceal, 
which would have given you, my dear, if poſ- 
ſible, a higher opinion of his zeal for your hap- 
pineſs ! he is very ſparing of the e he 
would give you; however, ſince he has not 
done juſtice to his own merit, I am reſolv'd to 
do it for him. Well, replied I, if that be the 
caſe, ] find I ſhall have more work upon my 
hands than J expected; I don't doubt but he 
has been as unfaithful in the account he has 
given you, my Lord, of the obligations he has 
laid me under to him, as you ſay he has in this 
he has juſt given us; and therefore I ſhall be 
obliged to begin my ſtory, if it be only to let 
you ſee what a ſad hiſtorian he is when he him- 
ſelf is concerned. But I fancy it will be more 

roper to defer the gratification ef your curio- 
tity till after ſupper, ſince it will now take me 
a conſiderable time in doing it. My Lord has 
no reaſon, Madame, replied Monfieur Gut- 
bert, to charge me with the guilt of N 0 
| 0 
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falſe hiſtorian, ſince J have related facts as they 
really are; and tho' I may have omitted a few 
eircumſtances which his partiality to me may 
make him regard as worthy your notice, my 
friendſhip to him makes them appear as mere 
trifles, which may ealily be omitted without 
affecting the truth of my ſtorʒ. Well, well, 
this lady, return'd the count, looking at me, 
ſhall be a judge what important ſervices you are 
pleaſed to paſs over as trifles, and i. o little you 
are oblig'd to your modeſty, that makes you 
thus labour to conceal a merit that ought to 
charm every beholder. 


Tux lovely Amelia could not hear theſe ene 
comiums upon her dear huſband, without dif 
covering all the while a ſatisfaction glowin> in 
her cheeks, ſparkling in her eyes, and diffuſing 
an air of complacency and delight, which brigh- 


| _ tening into ſmiles, expreſs'd, in a lively manner, 


the part ſhe bore in our praiſes. As for the 
count and I. the long train of misfortunes we 
had laboured under, the pain of abſence, and 
all that cruel diſtreſs we had ſuffer'd from tlie 
tear of never again taſting the joy of ſeeing and 
expreſling to each other the ſweet ende.:rments 
of love, now heighten'd the delight of theſe 
charming moments. Our h:arts beat with a 
pleaſing palpitation, and our joy male itſelt felt 
in every vein. Amelia obſerved the tender glan- 
ces we mutually gave and received, and guefling 


perhaps that after ſo long an abſence we ſh-uld 


like to be alone for a few moments to indulge a 
rapture which their company ſupprels'd, ſhe 
G2 took 
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took hold of Monfieur Guibert's hand, and 

wing us at the ſame time a look of friendſhip, 
1 my dear, ſaid ſhe, laughing, that theſe 
lovers would not be diſpleaſed if we ſhould leave 
them to themſelves a little. Our company, I 
dare ſay, puts them under ſome reſtraint, and I 
don't doubt but they have abundance of tender 
things to ſay that we ought not to be a witneſs 
of. Upon this they went out, follow'd by Julia 
and Selima, while the count waited upon them 
to the door. 


I D1D not endeavour in the leaſt to prevent 
their going ; on the contrary, I rejoiced at the 
opportunity of being alone with my dear count, 
and it would have been offering too great a 
violence to truth, and eſpecially to the impulſes 
of my heart, to have carried my complaiſance fo 
far as to endeavour to detain them, when I 
could ſo well diſpenſe with their abſence. 


THe count left the door almoſt ſhut, and re- 
turn'd to me with a tender {mile, when run- 
ning with precipitation unto his arms, I gave 
him the firſt dear embrace: fill'd with a ſudden 
rapture, he preſs'd his lips to mine with an 
eagerneſs equal to his paſſion, graſp'd me cloſe 
to his breaſt, and gave a looſe to all the melting 
extacies of his ſoul — tender extacies |—what 
tranſporting raptures did I feel in theſe charm- 
ing enuearments! 


I am very ſenſible that I ſhall here draw upon 
me thc mute of ac iour part of my own ſex, 
who think it an unpardonable crime to act 
from 


Counteſs DE BRESSOL. 125 


ſ-om nature: it is not them I deſire to pleaſe : 1 
ſhould be ſorry indeed to offend the delicacy of 
the truly virtuous : they ſure will excuſe the 
indulgence of an innocent paſſion, tho' it be 
carried to an exceſs, while that exceſs is kept 
within the bounds of virtue and religion. a, 
thei conſider what proofs my tenderneſs an 
fidelity had for a long time been expoſed to, 
and then think, if upon ſuch a happy moment 
as this, it was poſſible to ſhut up my paſſion 
in the reſtraints of a cold and lifeleſs reſerve, 
and to prevent its blazing out with perhaps too 
great an ardor. But after all, theſe tender tranſ- 
porting extacies, which our hearts in ſpight of 
ourſelves force us to indulge, are too commonly 
dangerous to our innocence. We are in a ſitua- 
tion that expoſes us to the artifice of the man we 
love, and it he 1s a villain, what a dreadful riſk 
do we run! miſery, inevitable miſery, will pro- 
bably be the conſequence ! but this was not my 
caſe, the count judg'd of my virtue by his own; 
of the purity of my ſoul, by the honeſt and noble 
rectitude of his own heart; and he did me juſ- 
tice ; for this ſudden expreſſion of my tender af- 
fection and rapturous joy, was unmix'd with the 


leaſt allay inconſiſtent with the ſtricteſt modeſty. 


I BLUsH'D at this precipitate endearing proof 
of my affection as ſoon as it was over, and felt 
ſome pain leſt he ſhould put a falſe conſtruction 
upon it, and therefore as ſoon as he would u- 
low me time to ſpeak, by giving a truce to his 
care ſſes, I began to apologize for my weakneſs; 
but he would not ſuffer me to proceed; his whole 
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ſoul ſeem'd to overflow with rapture ; he could 
only diſcourſe of the tranſports I had inſpired 
him with, and the joy he felt at the reflection 
of ſpending h's life with me, in a union of ſuch 
tender ſympathies and mutual endeavours to add 
to cach others felicity. 


Whrizr we were thus indulging the ſoft e- 
motions of our ſouls, and delighting each other, 
with promiſed ſcenes of future happineſs, Mon- 
hevr Guibert return'd with Amelia, Selima, 
and Julia, and told us he had been ſpending his 
time in wiiting a letter to Donna Eleonora, in 
which he had preſum'd to tell her that he did 
nct doubt but he ſhould prevail upon us to take 
a journey to Madrid. I told him that I impa- 
tiently long'd to ſee again my aunt, and hoped 
kc would look upon that as ſufficient excuſe for 
cur refuling to comply with his obliging endea- 
vc urs to detain us: and at the ſame time look'd 
at the count, in order to read in his eyes what he 
thuught of his propoſal, which, I muſt confeſs, I 
was not entirely averſe to. He told him that 
he was reſclved to be ruled by my determina- 
tion, and that if I conſented to it, we ſhould 
all ſet out the next day to pay a viſit to that 
lady, who he found had been the companion of 
ſome of my misfortunes. I then agreed to the pro- 
poſal, and we reſolved to ſet out for Madrid in 
Monſ. Guibert's coach, as ſoon as it was light. 


We were talking of the neceſſary preparati- 
ons for our journey, when word was brought 


us that ſupper was ready; on which we imme- 
diately 
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diately retired into the next room, and all of us 
ſat down to table, not excepting Julia and 
Selima, whom 1 had long regarded as my par- 
ticular friends, and as perſons who had en- 
dear'd themſelves to me, as much by their 
virtues, as the ſhare they had in my delive- 
rance, The count and I were too much 
elated at the happy change in our circumſtances, 
to indulge the pleaſures of the table ; and our 
repaſt being ſoon over, we all of us return'd 


back into the apartment we had left, and I be- 


gan my kiſtory. 


I RELATED the manner of my being de- 
liver'd into the the hands of the cruel baron by 
my perfidious chambermaid ; his forcing me 
aboard Monſieur Cuibert's veſſel, and the death 
of this monſtrous villain, I expatiated upon all 
the proofs I had received of this generous man's 
diſintereſted paſſion, and the many inſtances he 
had given me of his attachment and reſpect ; 
while his greatneſs of ſoul, and the noble vic- 
tory, he had gain'd over himſelf, ſeem'd an in- 
exhauſtible ſubject of praiſe, I did not ſcruple to 
own the tears I had ſhed for him while in the 
corſair's veſſel, and the languiſhing condition I 
had found him in at my firſt viſit: while I ob- 
ſerved that my dear count was ſo mov'd with 
the noble ſentiments of this extraordinary man, 
that he ſeveral times aroſe from his chair, and 
ſhook him by the hand with an air that ſhew'd 
what impreſſion his generoſity had made upon 
his heart; but when J came to the paſſion of 
Amelia, I carefully concealed the artifice we 
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had made uſe of to inſpire him with love for 
her, and attributed his placing his affections 
upon that agreeable lady, to the charming con- 
tormity of her ſentiments to his. At laſt I 
came to my being carried to the ſeraglio. when 
I gave a juſt character of the generous Soliman, 
and related all the obligations I was under to 
that great prince ; and without fear acknow- 
ledged the veneration and eſteem I ſhould al- 
ways retain for his memory. After having given 
his portrait, I came to that of the cruel Muley 
Archy, and related all the artifices I had been 
oblig'd to have recourſe to, to eſcape the me- 
naces of this barbarian. In fine, having ex- 
preſs'd the great obligations I was under to 
Julia and Selima, I concluded my recital with 
relating the manner in which my deliverers con- 
vey'd us from the ſeraglio. 


My dear count all this while heard me with 
an avidity proportionable to the part his tender- 
neſs made him take in my adventures: I could 
not make this relation, without letting him 
ſce with what an inviolable conſtancy I had 
preſerved his dear idea in my heart; and indeed 
my fidelity had been expoſed to the moſt dan- 
gerous and critical proofs. 


WEHEN I had concluded, he ſat for ſome 
moments in a fix'd attention, as if he waited 
ſtill to hear ſome further particulars, till at laſt 
recovering himſelf, he took my hand and im- 
printed upon it the tendereſt kiſſes without ſpeak- 
ing a word, till breaking ſilence, he ſaid n 

| | | the 
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the moving things that love could inſpire him 
with, in a tone that expreſs'd a full heart labour- 
ing to unburthen it ſelf by expreſſing a ſuitable 


return of gratitude and love. He then aroſe, ſa- 
juted Amelia, Julia. and Sclima, and ſaid to each 


ſome obliging expreſſions with an air that made 
it eaſily perceived that every word and action 
proceeded immediately from his heart: then 
taking hold of Monſieur Guibert's hand again 
with a friendly ſhake, he deſired him to ſhare 
in his happineſs: I admire and eſteem theſe 
noble ſentiments, ſaid he; I would thank you 
for the benefits this dear lady and I have received 
from them ; but I am oppreſs'd with ſuch a ſenſe 
of gratitude, that Iam at loſs how to expreſs my 
acknowledgements. How happy am I in having 
ſuch a friend! a mind like yours, continued he, 
is a bleſſing ſuperior to all the grandeur of the 
world! what infinite ſatisfaction mult you feel 
every time you are pleaſed to look into your 
own breaſt | what ſhall I loſe, my friend, in 
leaving you behind me 


As I was near two hours in relating my 
adventures, it was midnight before I came to 
the concluſion, when the fear of incommoding 
my friends, by demanding from their complai-- 
lance a compliance that might do violence to 
their deſire of taking ſome repoſe ; or rather the 
apprehenſion leſt the count ſhould abridge ſome of 
the things he had to inform me of, while the moſt 
circumſtantial account could not fail of being ex- 
tremely intereſting, engag'd me to deſire him to 
defer gratifying my curioſity till the next day, 
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when he would have leiſure to do it entirely. 
We therefore retired to bed. 


Ir need not be afk'd if the moſt agreeable 
reveries did not now take up all the time that 
ought to have been employ'd in ſleep. I could 
not regret the loſs of theſe ſweets, while my 
mind was delightfully entertained with the moſt 
flattering ideas. What a ſurprizing change was 
here in my fortune ! witha heart tranſported with 
joy, I expreſs'd my acknowledgments to the 
wiſe care of a ſuperintending providence : and 
in greateful thanks and praiſes, in the moſt plea- 
ſing raptures pour'd out my full ſoul, in hum- 
ble adoration, and ſublime extatic gratitude. 
Julia, who lay with me, entertain'd me with 
her pious reflections upon the ſeveral parts dr 
my life, while my heart was open to receive her 
lectures. 


ABOUT an hour before it was light, we in- 
ſenſibly fell into a ſoft and ſweet fleep ; but we 
had not long continued in it, when the lovely 
Amelia enter'd the room and interrupted our 
flumbers. What, my dear, ſaid ſhe, embracing 
me, are you {till afleep ! it is time to prepare for 
our departure ; the horſes are put to the coach, 
and every thing will ſoon be ready. Has not 
your joy been fufficient to make you wakeful ? 
how could you ſuffer ſleep to cloſe your eyes, 
when you ought only to employ your thoughts 
on the happineſs that awaits you? This was a 
reproach which certainly did not deſerve, and 
whieh ſhe would not perhaps have made me, 
if ſhe had been a witneſs of the delightful man- 

ner 
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ner in which I had paſs'd the night. But upon 
recollection, I am apt to imagine that ſhe ſaid 
this only out of a banter, tho? I did not then 
perceive it ; for ſhe lay in the next room, and 
might have overheard me talking to Julia ; be- 
ſides, my eyes, far from looking heavy, had a 
briſkneſs that ſhew'd J had ſpent the night more 
agrecable than in lifeleſs ſlumbers. However, 
I bluſh'd at this ſeeming reproach, aroſe and 
haſtily ſlipp'd on my cloaths. 


THe count, who had waited for day with 
the utmoſt impatience, no ſooner heard that 
I was dreſs'd, than he defired permiſſion to 
ſee me; which being granted, he enter'd 
the room accompained by Monſieur Guibert 
and Selima. I did not aſk him how he had 
paſs'd the night, becauſe I was pretty certain 
that the thoughts he had been entertain'd with 
had taken from him, as well as me, all deſire 
of burying them in the ſweets of a lethargic 
repoſe. Satisfied with reading in his eyes the joy 
he felt at ſeeing me, I let him in return, read 
in mine the ſame ſentiments of inward delight. 


A FEw moments after a ſervant brought us 
word our breakfaſt was ready, and after having 
drank our chocolate, we all took our places in 
the coach, attended by ſeveral ſervants belong- 
ing to Monſieur Guibert and the count. Having 
firſt paid for our lodging, and depoſited the re- 
mains of the treaſure, that had been given me 


by Soliman, in the ſeat. 
G A 


132 Memoirs of the 


As ſoon as we drove away, I told the count 
that if any thing had been capable of troubling 
my repoſe, it was only the impatient deſire 1 
had to hear the recital he had promiſed to enter- 
tain me with, and I begg'd he would do me the 
favour not to omit any circumſtance, how little 
intereſting ſoever it might appear to him. 
When, without making me languiſh any 
longer in impatience, he immediately began 
the hiſtory of his adventures. 


I sHALL not attempt particularly to deſcribe, 
Madame, ſaid he, the fury and deſpair I was 
ſeiz'd with, when I was inform'd of the ſur- 
prizing news of your being convey'd away: It 
would be much eafier, my dear, for you to 
form an idea of it in your own imagination, 
than for me, in the delightful ſituation I am 
now in to expreſs it; but what was a great ag- 
gravation of my affliction was, Madame de 
Rombert's confidently accuſing me as the villain 
who had ſeduced you away. 


FiL1'D with a rage which put her beſide 
herſelf, ſhe came to my- uncle's houſe, not 
doubting but ſhe ſhould find you there. The 
day was but juſt beginning to appear, and we 
were ſtill in bed, when a ſervant came to tell 
my uncle and me, that Madame de Rombert, 
was juſt arrived in a poſt chaiſe, and deſired to 
ſpeak with us immediately. I don*t know, 
ſaid my valet, what is the meaning of this viſit ; 
I am perplexed to know what it can be that has 
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brought her here ſo early; but if one may 
form any conjectures from the trouble with 
which ſhe ſeems to be agitated, I believe that 
ſhe has nothing very agreeable to tell you. She 
burſts into complaints, ſhe raves, ſhe threatens; 
but there is ſo little ſenſe or connection in what 
ſhe ſays, that I have not yet been able to under- 
ſtand what ſhe would be at. All thatI know of 
the matter, my Lord, is, that if it is you that 
have enraged her, the titles of traitor, villain, 
and perfidious wretch, are not ſpared you. 


SE1z'D with an aſtoniſhment from which I 
could not recover myſelf, I haſtily put on my 
cloaths, and flew to your aunt ; but in what a 
frightful diſorder did I find her! rage, fury, 
deſpair were painted in her looks. Barbarous 
monſter, ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me com- 
ing towards her; you have then fought to co- 
ver me with ſhame and infamy ? Becauſe T 
was unwilling to give you my niece, you muft 
have the inſolence to force her from me; but 
Iwill make you return her; and ſuffer too a 
puniſhment which ſuch a crime deſerves. As 
I Wp your aunt had no great tenderneſs for 
you, I imagined at firſt that after having ſhut 
you up in a convent, ſhe only endeavoured to 
deceive me by a pretended reſentment, and 
therefore provoked at what. ſhe had ſaid, I an- 
ſwered her ſharply, that I was ſurpriſed at her 
thinking me a proper perſon to be made the dupe 
of her artifices. But ſhe began again with 
loading me with new reproaches, which ſhe ut- 
tered in ſuch a threatening tone, and iuceſſant- 
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ly enquiring after you, that I could not doubt 
of the ſincerity of her grief. 


I was then no longer capable of governing 
myſelf, and ſhould doubtleſs have put an end to 
my life, if Monſieur de Montin had not unex- 
pectedly entered, and calm'd the fury that 
tranſported me. Oh ! my dear uncle, cry'd I, 
to what purpoſe is it for me to live any longer, 
fince I can no longer hope to be happy ? This 
lady has been juſt telling me, that her dear 
niece has been taken from her. She has ſuſ- 
pected my being guilty of this crime. Heavens | 
can there be any torments great enough to pu- 
niſh the wretch who has committed it. He 
ſhall die —— nothing can ſatisfy my revenge. 
Ah! Madame, added I, addrefling myſelf te 
your aunt, your grief, your anger cannot e- 
qual mine. Our intereſts are common. I will 
fly to ſacrifice the monſter to my vengeance ; 
but to ſecure my ſucceſs in diſcovering this 
villain, make haſte I beſeech you, and tell me 
in what manner this vile deſign was carried 
on and executed, that I may know what mea- 
ſures I have to take to prevent the wretch 
from eſcaping my purſuit. 


AL as ! my Lord, reply'd Madame de Rom- 
bert, (who faw me too much inraged to give 
her room to ſuſpect my innocence any longer) 
J can give you no information, it was two hours 
after midnight, when my woman came full of 
ſurpriſe, and haſtily awaked me to tell me, 


that my niece, and her chambermaid, were 
| | not 
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not yet returned to the houſe; ſhe ſaid, they 
had been ſeen walking together upon the ſea- 
coaſt, that they had ſince diligently ſought for 
them, but without ſucceſs. I then ordered my 
men to take lights and diſperſe themſelves; but 
their reſearches were to no purpoſe. I could 
not now doubt but my niece had been carried 
away, and I acknowledge that my ſuſpicions 
fell only upon you. 


I MicHT complain, reply'd I, of your ha- 
ving entertained thoughts ſo injurious to my 
honour, and perhaps I ſhould ſucceed were I to 
attempt to give you a more favourable idea 
of me ; but my time is now too precious, and I 
ſhall only employ it in executing our common 
vengeance. Do _= wait here to be informed. 
of the ſucceſs of my endeavours. You ſhall 
ſee that my purſuit will not be uſeleſs. I had a 
rival, and will go firſt to clear up the ſuſpi- 
tion I have of his treachery. 


My uncle was immediately convinced that 
my conjectures were well founded, when with- 
out looſing time, we haſtily took horſe, fol- 
lowed by a great number of our domeſtics, 
arm'd with each a brace of piſtols, while Ma- 
dame de Rombert, replaced herſelf in her chaiſe 
to return home, we having firſt promiſed her 
that before night ſhe ſhould know the ſucceſs 
of our enterpriſe. We now flew to the baron's 
houſe, as. faſt as our horſes could carry us ; 
but we had leſs hope of finding you, my dear, 
there, than of learning from ſome of his ſer- 


vants 
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vants to what place the traitor had conducted 
you. We found all the gates ſhut, and we 
knocked at them to no purpoſe, for nobody 
came to open them. At laſt we ſaw an old 
man run out of a houſe adjoining to the main 
building, who, terrified at the ſight of a num- 
ber of armed men, endeavoured to fave himſelf 
by flight; but we did not allow him time. 
Our men rode up to him, ſeiz'd him, and 
having brought him to my uncle and me, 
Where is your maſter ? cried I, in a threaten- 
ing tone, if you don't tell me preſently, or 
but endeavour to conceal the truth, you have 
not an hour to live. Alas! reply'd he trem- 
bling, how can you expect me to tell you what 
I don't know myſelf. I am his ſteward, and 
only concern myſelf about collecting his rents, 
without troubling myſelf about his actions. He 
left his houſe yeſterday follow'd by all his ſer- 
vants, and only told me, he was going to make 
a voyage which would probably be very long. 
I am not inform'd what he is gone about. He 
has given me his orders, and if I can I will en- 
deavour to execute them. Very well, reply'd 
Monſieur de Montin, if your maſter has un- 
dertaken a long voyage, he has without doubt 
let you know where you muſt remit his money, 
and to what place you muſt write to fend him 
an account of your management of his affairs. 


THis queſtion difconcerted a little the old 
ſteward ; and the embarraſment he ſeem'd to 
be in made me conjecture, that by our threat- 
nings we might draw from him all the light we 

| deſired ; 
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deſired ; and therefore J immediately ordered 
two of my men to tie him faſt, and one of 
them to take him up behind him ; tho? I was 
very unwilling to defer till another time the 
examination I was reſolved to make him fubmit 
to. This ſtratagem had all the fucceſs I could 
expect from it ; for terrified at this order, he 
threw himſelf upon his knees, and promiſed to 
conceal nothing that he had been acquainted 
with: but upon recollection I reſolved to defer 
gratifying my curiolity, and not to examine 
him till we were in Madame de Rombert's 
preſence, We conducted him then to your 
aunt's, when by intimidating him on the one 
hand, and encouraging him on the other with 
a promiſe of a great recompence, on condition 
that he told the truth, I drew from him all 
I wanted to know. He told us that his maſter, 
accompanied by three valets, whom he had or- 
der'd to be maſked, left his houſe about mid- 
night, to carry off a young lady with whom he 
was in love, who was to be betray'd into his 
hands by her chambermaid ; that his deſign was 
to carry her to Cadiz, where he had orders to 
write to him, and remit to him from time to 
time the revenue of his rents. He added, that 
the baron had deferr'd carrying you off till this 
time, only upon account of his being obliged 
to wait for the departure of a veſſel bound to 
Spain. 


THIS, gentlemen, ſaid the ſteward, is all I 
can inform you off. If you doubt my ſinceri- 
ty, I am in your power, and if you pleaſe you 
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may order me to be confin'd, or cloſely guard- 
ed, till you are convinced of the truth of what 
I have told you. I was ſatisfied of this man's 
ſincerity ; but what plung'd me {till deeper in 
deſpair, was the impoſſibility of giving you a 
ſpeedy aſſiſtance. If this vile abandon'd wretch 
had carried you by land, I might have flatter'd 
myſelf that in two days and nights I might 
have overtaken him, and forced you out of his 
hands, by waſhing away his crime in his blood; 
but the ſea would ſave him from my purſuits. 
However, I had no other part to take than to 
embark as ſoon as poſſible. My uncle ordered 
his ſervants to viſit all the ports of Britany, to 
ſee if they could find a veſſel bound for Spain; 
and he gave them orders, that if they found 
one, they ſhould promiſe the captain whatever 
he would demand as a conſideration to haſten 
his departure, They were ſo happy as to find 
- one, and agreed with the captain for a thou- 
ſand crowns to promife to put to ſea with the 
firſt wind that was in the leaſt favourable. My 
departure was deferr'd but two days, and I ſet 
out, aſſuring Madame de Rombert that I would 
not return without you. 


BuT, my dear, added the count, interrupt- 
ing himſelf, I ought here to do juſtice to your 
aunt : your loſs made her diſcover all her ten- 
derneſs for you; her grief exceeded all deſcrip- 
tion, ſhe lamented your misfortune with the 
ſorrow of a parent who had ſuddenly been de- 
prived of an only child: ſhe reproached herſelf 
in the moſt bitter terms, as being the unhappy 
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cauſe of your misfortunes : ſhe inceſſantly re- 
peated your name; nor could ſhe pronounce it 
without burſting into tears. My dear Gene- 
vieve, ſaid ſhe, can'ſt thou forget what an un- 
natural aunt I have been to thee? that not ſa- 
tisfied with oppoſing thy happineſs, I have pre- 
Cipitated thee into the dreadful deſpair thou art 
now tormented with? alas! how many faults 
has my ridiculous jealouſy rendered me guilty 
of | how glad ſhould I be to ſee thee again ! by 
a thouſand proofs I would give thee of my af- 
fection, I would make thee forget the reaſon 
thou haſt to be exaſperated againſt me. Oh 
my dear child! my lovely Genevieve !—Go, 
my Lord, continued ſhe, addrefling herſelf now 
to me, and remember, that if your happineſs 
depends upon your being united to my dear 
neice, I promiſe that I will no longer oppoſe 

our deſires; I ſhall feel no comfort —T ſhall 
inceſſantly lament her loſs till I ſee her again. 
Diſpoſe of my eſtate, I cannot now enjoy it 
with ſatisfaction— it ſhall be my child's ; ſell it 
—make uſe of it, if neceſſary, in purchaſing 
her deliverance.— But that would be to retard 
your purſuit. Go, my dear count, added ſhe, 
caſting her arms about my neck, and bedewing 
my cheeks with her tears, go, you know at 
what price you mult reſtore me to life. 


Wer, my Lord, replied I, interrupting 
him, we ſhall at laſt ſee again my dear aunt, I 
ſhall run into her arms, and make her change 
theſe tears of grief into thoſe of joy, What a 
delightful meeting is this that will render fo 


many 
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many people happy | I can't help anticipating 
the delight ſhe will feel in ſeeing me again; and 
my pleaſure at ſeeing her will be redoubled at 
the joy ſhe will feel in ſeeing me! I never 
thought that ſhe had the leaſt hand in my, being 
carried away: I could not dare to reproach 
her with a crime ſo black and monſtrous ; but 
yet theſe proofs of her tender affection, give 
me a pleaſure and ſurpriſe equal to what 1 
ſhould have felt, had I harbour'd ſuch injurious 
thoughts of her, and had not been undeceived 
till now. —Methinks I love her infinitely better 
than ever I did : but pray, my Lord, go on with 
your ſtory, for I long to hear the reſt. 


THest tender marks of filial piety, give me 
an inexpreſſible pleaſure, returned he, caſting 
at me an affectionate look ; and if I ſhall not 
feel as high a tranſport as you in returning you 
to Madame de Rombert, the delight you will 
be ſenſible of on this occaſion, will give me a 
ſatisfaction at leaſt equal to yours; and by this 
means our felicity will be upon a level. There 
was no occaſion, I will aſſure you, my dear, 
continued he, reſuming his ſtory, for your aunt 
to add any motives to make me hazard the 
greateſt dangers ; the exceſs of my paſſion, that 
ſympathetic tenderneſs which fill'd my ſoul with 
a thouſand pains for what you might ſuffer, 
raiſed in me a deſpair that could receive no al- 
leviation from any other thought than that of 
ſome time enjoying that rapturous delight which 
now fills my heart with the moſt charming 
ſenſations of extaſy and joy. 
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I Took my leave of Madame de Rombert ; 
I repeated all the promiſes I had before made 
her; endeavouring at the ſame time to 
make her rely with confidence in my tender- 
neſs and zeal for your happineſs; and em- 
barked at Breſt, attended only by two ſer- 
vants. Tho* the wind was not contrary, it 
agreed very little with my impatient deſires, 
and was ſo little favourable, that we were fif- 
teen days in making two hundred leagues. 
Our captain told me he knew perfectly the 
veſſel you were in, becauſe he was certain that 
there was but one that had failed for Spain for 
above three weeks; and he promiſed me that 
if we were ſo happy as to come up with it, he 
would not proceed in his voyage till he had 
taken you out of the hands of the baron, and 
had you aboard his own veſlcl, As he had 
given me the marks by which I might know 
the veſſel you were in, my whole employment 
during the reſt of the voyage was in walking 
upon deck, where I was inceſſantly caſting m 
eyes on all ſides; but I fatigued myſelf to no 


purpoſe. 


I FLATTER'D myſelf however that I ſhould 
find you at Cadiz ; but how great was my diſ- 
traction, when upon my arrival I found that no 
veſſel from France had enter'd the port for 
above a month paſt. What alarms, what ter- 
rors, what fears did this news give me! had 
you been ſhipwreck'd ? were you taken by ſome 
corſair ? or had I been impoſed upon by the 

villainous 


142 Memoirs of the 


villainous baron's ſteward ? perhaps he had 
taken a different courſe from that he had ac- 
quainted his ſervants with! Diſtracted with 
theſe perplexing thoughts, and uncertain of 
the courſe I ought to take, I determined, after 
many reflections, to ſtay a fortnight at Cadiz, 
in hope of learning ſome news of the veſlel into 
which you had been betray'd. I order'd my 
two domeſtics never to leave the port, and to 
make continual enquiries in order to procure me 
ſome light ; but their labour had not the leaſt 
effect. I then writ to Madame de Rombert and 
my uncle, with the hopes that they might have 
made ſome diſcovery that might draw me out 
of my perplexing ſuſpence, and ſtay'd till I re- 
ceived an anſwer from them; which let me 
know that their diligent enquiries were attend- 
ed with no better ſucceſs than mine. 


NoTwiTHSTANDING my endeavours were 
all fruitleſs, the violence of my love would not 
ſuffer me to abandon my enterpriſe. On the 
contrary, I was reſolved to carry my ſearch 
through the whole earth, before I laid aſide 
the hope of enjoying ſome time the ſatisfaction 
of ſeeing you. I then embark'd for the coaſt 
of Italy, viſited all the maritime towns, and 
ſtay'd in each no longer than was abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary to make a ſtrict enquiry, I went to all 
the French veſſels that I found in the ſeveral 
harbours, with the hope of procuring ſome in- 
formation. I travell'd ſeveral long journeys by 
land ; butall were equally unprofitable, I could 
not procure the leaſt light by which I could 
Hope to find you out. But as theſe expeditions 

Were 
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were attended with nothing very material, I 
need not give a particular account of them; 


I will therefore confine myfelf to thoſe which are 
more intereſting. 


As my two valets and I were travelling 
from Naples to Rome, we attempted to croſs 
a foreſt, continually ld with robbers and 
aſſaſſins; but we had not gone far, when J 
heard the moſt piercing cries and ſhrieks, 
which in a moment filld me with ſurpriſe 
and excited my pity. I thought I heard the 
ſhrill voice of a woman and ſoon after that 
of ſome men, upon which I order'd my valets 
to get their arms ready, and follow me, when 
flying full ſpeed towards the place from whence 
J heard the noiſe, I ſaw a ſpectacle that filPd 
my heart with the tendereſt concern, and the 
molt violent indignation. I ſaw through the trees 
a young creature treated in the moſt inhuman 
manner by three wretches, whilſt another who 
ſeemed the maſter of theſe villains, appear'd 
diſpoſed to make ſome violent attempt upon the 
poor innocent defenceleſs victim. Barbarians, 
cried I, riding up to them with my ſword in 
one hand, and a piſtol in the other ; either ceaſe 
from your deſign, or prepare to hen the 
moſt diſtinguiſh'd of the villains ſtopp'd me 
ſhort, by making no other anſwer than diſ- 
charging his pio, which only gave me 2a 
flight wound. He then prepar'd to draw a 
ſecond, but I prevented him by a blow that 
made him fall bath'd in his blood. In the mean 
time my two valets were not idle; one of them 
being dangerouſly wounded, fell from his ey ; 

ut 


144 Memoirs of the 


but his companion was not long before he re- 
veng'd him; he deprived two of theſe barba- 
rians of life, and forced the third to ſeek his 


ſafety in his flight. 


HAvIN G now no more enemies to combat 
with, I rode up to the place where I had ſeen 
the young unknown, but could not find her ; ſhe 
had fled I ſuppoſe at the beginning of the com- 
bat, terrified at the report of our piſtols, and 
the ſight of our naked ſwords ; but after a ſtrict 
ſearch we found her ſtretch'd upon the earth 
without ſtrength or underſtanding, at a ſmall 
diſtance from the road we had left. The 
genteel habit in which ſhe was cloath'd, made 
me judge that my pity had intereſted me in fa- 
vour of an illuſtrious, tho* unfortunate perſon. 
I ſtood ſome time in the utmoſt perplexity how 
to recover her ſenſes, for ſhe {till gave no ſign 
of life: 1 look'd around to fee it could find 
any water; and ordering my valet to ſearch about 
for ſome, he told me his companion had a ſmall 
phial in his pocket of an excellent liquor ; and 
immediately running to him, he returned with 


it in his hand, adviſing me to make the young 


lady, whom I then ſupported in my arms, ſwal- 
low ſome drops, when ſhe had no ſooner done 
than ſhe open'd her eyes ; and continuing the 
ſame remedy, ſhe at laſt regained her ſtrength, 
When giving me a wild look ; Where am I? 
cried ſhe, - who are you are? Then re- 
covering herſelf by flow degrees; ſhe fix'd her 
eyes upon me, and perhaps, more aſſur'd by the 


compaſſion with which I beheld her, which was 
| doubtleſs 
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doubtleſs viſible enough in my countenance for 
her to take notice of it; generous unknown, 
cried ſhe, am I oblig'd to you for the preſerva- 
tion of my life and honour? if I am, don't leave 
your work imperfect, conduct me to my lifter, 
and receive our mutual thanks: but how ſhall 
we be able to make you any acknowledgements 
in the leaſt proportionable to the obligation I 
have received from you—O Madame, replied I, 
interrupting her, would it not have been an 
honour to me to have loſt my life in an at- 
tempt to preſerve you from the dangers with 
which I have ſeen you ſurrounded ? but I have 
been ſo happy as to leave the villain dead who 
had the inſolence to threaten you with a brutal 
violence, and two of his men have had the fame 
fate. I have had only one of my valets wounded, 
and I hope not dangerouſly. See, Monſieur, 
replied ſhe, if he can be carried to my ſiſter's 
houſe, we are but two leagues from thence ; 
let us ſtay no longer in this fatal foreſt, for we 
are not ſafe while we. continue here. I then 
aſk'd her if ſhe was ſufficiently recover'd to fit 
my ſervant's horſe ; or if ſhe choſe that I ſhould 
take her up behind me. She accepted of this 
laſt propoſal, and told me the way we mult take 
to go to her ſiſter's ſeat. 


WHA a mighty pretty adventure is this, 
my Lord, replied I laughing ; why I never 
once thought of your turning knight-errant for 


my ſake, and that while you were in ſearch of 


me, you ſhould ſpend your time on the way. in 
relieving diſtreſſed damſels; but ſeriouſly 1 am 
Vol. II. H very 
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very glad to hear that you received but a flight 
wound in this adventure. Now I will lay a 
wager this poor lady was ſome Italian princeſs 
at leaſt, her eyes were no doubt ſtars of the 
brighteſt order, and her whole frame fo pro- 
fuſely adorn'd with charms, that ihe had been 
the death of two or three dozen of the braveſt 
cavaliers in chriftendom. W hat frightful dan- 
gers were you expoſed to from their kill: 


glances — Now for lillies, and roſes, and darts, 


and flames. — What a deplorable ſituation your 
lordfhip was in |! | 


Icon Ess this gay flight was dictated by a 
little riſing jealouſy, however I endeavoured to 
conceal it; but a tender look he gave me, at 
once diſperſed this tormenting kind of paſſion, 
entirely brought me to myſelf, and made me 
immediately add in a grave tone, Upon my 
word this was a feaſonable relief to the poor 
lady ; I pity her, and ſhould have been in ſome 
pain for your heart, was I not perfectly ſenſible 
of the fincerity of your paſſion for me ; a paſſion 
which 1 ſhall always believe too deeply rooted 
to be ſhaken by any charms, how ſuperior ſo- 
ever they may be to mine. 


Uyron my word, my dear, reply'd he, ſmi- 
ling, you are much in the right ; I have never 


loved any but you, and however romantic 


this adventure may ſeem, I aſſure you it is 
ſtrictly true; nor have you the leaſt reaſon to 
be alarmed at an action which proceeded only 
from a ſudden ſentiment of humanity— my a 

tender 
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tender thought, that perhaps you might be un- 


happily expoſed to the ſame danger from the 
baron. 


I was under a neceſſity of leaving m 
wounded valet alone in the foreſt ; for it would 
have beea impoſſible to have made him ſupport 
himſelf upon his horſe ; and therefore I reſolv'd 
to ſend him a litter, or ſome men to bring him 
in a chair; but I couid not give him this 
aſſiſtance till my arrival at the lady's ſeat, and 
till J had put her into the hands of the Counteſs 
de Piombelli her ſiſter, a young widow of a- 
bout two or three and twenty. I ſhall not at- 
tempt to give you a portrait of this lady, who 
was in my opinion, infinitely more lovely 
than her I had delivered, who was really but 
an ordinary beauty. It will be ſuthcient for me 
to ſay, that if my heart had not been fill'd 
with you, and already ſenſible of the tendereſt 
affection, I ſhould not perhaps have been 
able to have ſeen this lovely widow, without 
looſing my indifference in a vety ſincere paſ- 
fion. I found her b:thed in tears in the 
midſt of her women, who ſought in vain ta 
comfort her, for having her dear ſiſter, whom 
ſhe ſeemed to love more than herfelf, forced 
away; but ſhe could not ſee her return, with- 
out being almoſt ready to die with joy, She 
ran to embrace deignora Clara (that was this deat 
ſiſter's name) and ſecmed unable to pronounce 
any other words than, O my ſiſter, my dear 
ſiſter, do I ſee you again? May I believe my 
eyes? If your joy is extreme, reply*d Seignio- 

2 ra 
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ra Clara, it is to the generoſity of this illuſtrious 
unknown, that you are obliged for it. I owe 
to him the preſervation of my life and honour, 
This gentleman has reſcued me from the brutal 
paſſion of my raviſher : drawn by my cries, he 
flew to my afliſtance : I have ſeen him expoſe 
his life bravely in my defence. And then ſhe 
related the ſucceſs of the combat I had been en- 
gag'd in. | 


THe counteſs could not hear this account 
without interrupting her ſiſter ſeveral times to 
expreſs her acknowledgments. And when ſhe 
had concluded, Will you, Seignior, faid ſhe, 
render our happineſs complete ? Give me an 
opportunity of letting you ſee that I am not 
ungrateful: not that I can hope ſufficiently to 


repay what I owe you; but I ſhall think my- 


ſelf extremely happy, if you will furniſh me 
with an occaſion of letting you ſee how ſin- 
cerely I am devoted to your intereſt ; promiſe 
at leaſt that you will not deny us the pleaſure 
of keeping you here for ſome time. I ſhould 
be tranſported at the honour your lady ſnip is 
pleaſcd to do me, replied I, if was capable of 
taking advantage of it; but fill'd with a violent 
paſſion for a lady, whom a barbarous villain has 
raviſned from me, I have not a moment that I 
can diſpoſe of : I have ſought for near a twelve- 
month this traitor, and my purſuit has hitherto 
been without ſucceſs ; but ſhould the barbarian 
hide himſelf in the bowels of the earth, he ſhall 
not eſcape my vengeance. Well, Seignior, re- 


I ply'd 
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ply'd the counteſs, it ſhall be for the intereſt of 
your love, that you ſhall grant my ſiſter and I 
the favour we deſire from you; the time will 
not be loſt that you ſtay with us; my fortune 
is equal to my birth, which is not deſpicable ; 
you need only name the places you would have 
me ſend to, and thoſe I will employ in this 
ſearch, ſhall make a moſt exact enquiry, and 
perhaps may ſucceed better thin you Have hi- 
therto done. 


Bur, dear Madame, continued the count, 
was it poſſihle for me to commit to another an 
affair, upon the ſucceſs of which depended my 
moſt important hopes? could I quietly fit ſtill, 
and refer to a leſs intercited perſon, the care of 
putting an end to your misfortunes ? My love 
was too violent to permit it; I therefore 
thank'd the counteſs for this generous offer, 
and ſhould even the next day have continued 
my ſearch, if my valet's wounds had not oblig'd 
me to defer my departure for ſome time: he is 
a ſervant for whom I have a very great reſpect, 
not only on account of his zeal for my intereſt, 
but becauſe I regard him as a man of reſolution 
and courage, whoſe aſſiſtance may be of the 
utmoſt ſervice to me: however, the ſurgeons 
who examined his wounds, aflurcd me that in 
a fortnight or three weeks time he would be 
ſufficiently recovered to run no danger in tra- 
velling To make this delay appear lefs tedi- 
ous, Seigniora Clara and the counteſs ſent one 
of their domeſtics to Naples with a letter to the 

Count de Piombelli their uncle; in which, af- 
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ra Clara, it is to the generoſity of this illuſtrious 
unknown, that you are obliged for it. I owe 
to him the preſervation of my life and honour, 
This gentleman has reſcued me from the brutal 
paſſion of my raviſher: drawn by my cries, he 
flew to my aſſiſtance: I have ſeen him expoſe 
his life bravely in my defence. And then ſhe 
related the ſucceſs of the combat I had been en- 
gag'd in. | 


TRE counteſs could not hear this account 
without interrupting her ſiſter ſeveral times to 
expreſs her acknowledgments. And when ſhe 
had concluded, Will you, Seignior, ſaid ſhe, 
render our happineſs complete ? Give me an 
opportunity of letting you ſee that I am not 
ungrateful : not that I can hope ſufficiently to 


repay what I owe you; but I ſhall think my- 


ſelf extremely happy, if you will furniſh me 
with an occaſion of letting you ſee how ſin- 
cerely I am devoted to your intereſt ; promiſe 
at leaſt that you will not deny us the pleaſure 
of keeping you here for ſome time. I ſhould 
be tranſported at the honour your ladyſhip is 
pleaſcd to do me, replied I, if I was capable of 
taking advantage of it; but fill'd with a violent 
paſſion for a lady, whom a barbarous villain has 
raviſhed from me, I have not a moment that I 
can diſpoſe of: I have ſought for near a twelve- 
month this traitor, and my purſuit has hitherto 
been without ſucceſs ; but ſhould the barbarian 
hide himſelf in the bowels of the earth, he ſhall 
not eſcape my vengeance. Well, Seignior, re- 
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ply'd the counteſs, it ſhall be for the intereſt of 


your love, that you ſhall grant my ſiſter and I 


the favour we deſire from you; the time will 
not be loft that you ſtay with us; my fortune 
is equal to my birth, which is not deſpicable ; 
you need only name the places you would have 
me fend to, and thoſe I will employ in this 
ſearch, ſhall make a moſt exact enquiry, and 
perhaps may ſucceed better than you Have hi- 
therto done. 


Bur, dear Madame, continued the count, 
was it poſſihle for me to commit to another an 
affair, upon the ſucceſs of which depended my 
moſt important hopes? could I quietly fit ſtill, 
and refer to a leſs intercited perſon, the care of 
putting an end to your misfortunes ? My love 
was too violent to permit it; I therelore 
thank'd the counteſs for this generous offer, 
and ſhould even the next day have continued 
my ſearch, if my valet's wounds had not oblig'd 
me to defer my departure for ſome time: he is 
a ſervant for whom I have a very great reſpect, 
not only on account of his zeal for my intereſt, 
but becauſe I regard him as a man of refolution 
and courage, whoſe aſſiſtance may be of the 
utmoſt ſervice to me: however, the ſurgeons 


who examined his wounds, afſlurcd me that in 


a fortnight or three weeks time he would be 
ſufficiently recovered to run no danger in tra- 
velling To make this delay appear leſs tedi- 
ous, Seigniora Clara and the countets ſent one 
ot tlicir domeſtics to Naples with a letter to the 
Count de Piombelli their uncle; in which, al- 
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ter having let him know the obligations they 
were under to me, they intreated kim to make 
choice of ten or a dozen perſons who might 
ſafely be confided in, to fulkl ſome important 
ccemmiſtiens I had to intruſt them with, and ta 
ſend them immediately to their villa. 


THE next day the count himſelf did me the 
honour to come to offer me his ſervice, when I 
let him know the deſign which had brought me 
to Italy. He was fo free as to tell me that 
there was but little appearance of my meeting 
with ſucceſs; however he freely promiſed to 
fend to all the ports of Italy which I had 
net yet viſited, perſons whoſe zeal and diſ- 
cretion were well known to him, and who 

would acquit themſelves with the utmoſt dili- 
| gence of the commiſſion he would charge them 
with, that I might be certain of having an ex- 
act liſt of all the veſſels which had appear'd up- 
on their coaſts for ſix months paſt. But what 
ſucceſs could I expect from theſe refearches ? 
they could only inſpire me with a few glimmer- 
ing hopes; however I thankfully accepted of 
the count's ofter, who return*d the day after 
to Naples to make choice of the perſons who 
were to be ſent to the ſeveral ports of Italy. 


SEIGNIORA Clara and the amiable counteſs 
endeavour'd in vain to diſperſe the gloomy me- 
lancholy in which I was too deeply plung'd. 
If I attended to their converſation, it was only 
owing to politeneſs and good manners, which 
would not always ſuffer me to ſeem oe" 

an 
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and incapable of being moved by the pains they 
took to amuſe me. I had not even the curio- 
fity to aſk Clara the name of the villain from 
whom I hal deliver'd her; and ſhould ſtil 
have been ignorant of it, if, without my deſi- 
ring it, ſhe had not related her hiſtory, 


Ir is juſt, my Lord, ſaid ſhe (for ſhe now 
knew my name and family) that in order to 
your forming a judgment of the obligations I 
am under to you, I ſhould let you know who 
was the barbarian from whoſe violence you de- 
liver'd me; he was the Marquis de Torvillio, 
ſon of the Duke of that nanie. The firſt time 
he ſaw me was at a ball given by the viceroy. 
I ſuppoſe a fight of me made ſome impreſſion 
upon his heart ; but for my part, fo far from 
thinking him charming, I thought I never ſaw 
an exterior form more difagreeable. I obſerv'd 
his eyes continually fix'd upon rae, I was diſ- 
pleaſed at the preference his looks gave me to 
the other ladies, and return'd him ſuch as could 
not be very pleaſing to him ; and as his pre- 
fence was difagreeable, I only thought of tak- 
ing an opportunity to leave the company, for 
no other reaſon than to avoid his ſight ; but juſt 
as I was going to retire, I was ſurpriz'd to ſee 
him come up to me, and beg a favour which I 
was not at all diſpoſed to grant. I made an 
apology to excuſe myſelf, that I was already 
too much fatigued. Well, Madame, continu'd 
he, only allow me to take a turn or two with 


you, and then do me the honour to grant me 


the liberty of continuing a converſation that my 


14 looks 
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looks have begun. 1 dor't know, Seignior, re- 
plied 1, that "they have ſpoken to me; I am 
certain however that I have not underſtood 


their language ; and perhaps I ſhould have been 
offended had I done ſo. 


THe air with which I accompanied theſe 
words, feem'd to diſconcert the marquis a little, 
I ſhould have been very glad if good manners 
would have ſuffer'd me to diſpenſe with dancing 
with him; but J could not refuſe it without 
giving him an afiront, which his birth ouglit to 
exempt him from; but 1 fhould have thought 
myſclt happy, if! could have been acquitted by 
this complaiſance, IT was cblig'd {till to be 
troubled with his impertinencies : he did me 
the honour to tell me that he loved me, and 
to ſay a thouſand fine things on the ſubject of 
my charms. How extravagant and inſipid did 
this flattery appear | I could only anſwer it by 
a contemptuous ſilence. The marquis, who 
Was of a very proud and haughty temper, ima- 
gining that I ought to be tranſported at the ho- 
mage he was pleaſed to render me, could not 
c<nceal his reſentment. He had the inſolence to 
aſk me. if 1 knew that he was the ſon of the 
Duke de Torvillio, and added, with a tone of 
tclt-ſufficier.cy, that this was ſo far from making 
him a fit perſon to be treated with contempt, 
that it ought to oblige me to give a more gra- 
cious car to Bis tender declarations. It is true, 
Seignior, replicd I, in a bantsring tone, that I 
have been highly to blame; for can the ſon of 
the Duke de Torvillio do me the honour to 

make 
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make his addreſſes to me, and I not thank him 
for ſuch a mighty favour | O this is a piece of 
ingratitude that to be ſure can never be par- 
doned ; and I adviſe you to diſcontinue your 
addreſſes, ſince I am fo inſenſible of the value 


of them. 


Ir is eaſy to imagine that the haughty mar- 
quis could not very eafily accommodate himſelf 
to this raillery ; he had a mind too dull, a hu- 
mour too brutal to ſuffer him to make any 
other reply than by abundance of infolent re- 
flections. However, I was not offended with 
them, becauſe they ſeemed to promiſe me that: 
this would be the laſt time I ſhould be troubled 
with him. But I was very much miſtaken, 
this was only the beginning of my uneatineſs 
I don't know who it was that the marquis ſet 
to watch my ſteps ; but wherever I went, wae- 
ther to church, the public walks, or the opera, 
he continually appeared before me; and with- 
out ſeeming, diſcouraged by the prooſs I gave 
him of my indifference, appeared now to 
take a pleaſure in receiving treſh inſtances of 
it, while I treated him according to his de- 
lires ; for my contempt increaſed in proporti..1 
to his importunities. He at laſt imagined that 
could not ſupport my inſenſibility, when at- 
tack'd by the moving letters he thought himſelf 
capable of writing; but unhappily for him, he 
could only expreſs the ſentiments of his heart, 
and thoſe ſentiments were very far from having 
in them any thing either generous or delicate. 
He could only mention in theſe epiſtles his rank, 


I his 
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his riches, his birth, and the ſplendid cir- 
cumſtances he would do me the honour to 
place me in, if ſenſible of my own intereſt, I 
would comply with the favourable intentions 
he had for me. Was not this a hnguage migh- 
tily adapted to ſoften me? Did ſuch letters as 
theſe deſerve an anſwer ? | 


HowevzR, as the marquis did not ceaſe 
from troubling me with his ridiculous billets, I 
concluded at laſt, that to put an entire ſtop to 
them, I need only lay open my heart to him. 
My deitgn was to give him a true picture of 
himſclf, and to make it as like him as poſlible ; 
but ſuch a picture could not fail of irritating 
him againſt me; perhaps it might make him 
load me with his indignation. But whether he 
found himſelf unable to baniſh his paſſion, or 
whether he only ſought to puniſh my antipathy 
by a ſevere revenge in forcing me to give him 
my hand in ſpight of myſelf, I found that 
he made no more endeavours to obtain my 
conſent. He flatter'd himſelf that my father 
would ſuffer himſelf to be dazzled by the pom- 
pous title of dutcheſs, which he might offer 
me at his father's deceaſe. He therefore wrote 
to the Duke de Torvillio, who uſually reſided at 
Veſfina, to obtain his conſent ; upon which 
the duke, who had a blind affection for his 
ſon, came himſelf to Naples, and made my 
father a viſit, who replied, that tho' he was 
very ſenſible of the honour of the alliance he 
mentioned, he could not however give him a 


preciſe anſwer, till he had firſt conſulted my 
| incltr 
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inclinations; and that his tenderneſs for me 
would not permit him to treat me with vio- 
lence. | 


Tuls anſwer gave the marquis little room to 


indulge his hopes, for he had already received 


too many proofs of my indifference, and per- 
hays of my averſion too; and this laſt ſtep 
which he had taken without my conſent, could 
only ſerve to encreaſe it. And for my part 
I had no reaſon to imagine that he could pre- 
ſerve a paſſion from which he had not the leaſt 
room to flatter himſelf with ſucceſs. The vi 
lain am ſure did not really love me, (for a paſ- 
fion of this kind is very difterent from the ſoft, 
the tender, the generous refinements of love) 
or if he did love me, unworthy of a return, 
fury and rage baniſh'd it from his heart, and 
inſpired him with the barbarous, the horrid de- 
ſign he endeavour'd to execute. 


I row thought I had reaſon to triumph : T 
no longer obſery'd that the marquis continually 
followed my ſteps; and when we happen'd 
accidentally to meet, he forbore entertaining 
me with his paſſion ; I therefore thought it en- 
tirely extinct? but I was not long to continue 
in my error. My father was ſnatch'd away by 
a ſudden death, and the counteſs my ſiſter loſt 
her huſband about the ſame time, when both 
of us, involved in the ſevereſt affliction, left 
Naples, and retired to this villa, where we 
propoſed to paſs the year of our mourning. 
Alas! I did not think my innocence would 
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have been here expoſed to greater dangers than 
any I had hitherto ſuffer'd. 


THe marquis had been inform'd of the place 
of my retreat, and without doubt had engaged 
in his intereſt either my governeſs, or ſome of 
my women ; however he was doubtleſs in- 
form'd that it would not be difficult to carry 
me away. It was my cuſtom to walk fre- 
quently an hour or two together alone in the 
viſtas of the park. I there amuſed myſelf 
with calling to mind the ſad remembrance of 
my dear father; and tho* three months had paſt 
ſince his death, I ſeem'd to be afraid of indulg- 
ing any recreations that were capable of divert- 
ing my melancholy. It was this that gave 
charms to my ſolitude; and for this reaſon too 
I would not ſuffer any of my women to follow 
me, when I went to indulge my gloomy re- 
veries. I was there one day alone, when all 
of a ſudden I found myſelf ſeiz*d by three men 
in maſks, without perceiving from whence they 
came. One of theſe villains forced a handker- 
chief into my mouth, and by that means ren- 
der'd me unable to call for help, while the two 
others took me in their arms, and carried me 
out of the park, There I found the cruel 
marquis waiting for me: I was put into his 
power without being able to oppoſe his placing 


me behind him: when to prevent my eſcape, 


his domeſtics, the cruel accomplices in his 


villainy, tied me in ſuch a manner that I was 
unable to ſtir. | 


THE 
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TRE darkneſs of the day favour'd their vile 
deſign, for they only carry*d me away to cover 
me with ſhame and infamy, and they rode ſo 
hard that in leſs than an hour we were above 
three leagues from our houſe, when he choſe the 


' thickeſt part of the foreſt to make me a ſacri- 


fice to his brutal defires, and that was the 
place where God, the friend of the innocent, 
ſent me a generous deliverer. You know, my 
Lord, added Clara, the danger I was in 
when your courage and compaſſion made you 
fly to my aſſiſtance ; and from the character I 


have given you of the villain from whom you 


have ſaved me, I would have you judge of 
the exceſs of that gratitude which has penetra- 
ted my heart. Perhaps you are now ſurpriz'd 
that I have not yet publiſnh'd to the world, that 
it is to your generoſity and intrepid courage that 
I owe my deliverance : I am ſorry I muſt rob 
you of the praiſes that are your due; but I can- 
not make you known as my deliverer, without 
having reaſon to tremble for your life. I have 
mention'd the villain's birth ; his family is in 
favour at court, and though you have only made 
him ſubmit to the juſt puniſhment of his 
crimes, they would not ſcruple to revenge his 


death, did they but know the author of it. 


You will ſoon ſee, Madame, continued the 
count, that theſe fears were but too well found- 
ed. As ſoon as my valet was perfectly reco- 


ver'd, I thought of nothing but preparing for 


my 


i 
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my departure ; and what made ine haſten it; 
was the news that thoſe whom the Count de 
Piowbelli had ſent to the ſeveral ports of Italy, 
were returned to Naples; and that after all 
their enquiries, they had been unable to pro- 
cure me any information. The grateful Clara 
and her ſiſter made ine the moſt generous of- 
ſers to detain me, but I could not take advan- 
tage of them. Beſides, IJ had letters of ex- 


change to take up at Naples, and was willing 


to know if I could not find fome veſſel read 

to ſail for the coaſt of Barbary. I had viſited 
in vain thoſe of Spain and Italy, and did not 
know but you might have become the unhappy 
flave of ſome corfair, and this was a dreadful 
doubt that I was willing to have clear'd up. I 
flatter'd myſelf, that by the aftliftance of the 
French conſul, I might be informed of the 
number and circumſtances of the captives that 
had been ſent to Mequinez for a conſiderable 
time paſt; and was reſolved, though it coſt 
me a thouſand lives, to have ſnatch'd vou 
even from the ſultan's arms, had J learnt that 
you had been ſhut up in the ſeraglio. Did this 
reſolution ſpring from a ſecret preſage that you 
at that time groan'd under a terrible ſlavery ? 
But, my dear, heaven that reſolved to reſtore 


you to me, would not give me the honour of 


delivering you. I was myſelf to be loaded 
with chains, and to ſuffer the greateſt igno- 
miny. 


I HAvE ſaid that one of the villains who had 
ſerved the marquis in the execution of his in- 
famous 


1 
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mmous deſign, bad ſaved himſelf by flight. 


He wes return'd to Naples, where ſceing one 
of my valets, he knew him to be the perſon 
who had taken away the fe of two of his com- 
rades. He follow'd lim, and by that means. 
found that I lodg'd with the Count de Fiom- 
belli. Delighted with this news, he commu- 
nicated it to the ſamily cf the marquis, to 
whom he ſtill belong'd, and let them know 
that I was the perſon. who had kill'd luis maſter; 
but without doubt he was oblig*d to tell their 
too, that I had expoſed my liſe to preſerve the 
honour of a young lady threaten'd with a bru- 
tal violence. This however did not prevent 
the marquis's relations from reſolving to ſacri- 
fice me to their revenge. They hired three 
aſſaſſins, who promiſed to watch my actions ſo 
narrowly that it would be impoſſible to eſcape 
their vengeance. 


I HAD been indeed but three days at Naples, 
after my arrival there from the Counteſs de 
Piombelli's villa; when going through a nar- 
row ſtreet pretty late at night, I ſaw myſelf 
attack'd by three bravos, who fell upon me 
ſword in hand, and gave me ſeveral wounds 
before I was in a condition to parry their 
puſhes ; but being at laſt in a poſture of de- 
fence, I attack'd one of them with ſo much 
vigor, that I preſently laid him at my feet. 
But while I was drawing my ſword out of his 
body, I myſelf received a ſtab which made me 
fall too. The two aſſaſſins who had juſt aſ- 
faulted me, thinking they had deprived me of 

| life, 
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life, immediately took their flight ; my blood 
was all this while flowing, and I ſhould infalli- 
bly have died upon the ſpot, if I had not been 
ſoon found by the fbirri, who ſeeing a man lie 
dead by me, took me up in their arms, and 
carried me to priſon. 


THe judge who had been inform'd that a 
murder had been committed, order'd that my 
wounds ſhould be dreſs'd and deferr'd my exa- 
mination till the next day. A fatal delay which 
had like to have coſt me my life ! the relations 
of the deceaſed marquis had been inform'd of 
the ſucceſs of this villainous enterprize, and as 
I had eſcaped the aſſaſſins they had arm'd againſt 
me, their daſtardly fury inſpired them with 
a new ſtratagem to ruin me. What execrable 
villany is a mind greedy of revenge and thirſt- 
ing after blood capable of perpetrating ! when 
reaſon, when humanity, when all the obliga- 
tions of juſtice, virtue, and religion, give 
place to rage; a rage ſpringing from a guilty 
fondneſs for an unworthy object, what can 
prevent its running to all the madneſs of ſavage 
fury, all the cruelty of diſtracted malice, and 
implacable hatred ? They procured falſe wit- 
neſſes, who depoſed that I had in a barbarous 
and inhuman manner murder'd the perſon I had 
deprived of life; and they even laid to my charge 
another murder that had been committed the 
ſame night. It would not perhaps have been 
impoſſible to have proved my innocence, if my 
enemies had not corrupted my judges ; and it 
was the more difficult to ſave myſelf from their 
f vengeance, 
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vengeance, by detecting their ſtratagems, as 
they perpetually kept themſelves concealed. I 
ſent to acquaint the Count de Piombelli with 
my confinement, and he came immediately to 
conſult with me in my priſon ; but after I had 
related the examination I had been oblig'd to 
ſubmit to, he told me, with an air of concern, 
that it would be impoſſible to convince my 

judges of the falſeneſs of thoſe charges that had 
heen laid againſt me, or to overthrow the evi- 
dence of theſe poſitive witneſſes. However, 
he promiſed to endeavour to gain them over, 
by the hope of a great recompenſe, either to 
retract their evidence, or to take their flight; 
but he could obtain neither the one nor the 
other. The judges continued their proceed- 
ings againſt me, and I was very certain that they 
were not inclined to be in the leaſt favourable 
to me; they were even unwilling to draw out 
the affair to any length. 


SIGNIORA CLARA and the counteſs ex- 
erted themſelves with the utmoſt ardor in la- 
bouring after my deliverance. As ſoon as they 
heard of my misfortune, they came to Naples, 
and made uſe of all the credit of their relations 
and friends to ſollicit my enlargement. By the 
letters they ſent me every day, which were 
brought me by one of my valets, who was now 
the only perſon who was permitted to ſee me, 
they let me know the ſtate of my affairs; but 
they could inform me of nothing that had the 
leaſt appearance of being agreeable to me. I 
was even told that I was threaten'd with either 

loſing 
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loſing my head upon a ſcaffold, or of being 
condemned to finiſh my days in an obſcure 
dungeon. What dreadful news, what a fright- 
ful proſpect of miſery lay before me! to die 
with the ignominy of a criminal, to be mark'd 
out as a victim of public juſtice ] to be brand- 
ed by a folema court with the iniamy of a 
wretch not fit to live, or what was worſe ſtill, 
to linger out a wretched being in the gloomy 
harrors of a dark and loathſome prifon, far 
from you, my dear: for ever to lay aſide the 
hopes of delivering you from the cruel baron, 
who might triumph with impunity, and exult 
in his ſucceſsful villainy. This laſt thought gave 
me a thouſand pargs, infinitely more dreadful 
than all I could ſuffer from any conſiderations of 
my own private miſery : here all my fortitude 
failed me; and while my heart melted into the 
foſteſt diſtreſs for you, rage and tenderneſs, 
madneſs and love, united all their force to 
diſtract and render me miſerable beyond all de- 
ſcription. 


An! my Lord, reply'd T, (ſmiling and 


giving him a tender grateful look, while my 


eyes ſwam in tears that expreſſed at once my 
pleaſure and my grief) what a ſcene of miſery 
have you laid before us! I have need of the 
delight I feel in ſeeing you ſaſe here to help me 
to ſupport the idea of your paſt diſtreſs. What 
have you ſufferel in your prinful ſearch after 
me!] But your ſorrow is now, I hope, at an ent. 
What rapture is there in that thought! How 
vaſtly am J obliged to you for a tenderneſs that 
Was 
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was capable of making you think of me in the 
midſt of ſuch complicated miſery ! But while I 
conſider myſelf, and impartially look into my 
own heart, I can't help being afraid that when 
you know me better, you will repent the pain 
you have ſuffered for my ſake, and think me 
unworthy this dear exceſs of tenderneſs, —— 
Indeed, my Lord, my whole life ſhall be em- 
ploy'd in making you eaſy and happy ; but 
while I endeavour to recompenſe the grief, the 
diſtreſs, you have formerly ſuffered by every 
endearment, and every care to make your 
felicity complete, you muſt not be offended if 
I want the power and capacity of rendering you 
as happy as I wiſh you, and as you deſerve to 
be.— Enough, my dear, return'd he, taking 
my hand and preſſing it to his lips; I this mo- 
ment enjoy a felicity equal to an age of miſery. 
You will ever be equally dear to me. And 
don't let a contrary thought give you the leaft 
concern. Really, replicd Amelia, ſmiling, I 
felt ſo much trouble for you, and ſuch ſympa- 
thy in your diſtreſs, that I was juft going to 
burſt into tears, but caſting up my eyes, I faw 
you ſo nearly ſeated to my engaging friend, that 
the joy I received at your preſent happineſs, 
gave a turn to my paſſion, ſent back my tears, 
and in a moment ſet my mind entirely at eaſe. 
Here, Monſieur Guibert join'd in the conver- 
ſation, and ſaid, I remember ſome other agree- 
able things upon this ſubjeR, but what they 
were, I have forgot. When after having re- 
turned an obliging compliment to theſe. dear 
friends, the count reſum'd his ſtory. 


WHAT 
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War I am going to add, continued he, 
will let you ſee that gratitude in a generous 
mind, has not leſs force than love; and I am 
now going to give ſuch an jnſtance of the truth 
of this ob{crvation, as will never be effaced from 
my memory. I received a letter from Signiora 
Clara, in which ſhe let me know, that if I 
would agree to make uſe of the means ſhe had 
contrived to haſten my deliverance, I might 
pleaſe myſelf with the hopes of ſoon being re- 
ſtored to liberty. 


Generous Count, ſaid ſhe, can I without the 
moſt monſtrous ingratitude, forget that I am in- 
debted to you for the preſervation 7 my honour, 
my virtue, and my life? How much then ought J 
to ſuffer at ſeeing you upon my account expoſed to 
new dangers © But were it to coſt me all my for- 
tune, the ſacrifice of that life you have perhaps 
preſerved, and even the hſs of my reputation, 
which is infinitely dearer ſtill, I would ſhelter 
you from your misfortunes, and procure your re- 
treat, Promiſe me only not to oppoſe a deſign 
which my gratitude inſpires, and from which J 
Hatter myſelf a happy ſucceſs. To-morrow J 
ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing you : I will ap- 
pear before you in a diſguiſe that will ſurpriſe you; 
but it will be a moſt agreeable one to me, ſince 
you will ave your liberty to it. Permit me to 
fay ns more, I would give you the pleaſure of a 
ſurpriſe ——=—— Only remember that to-morrow, 
ſoon after it is dark, I will come to return you 
thanks, and to give. you a friendly adieu. That 


you 
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you may not be expoſed to new dangers ; as ſoon as 
you leave the priſon, you ſhall be conducted to the 
port, where you will find a veſſel bound for Pro- 
wvence, ready to take you on board, Prepare, my 
Lord, to follow my advice, and remember that 
tranquility and joy will never find a place in my 
breaſt, till ycu are convey'd far from this fatal 
place, where the blackeſt crimes and the moſt 
horrid injuſtice triumph. 


THis letter gave me the utmoſt ſurpriſe ; I 
could neither imagine what could be the diſ- 
guiſe the generous Clara would take to appear 
before me, nor by what means ſhe propoſed to 
procure my liberty; but I was reſolved not to 
conſent to my deliverance if it would expoſe her 
to the leaſt danger. For two months which I 
had then been in priſon, I had only been vi- 
ſited by my judges, and the ſurgeons who had 
' dreſſed my wounds, which were not yet intirely 
healed ; for the Count de Piombelli had only 
obtained leave to ſee me once, which was 
look'd upon as a ſpecial favour : and though 
he had frequently begged to obtain again the 
ſame permiſſion, it was always deny'd him; 
therefore I could not imagine what means Seig- 
niora Clara could take to make me the intereſt- 
ing viſit ſhe had promiſed me. g | 


You will eaſily conceive, my dear, conti- 
nued he, with what a reſtleſs impatience I 
waited for the hour when I expected to ſee this 
generous grateful lady. She and you by turns 
took up my thoughts, while my affection made 

me 
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me ſometimes almoſt inclin'd to follow her ad- 
vice, and for your ſake accept of an inglorious 
liberty, rather than ſtill leave you expoſed to 
the miſeries J had reaſon to think you involy*d 
in: but however, honour and gratitude at laſt 
prevailed, and I reſolved to die rather than be- 
tray an innocent perſon, who out of a generous 
ſenſe of gratitude, might expole her own life 
to preſerve mine. And I had but juſt taken 
this reſoluti:n when J heard the noiſe of a key, 
and the grating of bolts, which informed me 
that the door of my priſon was going to be open- 
ed; as indeed it was immediately after by the 
Jailor, who introduced a man covered with a, 
long black cloak, with a hat upon his head which 
concealed half his face. He had a long peruke, 
and a large white beard, which ſpread upon his 
breaſt, and gave him a venerable air. How 
could I gueſs who it was that appear'd before 
me? The jailor told me that it was a charitable 
perſon whom heaven had ſent to comfort me, 
and to prepare me for another world, whoſe ad- 
vice I ought reſpectfully to liſten to; and upon 
this he left the unknown perſon with me. 


You ſee, my Lord, ſaid Seigniora Clara, (for 

it was that lady that ſtood before me in this diſ- 
uſe which rendered her difficult, if not im- 
poſſible, to be known) that I am exact in keep- 
ing the promiſe I had made you. Since all the 
endeavours our family has made uſe of to de- 
liver you, have had no effect; I thought that 
to draw you from hence, I had no other part 
to take, than to come here to ſupply your * 

An 
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And can you think then, Madame, reply*d I, 
with an air of ſurpriſe, that I will ever conſent 
to ſuch a propoſal? No, no; I will never fut- 
fer you to bear the chains I am loaded with. I 
think myſelf extremely obliged to you, and ad- 
mire that generoſity that could excite you to 
undertake my liberty by the loſs of your own 
but can never reap any advantage from an action 
that would be attended with ſuch fatal conſe» 
quences to you. Let me beg that you would 
not thus oppoſe your own happineſs, return'd 
this generous lady: I ſhould be an ungrateful 
creature indeed, if I did not deliver you from 
the danger I myſelf have expoſed you to. I 
ſhould be ready to die with grief at ſeeing you 
go out of this horrid place to mount a ſcaffold. 
"The very idea alone makes me tremble. Imuſt 
not however conceal from you the unjuſt and 
barbarous lot the cruel marquis's family have 
prepared for you. They know that you have 
taken away the life of that villain you delivered 
me from; nor will the fury which animates 
them againſt you, be ſatisfy*d by any thing leſs 
than your death. Conſider a little, my Lord, 
would you calm my inquietudes, forbear to op- 
poſe the meaſures I have taken to procure your 
liberty. By ſome valuable preſents I have gain'd 
over your jailor. He has not been permitted 
to ſuffer any body to ſpeak to you, much leſs 
to pay you a viſit ; but the priſon gates are ne- 
ver ſhut to a certain number of charitable reli- 
gious, who have no other employ than to com- 
tort priſoners, eſpecially thoſe who ought to 
Prepare for a ſpeedy death, which your enemies 


and 


168 Memoirs of the 


and mine long to give you; from which every 
ſentiment of gratitude demands that I ſhould 
deliver you. Your keeper cannot be blamed 
for admitting me in this ſacred garb, for thus 
diſguiſed, they cannot have the leaſt ſuſpicion 
of his knowing me. But don't fear that I 
ſhall expoſe myſelf to any danger; for as ſoon 
as I have reaſon to think you far from hence, I 
will diſcover myſelf without delay, and having 
no reaſon for fears on your account, will 
freely confeſs that you have kill'd the marquis ; 
that I was upon the point of being made a 
ſacrifice to his brutal villainy, when your ge- 
neroſity made you iy to my aſſiſtance ; and 
that to your courage I owe the preſervation of 
my innocence ; when the juſtice of your cauſe 
will appear, my gratitude perhaps be approv'd, 
and my family even be ſo happy as to make 
the marquis's relations repent the plots they 


have formed againſt your life. 


HERE ſhe pauſed, and fixed her eyes upon 
me, as if ſhe waited to know my anſwer, when 
ſeeing me ſtand ſpeechleſs, as if wavering in 
my reſolution, Remember, my generous friend, 
reſum'd ſhe, that our moments are very pre- 
cious ; fly as ſoon as poſſible. I will go and 
put off this garb which will ſerve you to make 

our eſcape without danger. You will find at 
the gate of the prifon two men who will conduct 
ou to the houſe of one of my relations. You 
muſt there take other cloaths, and go immedi- 
ately to the port, where you will find a veſſel 


ready to fail for France. 


I 
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I THEN found it would be in vain to oppoſe 
any longer this generous lady's defires, I there- 
fore pull'd off my coat to put on the gown, 
and having fitted on every thing neceſlary for 
my diſguiſe, after expreſſing my acknow- 
ledgments in the moſt lively manner, we took 
our leave; but not without accompanying it 
with our mutual tears. But I ought not to 
forget to mention that ſhe herſelf inſiſted upon 
knocking off my irons, which ſhe eaſily per- 
formed with the materials ſhe had procured of 
the jailor for that purpoſe, who had given her 
directions how to make uſe of them, 


J FouUND as ſhe had told me, two men 
waiting for me at the gate of the priſon, who by 
an obſcure way conducted me to the houſe of 
one of Signiora Clara's relations, when the firit 
perſon I ſaw was the aimable counteſs, who 
perhaps thinking that upon this occaſion ſhe 
might lay aſide the ſevere laws of a rigid reſ- 
traint, threw her arms about my neck, telling 
me at the ſame time, that ſince her dear ſiſter's 
artihce had been attended with ſucceſs, ſhe had 
now no other wiſh to make. Confuſed at the 
marks of goodneſs with which this lady was 
pleaſed to honour me, I was at a loſs how to 
hnd terms ſignificant enough to expreſs m 
gratitude, and even the counteſs ſcemed in the 
ſame embarraſment. However, I endeavour- 
ed to recollect myſelf, in order to give my ac- 
knowledgments as good a grace as poſſible; 
but, ſne prevented me; No, no, my Lord, my 

VoI. II. I ge- 
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generous ſriend, reſum'd ſhe juſt as I was go- 
ing to ſpeak, I ſhall never be able to return 
you my thanks in ſuch a manner as to make you 
ſenſible how much I think myſelf indebted to 
you. If I have any regret, it is at not having 
.robbed my ſiſter of the honour of ſerving you. 
J would have had the ſatisfaction of breaking 
your fetters. I have diſputed this advantage 
with her, and it was not without pain that I 
ſubmitted to her reaſons ; but as you have been 
her deliverer, ſhe would not ſuffer any other 
but herſelf to complete your deliverance. 
Go, my Lord, your time is now invaluable — 
go, and by a ſpeedy flight, fave yourſelf from 
the fury of your enemies. If God will hear 
my prayers, he will preſerve your life, and 
give me an opportunity of letting you ſee that I 
am not ungrateful, Is it not I, Madame, re- 
ply'd IJ, that am loaded with your favours ? 
And ought I not to preſerve as long as I live, 
the remembrance of your exalted goodneſs, 


You muſt confeſs, my dear, ſaid the count 
(interrupting his relation, and giving me a 
look full of tenderneſs, to which he added an 
engaging ſmile) that it was neceſſary I ſhould 
always have your charming idea preſent to my 
mind, if I would prevent the fight of the 
amiable counteſs from making an impreſſion 
upon my heart. I don't know whether it was 
a ſelf-deluſion or not; but I thought I diſco- 
ver'd in her looks, and the obliging diſcourſe 
ſhe entertain'd me with, ſomething more than 
a ſimple gratitude, In the ſeveral e, 
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T had had with her, I had obſerved that ſhe had 


given many ſighs to my misfortunes : ſometimes 
her eyes ſeem'd to diſcover a tenderneſs even too 
great for pity and compaſſion, and ſometimes, 
when her glances happen'd to meet mine, her 
face was immediately cover'd with a modeſt 
bluſh. And ſhe had frequently aſk'd me, if 
when 1 had leſt all hopes of ever ſeeing you 
again, I ſhould ſtill preſerve the ſame tender fi- 
delity for an abſent lady. I leave you, my dear, 
to judge what anſwer I could make to this 
queſtion : could I be deceived? I thought I 
could perceive that my replies, which were, 
that tho? I ſhould loſe all hope, my love would 
loſe nothing of its ardor : I thought I could per- 
ceive, I ſay, that this anſwer was far from be- 
ing agreeable to her. But could politeneſs en- 
£280 me to deny the ſentiments of my heart ? 

our behaviour, my Lord, was perfectly ho- 
nourable, replied I ; but this is to tell me by the 
bye that I ought to confide in your fidelity, 
ſince it .has been put to ſo many dangerous 
proofs, Well! I grant it, and am not afraid 
to tell you that you ſhall have no reaſon to ac- 
cuſe me with ingratitude. But pray, my Lord, 
proceed, for I long to ſee you out of Naples, 
where your life will be out of danger. And I 
may even add too that I am impatient till I 
hear you bid adieu to this lovely counteſs. 


Tuis is an inquietude, replied the count, 
laughing, which, I aſſure you, is too injurious 
to me, for me eaſily to pardon it: but tho” 
nothing can be worſe founded I will however 


I 2 draw 
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' draw you out of it. I muſt nevertheleſs ſpeak 
once more of the counteſs : ſhe made me put 
on a ſailor's dreſs, that I might go in greater ſe- 
curity to the veſſel, where I found my two do- 
meſtics. We were no ſooner at ſome con- 
ſiderable diſtance from the coaſt, than they pre- 
ſented me with a caſket, in which beſides ſome 
jewels, there was a picture in miniature ſet in 
gold, and inrich'd with a dozen diamonds of 
conſiderable value. Now, you wait, my Lord, 
ſaid I, for me to aſk you whoſe portrait this 
was. I am poſſitive it was not Signiora Clara's. 
And is not that to tell you that I can divine well 
enough to know that it could only be the coun- 
teſs's? I don't doubt but you have carefully 
preſerved ſuch a precious pledge of her love. 
Will you do me the favour to ſhew it me, that 
I may judge how much it has coſt you to con- 
tinue faithful. This was ſpoke between jeſt 
and earneſt, with a countenance half laughing, 
half ſerious, which the count obſerved with 
ſuch a fix'd look, that I am certain he muſt 
take notice of the ridiculouſneſs of it; for ſee- 
ing I had done, Pray my dear, ſaid he, in a 
very grave tone, let me beg of you not to en- 
tertair me with a diſcourſe to injurious to my 
tenderneſs. You know my heart too well, to 
think that I have been oblig'd to ſuffer any 
ſtruggles to preſerve my conſtancy. However, 
my dear, he added, to give you a proof of my 
ready obedience, you ſhall ſee it ; but this gen- 
tleman and lady ſhall firſt give their opinion of it; 
and this I think, added he, ſmiling, is but a 
very flight puniſhment for your unreaſonable 
| jealouſy, 
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jealouſy. Upon this, taking the caſket, and 
with a malicious leer at me, putting the por- 
trait to his lips, be preſented it with a gallan t 
air to Amelia, who no ſooner caſt her eyes up- 
on it, than ſmilirg, Truly, faid ſhe, this lady 
muſt be a charming creature, I never ſaw a 
more incomparable beauty, except a dear friend 
of ours. Don't you think ſo too? added the, 
preſenting it to Monſieur Guibert. 


HERE a riſing jealouſy immediately took 
poſſeſſion of my heart, and in a moment | 
loſs'd all patience. To fee him kiſs my rival's 
picture! to do it before my face too, What 
mortal alive could bear it? I ſnatch'd it out of 
Monſieur Guibert's hand, and fix'd my eyes 
upon it with a malicious grcedinets, as it | 
had a mind to devour it with my locks. But O 
how agreeably was I ſurpriſed to ſee my own: 
features, air, and complexion, done with a 
moſt maſterly hand, Well, my dear, replied 
the count laughing: what do you think of the 
lady that reſembles that piece, could I be to 
blame tor loving her ? — Then immediately re- 
covering himſelf, as if he repented of what he. 
done, Forgive me, my dear Gencvieve, ſaid he 
to me (with an affectionate look) for giving you 
this pain. I confeſs I was to blame. Nay, my 
Lord, replied I, endeavouring to overcome my 
confuſion ; I have deſerved to he treated in this 
manner, I ſee they all laugh at me. But 
ſure you might have corrected my folly in a more 
private manner, No, added I, recollect- 


ing myſelf, that would not have been juſt nei- 
T2 ther 
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ther, as my friends here were witneſſes of m 
rid:culous jealouſy, they ought to be ſo of my 
ſhame ſor it too, But as this is not the picture 
you received from the counteſs, added J (giving 
it him again) pray tell me what you have done 
with it. Ileft it Madame, replied he, in my 
uncle's poſſeſſion, and this picture has been 
drawn to fit the frame, from a painting that 
much reſembles you at your aunt's. I confeſs 
my having your portrait in a frame preſented 
me by another lady, may have the appearance of 
d: ſreſpect to her: but I could not ſtay in France 
long enough to have one made. The frame | 
my Lord, replied I, pray let me look at it again, | 
I don't remember that I ſaw it. —This indeed j 
was true,for I had caſt my eyes with ſuch eager- } 
neſs upon the picture that I had not the leaſt 1 
thought of obſerving the fine border with which | 


it was ſurrounded : my heart had felt too great 
emotions to ſuffer my curioſity to be diverted by 
the luſture of the diamonds; tho* when he put 
it again into my hand I could not help con- | 
feſſing, that except thoſe I had received from 1 
Soliman, I had never ſeen any more beauti- 
ful. 


I rox'T queſtion but my readers will be ſe- 
vere enough in their cenſures of that jealouſy 
that could in a moment interrupt a happineis, 
that ſeem'd to exceed all deſcription ; they 
will perhaps accuſe me with weakneſs, and 
even think I did not deſerve the felicity I en- 
joy'd, ſince I could, from ſuch a trifling cir- 
cumſtance, imbitter all its ſweets, I won't oe 

ten 
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tend to vindicate myſelf, and ſhali only add, 
that by this piece of ingenuity in faithfully rela- 
ting my own foibles, they may judge of my 
impartiality in the reſt of my adventures, I 
don't defire them to form a better opinion of 
me than I really deſerve. I have never pre- 
ſumed to pretend to a perfection inconſiſtens 
with human nature; and as frailty and folly are 
our neceſſary attendants, I may be allowed to 
have a moderate ſhare of them without re- 
proach, However, my tranquility at laſt re- 
turn'd, and joy and delight took again poſſeſ- 
ſion of my heart, and fill'd my ſoul with a thou- 
fand pleaſing ſenſations. When after being ſe- 
verely rallied by Monſieur Guibert and his lady, 
and having ſpent fome moments in giving way to 
the tender emotions of a grateful breaſt, J en- 
treated the count to continue his ſtory, pro- 
miſing at the ſame time to give him no more 
ſuch diſagreeable interruptions. 


I Have told you, Madame, ſaid he, that 
we had left the coaſt of Italy, and have now to 
add, that as our fails were ſwell'd by a fa- 
vourable wind, it was not long before we ar- 
rived at Toulon; from whence I reſolved to 
travel by land to my uncle's, as it was neceſſary 
for me, before I put out to ſea again, to pro- 
cure a freſh ſupply of bills and money, as well 
as to conſult with him what courſe I ſhould 
take, and to learn if he had procured any 
lights that could aſſiſt me in my ſearch after 
vou. | therefore hired a poſt-chaiſe, with 
horſcs for my ſervant, and after a long journey 


I 4 arrived 
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arrived at laſt at his houſe, but found that he 
was juſt gone to pay Madame de Rombert a 
viſit, When J immediately diſpatch'd one of his 
ſervants to overtake him upon the road, who 
about an hour after return' with him. He 
received me with joy, loaded me with his 
friendly careſſes, and conducted me the next 
day to pay your aunt a viſit, who applauded, 
with tears of gratitude, the pains I had taken 
for your deliverance, at the fame time that ſhe 
lamented my ill ſucceſs, and ſeemed to ſympa- 
thize with me in the dangers to which my lite 
had been expoſed. She deſired me to give her 

a particular account of my adventures; but 
they only ſerved to renew her grief for you, 
by baniſhing all kope of cver ſeeing you again; 
her proſpccts vaniſn'd, and ſhe even told 
me, that after the es and troubles I had 
tuffer'd, ſhe could not have the confidence to 
defire me to continue a purſuit, which had like 
to have been fo fatal to me. Alas! Madame, 
reply'd J, what an ill opinion have you enter- 

tained of the ardor of my paſſion ! the difficul- 
1 have hitherto ſuffered, have only ſerved 
to increaſe my love, and to make me reſolve 
to ſpend my lite in ſearch of that infamous ra- 
viſher, the perfidious baron; I will never give 
over till I have found him out, and puniſh'd 
him for his crimes. 


This reply ſeemed to give her new life, and 
ſhe reſolved to forget nothing to ſtrengthen my 
reſolutions. She told me ſhe would for the 
tuture bear all my expences; and before I oy 

er; 
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her, deſired me to leave the counteſs's picture 
for a day or two in her poſſeſſion, which I rea- 
dily conſented to. As I returned home with 
my uncle, he ſeemed very much concerned at 
my reſolution to leave him again, and even 
with tears in his eyes urg'd every argument to 
perſuade me to ſtay, and expoſe myſelf no 
more in a ſearch that muſt prove altogether 
fruitleſs. He had, he ſaid, made a ſtrict en- 
quiry himſelf to no purpoſe : but what had long 
ſince induced him to lay aſide ail hopes, was 
there being never a letter in all this time ſent 
by the baron to his ſteward ; and as it was im- 
poſſible for him to ſubſiſt without ſupplies of 
money, he had with reaſon concluded him 
dead, and that it was highly probable that both 
* my dear, and he, were buried in the ſea. 
o theſe reaſons he added the moſt preſſing and 
friendly entreaties; he urg'd his own age, his 
affection to me, and the little probability there 
Was of his ever ſeeing me again. But though 
theſe arguments gave me new and convincing 
proofs of the ſincerity and extent of his friend- 
ſhip, they appeared but of little weight when 
I conſidered that, notwithſtanding all he had 
ſaid, you might be ſtill expecting me as your 
deliverer ; that you might groan in a painful 
ſlavery from which I might reſcue you ; and 
the bare poſſibility of this was enough to en- 

flame my paſſion, and make me renew m 
ſearch after you with a freſh ardor ; therefore 
all he could fay, could not make me waver in 
my reſolution ; he could only obtain a promiſe 
of my ſtaying with him a fortnight or three 
15 weeks, 
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weeks, to recover from the fatigues I had late- 
ly undergone, and it was not without ſome 
pain that I granted him this ſmall ſatisfaction. 


My uncle finding that theſe reaſons had no 
effect upon me, and that all the return I made 
for his tender affection, could draw from me 
nothing but repeated expreſſions of my ac- 
knowledgments for his goodneſs, he took ano- 
ther method to diſengage my thoughts from 
you. He ſtrove to divert me, and to take up 
all my time in ſuch recreations as were moſt 
likely to render my ſtay with him agreeable ; 
and whenever we were alone, he took occaſion 
to extol the generoſity of Signiora Clara, and 
the 3 counteſs, as he was pleaſed to call 
her. We hardly ever ſat down to table, but 
he made me drink their healths; and he even 
ſometimes went ſo far as to blame me for m 
inſenſibility to the merit of ſuch extraordinary 
adies. But the diſcourſes your aunt enter- 
tained me with, were much more agreeable to 
the ſituation of my heart: I was never wea 
of her company, when you were the ſubject of 
our converſation ; your dear name pronounced 
with a tender accent, and always accompanied 
with ſome engaging epithet, had more charms 
than all the powers of harmony, Methought 
there was ſuch muſic in that word, as reach'd 
my very ſoul : ſhe even entertained me with 
the hiſtory of your childhood, and mentioned 
abundance of little particulars, which a lover 
and a friend always regard as matters of impor- 
tance. Your filial affection, which "m_ 85 

Itle 
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itſelf upon every occaſion, notwithſtanding the 
ſevere treatment you met with from an unkind 
mother; your ſiſter's barbarous overbearing be- 
haviour, and that natural ſoftnefs, that ſweet- 
neſs of diſpoſition, which render'd you {till 
amiable, and which receiv'd additional charms 
from your diſcouraging circumſtances. — 


Pray hold a little, my Lord, cried I, I 
promiſed juſt now that I would not interrupt 
you any more; but I did not then foreſce that 
you would introduce thus unaccountably a pa- 
negyric upon my virtues. I expected indeed 
that you would have given me a more parti- 
cular account of your procuring the portrait 
you have ſhewn me ; but inſtead of that, you 
are attempting to give that of my mind, and I 
find you have an inclination to let me fee you 
can flatter in the ſtrokes you give of that, as 


well as the painter has done in diſplaying the 
features of my face. 


I rRoTEsT, Madame, return'd he, I had 
no thoughts of flattering you; I only relate the 
ſubject of our converſation, in which I believe 
we did as little juſtice to your virtues as the 
painter, notwithſtanding your modeſty, has 
done to the exterior graces of your perſon. 
This gentleman and theſe ladies are judges hov- 
far we both fall ſhort of doing juſtice to ſuch a 
fine original. She then mentioned your piety, 
your virtue, your dignity of ſoul, and then 
gave a variety of engaging inſtances of your 
tenderneſs. and regard for her, which ſhe could 


not. 
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not mention without tears, and the moſt bitter 
ſelſ-reproaches. In ſhort, ſhe talked of you 
with all the affection of a parent who had loſt 
an only child, whom ſhe had been accuſtomed 
to regard as the prop and ſupport of all the 
glory of an illuſtrious family. How delightfully 
did theſe pleaſing diſcourſes ſooth my paſlion ! 
I could never have been weary of hearing her 
upon theſe ſubjects, had not my impatience to 
renew my purſuit, render'd me incapable of 
ſpending my time in an indolent inactivity. 


I HAD nov? been a fortnight with my uncle 
and Madame de Rombert, for they ſhared all 
my time betwixt them, when I began to 
prepare for a new voyage. I had reſumed 
my deſign of failing for ſome of the towns 
upon the coaſt of Barbary, where I thought I 
might learn if you had been ſo unhappy as to 
be taken by a corſair; but when I mention'd 
this project to my uncle, he abſolutely refuſed 
my entering upon it, upon account of the 
dreadful danger I ſhould run of loling my own 
liberty; nor could all my arguments prevail 
upon him to give his confent. What could 1 
do! vas involved in the greateſt perplexity, 
cath to diſobey a man who had been a father 
to me, and yet more unwilling ſtill not to ſearch 
for you in a place where I could not doubt but 
I ſhould have the ſatisfaction of hearing ſome 
news of you. What ſtruggles did I not ſuffer 
between my love to you, and my duty to 
im! I could not diſobey him without throwing 
ff that authority which his affection had given 

him 
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him over me; and when I reflected upon the 
many obligations I had received from him, I 
found that by ſuch a ſtep I ſhould make myſelf 
unworthy of his protection, by the blackeſt in- 
gratitude, and the moſt baſe return to all his 
kindneſs. Love on the other hand pleaded in 
my heart with the moſt powerful arguments, 
and while I conſidered the obligation I was 
under to deliver you, my dear, it even made that 
ingratitude appear a virtue. But after all, was 
it not poſſible, that tho? I ſhould hazard every 
thing for my love, I might ſtill meet with the 
| ſame ill ſucceſs that had hitherto attended me; 
and that if this was the caſe, I ſhould loſe the 
friendſhip of Monſieur de Montin, without 


reaping any advantage to the tender intereſts of 
my heart. 


WIUIILE I was in this painful ſtate of irre- 
ſolution, in which I continued for two or three 
days, without knowing which way I ſhould de- 
termine I was relieved from my perplexity by 
a letter from Monſieur Guibert to my uncle, 
who after many expreſſions of his friendſhip and 
attachment to our family, let us know that the 
baron had thamefully loſt his life, and that he 
waited for the pleaſure of ſeeing me at Cadiz, 
to conſult about the means that would be ne- 
ceſſary for me to take to reſtore you to your 
family ; and that in this enterpriſe he was read 
to hazard his life and fortune. He then added 
ſome encomiums upon your virtue, which he 
ſaid had intereſted him in your misfortunes, 
and concluded with theſe delightful words: This 


lady's 
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lady' s piety and honour, her conſcious innate goodneſs, 
and. her inviolable affeftion to the count, has hi- 
therto ſupported her ogairft thoſe dangers which 
a mind leſs great and good would have ſunk under. 
T have ſeen her lament the miſeries, the grief, the 
deſpair ſhe imagined ber unhappy lover was expo- 


ſed to an her account. I have pitied this generous 


diſtreſs, and with a heart full of the ſmeereſt 
eſteem, and the pureſt friendſhip for them bath, 


am ready to ſuffer every thing to preſerve a per- 


ſon, form'd with excellencies that muſt ever make 


her the protection of heaven, and give her an in- 
diſpenſible claim to the aſſiſtance of every one that 
has a true regard for intrinſic worth, and the na- 
tive lovelineſs of a mind, whoſe chief glory is its 
inward rectitude and undiſſembled goodneſs. 


Ir will perhaps be thought arrogant in me to 
write ſuch an encomium upon my ſelf, tho? it 
might appear in a different light as written by 
Monſieur Guibert, my generous friend, whoſe 
prejudices in my favour may well be ſuppoſed 
to make him give me a much higher character 
than I have really deſerved: nor will it be 
ſufficient for me to ſay that I have only related 
what he had firſt written to the count, and what 
my lover had repeated to me again. My mo- 
deſty, my readers will fay, ſhould: have made 
me ſuppreſs theſe particulars: of a flattering let- 
ter: but I beg they would conſider in my vin- 
dication, that as I have concealed my real name, 
J have the entire liberty of being impartial in re- 
lating circumſtances that cannot in the leaſt per- 
ſonally affect me; for, in fact, while I am _ 

ceal'd. 
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ceal'd, I can propoſe to receive no real honour 
from theſe encomiums, did I even deſerve them. 
But ſo much for this digreſſion; the count pro- 
ceeded without interruption,, and to be ſincere, 
I made no other anſwer than giving Monſieur 


Guibert a glance which expreſs'd my acknow- 
ledgments. 


Tae joy Monſieur de Montin and I receiv*d 
at reading this letter, continued the count, was 
too exquiſite to be concealed ; we therefore or- 
dered our horſes to be got.read immediately, and 
went directly to communicate it to Madame de 
Rombert, who had a right to ſhare in our 
ſatisfaction : but I need not attempt to deſcribe 
the extacy ſhe received at this ſuprizing turn of 
our affairs; you may form ſome idea of it from 
the grief ſhe had long ſuffer'd on your account. 
Her ſervants were immediately diſpatch'd to the 
feveral ports of Britainy, with orders to. brin 
us word in the morning if any veſſel was ready 
to ſail to Spain. The night was ſpent in the 
moſt agreeable converſation, which received an 
additional life and ſprightlineſs from the gaiety of 
our hearts: But yet there appear'd ſome myſ- 
teries in the letter which we knew not how to 
unravel : who was that generous friend who 
thus entruſted himſelf in our affairs? what could 
induce him to offer his life and fortune to pro- 
mote the happineſs of a lady, in whoſe felicity 
he could have no other proſpect of advantage, 
than the inward complacency of having been a 
friend to diſtreſs'd virtue? and then, ſince the 


baron was dead, what could prevent his fending 
you 
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you to France without my aſſiſtance? and what 
were the dangers you were {till to be reſcued 
from? Theſe difficulties we endeavour'd in vain 
to explain ; all that we had the leaſt certainty 
of, was, that our unknown friend was fully ac- 
quainted with the circumſtances of your ſtory, 
and we concluded that it was probable you had 
given him the hiſtory of your misfortunes in 
order to engage him to lend you his aſſiſtance, 
and we thought it not unlikely that you had 
deſired him to write for me to fly to ſave you 
from ſome new dangers. But all theſe perplex- 
ities could give us little or no uneaſineſs; I 
ſhould ſoon ſee this generous friend, and then 
every thing would be explained to me ; and, 
delightful tranſporting thought! by his aſſiſtance 
I might ſee you, and bring you in triumph back 
to your dear aunt. Was it poſſible for me to 
indulge ſuch a charming idea, without feeling 
my heart beat with the moſt pleaſing raptures ! 
Our joy, in ſhort, was ſo great, that we ſpent 
the whole night in indulging it; and beſides, 
as it was propoſed for me to ſet out the next day, 
we were willing to make the moſt of our time, 
and neither Monſieur de Montin nor your aunt 
were diſpoſed to loſe my company till we were 
oblig'd to part. 


EARLY in the morning we were informed 
by Madame de Rombert's ſervants, that there 
was a veſſel at St. Malo's ready to fail for 
Seville, with the firſt fair wind, when con- 
{idering that I might eaſily go from thence to 
Cadiz, I reſolved to take hold of this opportu- 

tunity, 
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nity, and immediately ſent my baggage, with 
orders to my two valets to agree for our paſlage, 
and as ſoon as we had breakfaſted, we ſet out in 
Madame de Rombert's coach, in which ſhe her- 
ſelf reſolved to accompany me to the port with 
my uncle. Before our departure, ſhe told me 
ſhe had ſomething to ſay to me in private, and 
therefore defired me to follow her to her cloſet. 
Idid ſo; and as ſoon as ſhe entered the room, 

turning towards me with a ſmile, and deſiri 
me to take a chair, ſhe ſeated herſelf by me, 
when giving me a look full of affection, My 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, you are now ſenſible that I look 
upon you as one of my family, and therefore I 
will lay open my heart to you with all the 
frankneſs which my relation toGenevieve, whom 
I now regard as your lady, gives me a right of 
uſing you with. You will ſoon, I hope, ſee 
her; and when you do fo, ſave me the trouble 
and confuſion of making her thoſe apologies for 
my unkindneſs which ſhe has a right to expect 
from me; let her know that I have been ſo far 
from having any hand in the baron's villainous 
project, that J have never thought of it without 
horror ; that her loſs has let me know that I 
love her with the tenderneſs of a parent; that I 
ſhare in her misfortunes, and have been de- 
prived of all comfort ſince I have thought her 
miſerable. In ſhort, tell my dear child that I 
am impatient till I ſee her, till I hold her to my 
heart till I make her forget my cruelty, in my 
embraces, and in my hearty endeavours to ren- 
der her happy. Go, my Lord, bring my dear 
Genevieve to me, and give me an opportunity 
of 


186 Memoirs of the 


of expreſſing my love to you both by contribu- 
ting to your mutual felicity. I have promiſed 
to bear the expence of your voyage, my Lord, 
continued ſhe, ariſing and opening her eſcru- 
tore, and you muſt accept for that purpoſe 
of this bag which we will take with us in 
my coach. But I have here a preſent that 
I can offer you with a much better grace, 
added ſhe ſmiling; you left the counteſs's 
picture with me, and I have fince procured my 
niece's to be drawn of the ſame ſize, after her 
picture in my dining room; ſee, my Lord, 
it fits the frame exactly. It is true, I have 
one making for it, but as that is not yet finiſhed, 
this may do as well, I am certain I could not 
make you a more acceptable preſent. You 
can't imagine, Madame, the ſpring of joy with 
which I received this ſmall epitome of your 
charms. I took it without ſpeaking a word; but 
could not forbear kifling it, and the hand ſhe 
reached out to give it me, even before I had it 
in my own poſſeſſion. She laugh'd and told 
me, ſhe perfectly underſtood my meaning, and 
that ſhe thought herſelf very happy m being able 
to give me ſuch pleaſure. Come, come, ad- 
ded ſhe, and defer theſe moſt ſilent moſt elo- 
quent tranſports, till you meet my niece. May 
heaven bleſs you both. I aſſure you, you ſhall 
have my hearty prayers that ſucceſs may attend 
you. I hear the coach is in the court. —— 
But hold, added ſhe, recollecting herſelf, and 
{tepping back; here is the counteſs's portrait, 
a proof of your perfections, and the frailty of 


our ſex: I have no further buſineſs with it _ 
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ſaid ſhe, in a bantering tone; but be ſure you 
don't ſuffer this little trophy to make you vain, 
No, Madame, return'd I, it will rather make 
me humble, ſince I am certain that whatever 
tenderneſs that lady may have me, it muſt pro- 
ceed from an opinion that I have not vanity 
enough to think I deſerve ; however, I have 
here a much dearer treaſure, and therefore 
if you pleaſe, you may give it to my uncle. 


Uron this I handed Madame de Rombert 
down ſtairs, and my uncle being ready, we all 
ſtepped into the coach, and arrived at the port 
with my two valets, and ſeveral of your aunt's 
ſervants about two hours after, when ſending 
for the captain of the veſſel, we invited him to 
dine with us, and that being over, we ſettled 
the price of my paſſage ; and in ſhort, after a- 
bundance of hearty prayers and well-wiſhes for 
my preſervation,and ſpecdy return with you my 
lovely charge, we parted and my two ſervants 
and I embarked wlth the captain. But I ought 
not to have omitted the warm proteſtations of 
friendſhip and gratitude I was commiſſion'd to 
preſent from them both to Monſieur Guibert, 
and the earneſt deſire they had to expreſs their 
acknowledgment to him in perſon, if ever his 
aftairs ſhould lead him to France. 


Tre pleaſing expectation of ſeeing you, 
Madame, foon after my arrival in Spain, made 
me think this voyage tedious, tho” we had 
a remarkable fair wind; however, we at laſt 

arrived 
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arrived at Seville, when I only thought of pro- 
viding horſes for myſelf and ſervants to go to 
Cadiz ; but ſending my valets on ſhore to en- 
quire the road, and prepare for this ſhort jour- 
ney, I was ſurpriſed that inſtead of executing 
my orders, they returned about an hour after 
to the veſſel, A with them a Spaniard 
who deſired to have a moment's private conver- 
ſation with me. Upon which, ſending for him 
into my cabin, I prepared to learn the cauſe of 
this viſit, when the ſtranger addreſſing himſelf to 
me with a reſpectful air, My Lord, ſaid he, 
I have been placed at this port for a long time 
paſt to wait your arrival, in order to tell you, 
that my maſter has an affair of conſequence to 
impart to you, on which your happineſs depends; 
he deſired me to preſent his ſincere reſpects to 
you, and to let you know, if I was fo happy as 
to ſee you, that he impatiently longs to give 
you ſome convincing proofs of the ſincerity of 
His friendſhip, and the zeal with which he is 
ready to ſupport your intereſt. He has writ to 
one of your relations in France; but not being 
able to judge whether that letter would come 
to your hands, and thinking it probable that 
you might land in Spain, without knowing his 
intentions to ſerve you, he has been at the ex- 
pence of hiring men to wait at all our ports to 
give him information of what perſons of quality 
arrive from France, that he might not looſe the 
firſt opportunity of letting you know the extent 
of his friendſhip. I liſtened to this diſcourſe 
with attention and ſurpriſe, in the utmoſt aſto- 
niſhment that a gentleman whom I had ** 

a Cell 
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ſeen could take ſuch pains to lay me under ob- 
ligations, to which he could not even hope a 
return. I had no occaſion to ask his maſter's 
name, I was ſatisfied that it could be none but 
Monſieur Guibert, and therefore only defired 
him to let me know where I ſhould be ſo happy 
as to find him, that I might fly to thank him 
as I ought for ſuch unmerited proofs of friend- 
ſhip. He is, ſaid he, at Madrid, where I have 
orders to write to him, and I am to promiſe 

ou in his name, that he will be here as ſoon as 
poſſible. No, return'd I, it would be unjuſt to 
give him that trouble, I will inſtantly ſet out 
for Madrid, and give him the ſurpriſe of ſeeing 
me, when he, perhaps, leaſt expects it. 


I was ſo taken up with this thought that I 
did not wait for an anſwer, and immediately 
going to the door call'd my ſervants with deſign 
to give them orders inſtantly to land my cheſts 
and provide for our departure, when the ſtran- 
ger ſtopp'd me by telling me that as he had al- 
ready ſent a letter to Monſieur Guibert, he would 
without doubt ſet out before I could reach the 
end of my journey, and by this means we 
ſhould be in danger of miſſing each other upon 
the road, he therefore adviſed me to take a 
lodging, in which I might wait for his coming, 
or at leaſt for an anſwer to his letter. This I 
agreed to, notwithſtanding my impatience to 
ſee my unknown friend, and the reſtleſs deſire 
I had to hear ſome news that might flatter my 
love; for in fact, as I could form no idea of 
Monſieur Guibert's perſon, nor he of mine, 


we 
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we might even meet upon the road, and yet 
be ſo unhappy as not to know each other, and 
this would doubtleſs cauſe a delay that might 
be extremely prejudicial to us both. I therefore 
deſired this Spaniard to recommend me to a 
commodious lodging, and making him a pre- 
ſent of ſome gold, permitted him to leave 
me. 


THe next day I hired an apartment in one 
of the moſt commodious parts of the city, 
and being at a loſs how to ſpend my time, I 
diverted myſelf every day with going to ſee 
whatever was moſt curious, and in frequenting 
the publick walks, where I amuſed myſelf with 
obſerving the manners and cuſtoms of the Spa- 
niards, which, as my mind was now entirely at 
eaſe, I was capable of attending to. I now 
flattered myſelf that I ſhould no ſooner ſee 
Monſieur G uibert, than he would procure me 
a ſight of you, my dear; and whatever difficul- 
ty there ſhould be in delivering you, I fancy'd 
that by his aſſiſtance I might eaſily overcome it. 
I did not doubt your being in Spain, and per- 
haps in that very city; and I confeſs I was fo far 
prepoſſeſſed with this thought, that I could not 
help caſting a glance at every lady I met. 


Bor one day in particular as I was walking 
thro” one of the principal ſtreets, in a pleaſing 
kind of melancholy running over your charms 
in my mind, and forming a thouſand tranſ- 
porting ideas of the joy, the extacy I ſhould 
ſoon feel in ſeeing you, a lady ftepp'd out of a 

coach, 
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coach, and bruſhing by me, entered a magni- 

ficent and ſtately building : methought her air, 

her ſhape, her ſtature reſembled yours, my 

heart leapec with a ſtrange and ſudden ſurpriſe, 

and in the firſt tranſport of my thoughts I was 

going to follow her into the houſe ; but an old 
gentfeman, of no very promiſing aſpect, ſud- 

denly crowding between her and me, with a 
haughty air, ask'd where I was going, and 

f without ſtaying for an anſwer, ſhut the door 
upon me. As this lady was veiled, I could not 
be certain whether I might not be miſtaken ; 
but however I was ſo ſtruck with her appear- 
ance, that I knew not how to behave, I went 
ſeveral times to the door fully reſolved to knock, 
but as often returned back, at the thought that 
I might poſſibly be miſtaken ; however I could 
not reſolve to leave the place till I had procur'd 
ſome information ; and therefore waited on the 
other fide the way, expecting an opportunity 
of obtaining a ſecond view from one of the 
windows ; but I waited there in vain ; it grew 
dark, and I was oblig'd to think of retiring ; 
all that I could learn from the neighbours was, 
that the old gentleman, who was called Don 
Garcias, was lately married, that he had fitted 
up his houſe in a ſplended manner, for his new 
bride whom he had juſt brought home ; but 
they could not agree whether ſhe was of Cata- 
lonia or Valencia; and tho' every body was 
of a contrary opinion, they ſeem'd equally poſi- 
tive of the truth of what they had aſſerted. 
Could I need any thing more to confirm me 
that you were the perfon of whoſe birth they { 
12 formed 
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formed ſuch various conjectures? It ſeemed at 
leaſt to imply that the lady was unknown; and 
that added to the reſemblance I thought I had 
obſerved in her perſon to yours, was a circum- 
ſtance that appeared to confirm me in this opi- 
nion. But this lady was married, and could you 
fail in the fidelity you had ſworn to me? No, 
thought I, my dear Genevieve loves me with 
a paſſion too ſincere to ſuffer me to harbour 
ſuch a dreadful thought. Could ſhe give her 
conſent to make another happy ? No, I will 
never believe it. I won't torment myſelf with 
ſuch an injurious opinion of her virtue. But 
who can this be then ? —— Who! thought I 
again, why ſome Spaniſh lady; is it not moſt 
likely that ſhe ſhould be ſo? Are there not 
many perſons of the ſame ſtature, and may there 
not be a ſhape reſembling her's too? Had I 
ſeen her face, I ſhould have doubtleſs found 
that ſhe has but few of my dear Genevieve's 
charms to boaſt of. That lovely innocence, 
that ſimplicity of heart, that ſpotleſs virtue, is 
incapable of deceit and perhdy. Hypocriſy 
could never lurk under thoſe glowing beauties. 
Here I pull'd out your picture, and gazing up- 
on it with a tender diſtraction of thought, a 
rolling tear fell upon the glaſs, and a ſigh at 
the ſame time eſcaping me, told me, that in 
ſpite of myſelf ſome doubts injurious to your 
honour and my peace, would ariſe in my 


heart. | 


I conFess I can't mention theſe circum- 


ſtances without being aſhamed of my effeminate 
weaknels 
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weakneſs, and eſpecially, Madame, that J 
could found a jealous thought upon ſuch ſmall 
appearances. But you, added he, ſmiling, can 
keep me in countenance, fince you have in re- 
turn queſtioned my fidelity upon as little grounds. 
I returned home with a mind very much diſturb- 
ed, and even angry at my ſelf for thoſe thoughts, 
which notwithſtanding all I could do. were 
continually intruding upon my mind. i could 
ſleep but little that night, and as ſour as it 
was light, aroſe and went to take my ſtation 
where I had ſtood the day before. I walk'd by 
the houſe where I had ſeen that form ſo much 
reſembling yours, a hundred times with m 
eyes fixed upon the windows, but could per- 
ceive nothing that had the leaſt tendency to 
remove my doubts, tho' I had once a tranſient 
ſight of the ſame lovely perſon, who caſt a 
glance at me thro? her veil as ſhe paſſed along, 
attended by a hideous old creature that ſeemed 
her duegna, or governeſs. 


IT was impoſſible for me to ſpend ſo much 
time in loitering about the houſe without cre- 
ating ſome ſuſpicion in the family, and eſpeci- 
ally in the husband ; he had obſerved me, and 
finding my eyes continually fixed upon the win- 
dows of his houſe, began to conſider me as a 
dangerous perſon, who might entertain ſome 
thoughts injurious to his happineſs and honour ; 
and therefore as ſoon as it grew dark, ſent two 
or three luſty fellows to enquire my buſineſs, 
and to make uſe of their cudgels if I perſiſted 
in my reſolution of making him uneaſy by my 

Vor.lI, K troubleſome 


194 Memoirs of the 


troubleſome preſence. As they came up to 
me, they aftected to put on a haughty terrible 
countenance, and delivered their meſſage with 
ſuch an air of ſolemn gravity, that I could not 
help burſting into a laugh, when bidding them 
return to their maſter, and tell him that I was 
not in the leaft diſpoſed to follow his advice ; 
that I was a perſon of quality, and a ſtranger, 
and therefore ſhould not condeſcend to give 
him an account of the motive of my actions. 
They ſeemed more enraged at my gaity, 
which doubtleſs appeared unſeaſonable to them, 
than at my words, and turning to their maſter 
who ſtood all this while peeping out of the door 
which he held in his hand, as if he hardly 
thought himfelf ſecure, he waved his cane, 
upon which they began to treat me very rough- 
ly; I in a moment received ſeveral blows, 
when drawing my ſword, and retiring back- 
wards to the wall, to prevent my being ſur- 
rounded, I put myſelf in a poſture of defence. 
They now kept at a diſtance, and ſeemed 
afraid of approaching me; but the mob in- 
creaſing by every body ſtopping to ſee the con- 
cluſion of this combat, the alguazils appeared, 
who were probably ſent for by Don Garcias, 
the old man who ſtil] kept his ſtation at the door, 
they ruſhed upon me, and one of them break- 
ing my ſword at a ſingle blow, the reſt ſeized 


me, and immediately carried me before a juſ- 


tice. As I had no other thoughts than to 
keep upon the defenſive, not being willing to 
engage in a combat againſt ſuch odds, conſider- 
ing they might have acontinual ſupply from their 

| maſter, 
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mafter, I had ſhed no blood, and therefore 
thought myſelf in no danger of being detained, 


HoweveR, when 1 appeared before the ma- 
iſtrate, I found Don Garcias there before me, 
who loudly exclaim'd againſt the indecency, 
and ill manners of my proceeding ; and con- 
cluded with obſerving that I muſt either have a 
deſign to rob him of his effects or honour, 
and defiring that I might be detained 
in cuſtody till I would conſent to give 
him ſatisfactory proofs that I would no more 
attempt to diſturb his peace. To this I reply'd, 
that I was not conſcious of being guilty of any 
thing that could make me liable to the cenſure 
of the laws; and that tho a foreigner, I did 
not doubt but I was of rank ſufficient to pro- 
cure me the protection of his catholic majeſty, 
who would not ſuffer a man of quality to be 
inſulted in his dominions, upon ſuch frivolous 
pretences. Upon this I obſerved, that Don 
Garcias chang'd countenance and ſhew'd an 
uneaſineſs, which I at firſt attributed to fear, 
tho it really proceeded from jealouſy ; and im- 
mediately taking the judge aſide, he enter- 
tain'd him apart with a long converſation, and 
then returning, took his leave at the ſame time, 
giving me a threatening look. 


As ſoon as he was gone, the magiſtrate told 
me, that he could not vindicate my proceeding, 
tince it had given ſome diſturbance to a noble- 
man who was his particular friend ; but that 
however he was ready to make up all difference 


2 beween 
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between us, if I was willing to hear reaſon. You 
ought to conſider, faid he, in a grave and man- 
ly tone, that the obligations which ſubſiſt be- 
tween man and wife, are the moſt ſolemn and 
facred, and that no one ought to think of vio- 
lating theſe engagements, and bringing ruin 
and miſery into a family, without trembling at 
his own villainy. I take you to be a man of 
ſenſe, added he, and therefore am willing to 
make uſe of reaſon to turn you from a project 
that I aſſure you will be fatal to vourſelf, as well 
as to the perſon you have an intention to de- 
lude; and I would not have you flatter your- 
ſelf that his majeſty will countenance a behavi- 
our that all laws, both divine and human, con- 
demn. You French, I have been told, look 
upon alienating the affections of a woman from 
her husband only as a piece of amuſement, and 
don't at all think it inconſiſtent with the pro- 
ſeſſion of being a gentleman, and even a man 
of honour : but we regard a breach of all ſocial 
happineſs, the diſcord, and the diſtreſs of fa- 
milies, and the ruin of innocence, as very ſe- 
rious affairs, as affairs that can't be ſeverely e- 
nough puniſhed, Call it gallantry, or whate- 
ver you pleaſe, to hide from yourſelves the 
baſeneſs of ſuch actions, it is infamy, black and 
horrid infamy, and ſhews the man not only un- 
worthy of the character of a gentleman ; but 
loft to all the impreſſions of humanity. It is 
robbing a man in the tendereſt and moſt ſenſible 
part; depriving him of thoſe ſweets and en- 
dearments which render life deſireable; de- 
priving him of the peace, tranquility and 1 
pine 


— àç—— 


Counteſs DE BRESSOL. 197 


Pineſs of his mind. What is the crime of rob- 
bing a man's purſe compared to this? They are 
not to be mentioned together. The one he 
may eaſily ſpare; but the other ſinks deep, 
rankles in his heart, and knaws at the very 
root of all his felicity. 


Tno' this long ſpeech was uttered with 
ſome heat, and an air of ſuperiority that was 
not altogether agreeable, I could not help ap- 
proving the ſentiments, which ſeem'd at firſt 
both juſt and natural. This magiſtrate had a 
countenance which, as ſoon as I ſaw him, pre- 
poſſeſs'd me in his favour. Not that he was 
handſome ; far from it : he wes about fixty ; his 
noſe exceeding long, his eyebrows large and 
broad, and his muſtacho's of ſuch a ſize, that 
they covered at leaſt half his face ; and beſides, 
a monſtrous wart upon one of his cheeks con- 
tributed to render the reſt of his features not 
very engaging ; but yet there was ſomething 
in his countenance that expreſs'd an honeſt 


heart ; and this I was intereſted to take notice 
of. 


As ſoon as I found he had concluded what 
ne had to fay on this head, by his pauſing to 


give me time to anſwer him, Signior, ſaid I, 


can't help thanking you for your advice, and 
letting you know that I am entirely of your 
opinion : but after all T am not this infamous 
wretch you have painted with ſuch a ſtriking 
deformity: I have never been able to ſport 


With the miſeries of another, and have always 
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deteſted the thought of enjoying a happineſs 
that muft be bought with the ruin of an honeſt 
man; but pray tell me if you can, the name of 
Don Garcias's wife. I am intereſted to know 
it, and therefore beg you would not ſcruple to 
gratify my curioſity. I don't know, return'd 
he, what reaſon you can have to aſk me this 
queſtion, which I am unable to anſwer ; and 
perhaps were her name and quality known to 
me, you would be the moſt improper perſon 
tor me to acquamt with them ; but I thought 
you could not now want to be informed of 
theſe particulars. However, let me deſire you 
to think no more of that lady, ſhe is married, 
and therefore cannot be yours ; her friends 
have conſented to her union with the old gen- 
tleman, why then ſhould you come to interrupt 
their mutual felicity ?-How ! Signior, replied 
J, fill'd with an aſtoniſhment that almoſt ſtop- 
ped my voice, pray explain yourſelf, what lady 
— what friends are you ſpeaking of? I don't 
know her relations, returned be; ſhe is of 
vour country, and you may probably be the 
perſon who has formerly had ſome preteniions 
to her. Don Garcias looks upon you in this 
light, and has defired me to tell you, that he 
vill find means to prevent your ever obtaining 
an opportunity of ſpeaking to her; and that if 
you have the leaſt regard for your own fafety, 
you will lay aſide all thoughts of obtaining that 
ſatisfaCtion. 


THE anguiſh, the deſpair that my heart was 


ſeiz'd with at the mention of this lady's being 
a 
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2 French woman, in a moment ſtopp'd my 
voice, and threw me at once into the moſt 
violent agitations. My doubts and fears, which 
I had with ſo much pains {ſtruggled againſt, 
were now methought changed into a dreadful 
certainty, and I no longer ſcrupled to believe 
that you had been falſe. What a terrible ſitua- 
tion of mind | deſpair, madnefs, and grief, 
drank up my fpirits, while every reflection en- 
creaſed my miſery : one moment I reſolved to 
reſcue you from the rival that poſleſs*'d you; 
but the next, recovering myſelf, and rage and 
contempt gaining the aſcendant, I was ſhock'd 
at the thought, and imagined you unworthy 
my care, and ſunk ſo low as to be beneath my 
notice then melting again into tenderneſs and 
love, I ſtudied to form reaſons to excuſe your 
weakneſs; but could not help adding, that if 
you had been ſenſible of the dangers I had run 
to preſerve you from miſery, of the exceſs of 


that paſſion which rendered me incapable of 


taſting the ſweets of repoſe, while filled with 
the painful idea of your diſtreſs, you would not 
have made ſuch a cruel return to the tendereſt 
and moſt ardent paſſion. My fury had, I be- 
lieve, filled my eyes with diſtraction and con- 
tempt ; but this laſt thought melted them into 
tears, which, in ſpight of myſelf, rolled down 
my cheeks. And my rage was one moment ſo 
extravagant, that I was once going to tear in 
pieces that picture which I had often with ex- 
taſy preſs*d to my lips; that picture which had 
io cften fil d my mind with the moſt pleaſing 
ſenſations, when viewi < there your lovely fea- 
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tures, it brought a thouſand tender thoughts 
to my mind. 


Tux magiſtrate ſtood filent all this while, 
regarding my looks with a fixed attention, but 
at leaſt ſeeing me turn away my head to wipe 
away thoſe tears which I could not help being 
aſhamed of, as they ſeem'd to accuſe me of 
an effeminate weakneſs. He could hold no 
longer, and therefore, with an air of compaſ- 
ſton, told me, he was furprized and at a loſs to 
think what he had ſaid that could give cauſe for 
ſuch ſtrong and violent agitations, and then de- 
fired me in a friendly manner to ſpend the 
evening with him; but at the ſame time let me 
know that I was at liberty to deny him this fa- 
vour, ſince he would not attempt to detain 
me. I conſented to this requeſt, upon which 
he lead me into a parlour; and after havin 
made me take a chair, he ſeated himſelf by 
me, called for wine, and having each of us 
drank two or three glaſſes, he deſired me to 
favour him with my confidence, and give him 
an account of my diſturbance ; but before I 
could begin, I entreated that he would firſt let 
me know all the particulars he was acquainted 
with, relating to Don Garcias's marriage ; and 
I aſſed him, that fo far from making an ill 
uſe of this favour, I would promiſe to be ruled 
by his advice. 


WELL, retured he, if you will be ruled by 
me, neither Don Garcias nor I ſhall have any 
thing to fear from your future behaviour; I 


think 
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think I may rely upon your word, and therefore 
won't ſcruple to repoſe a confidence in you, 
ſince you are reſolved not to abuſe it; but I 
believe I can tell you nothing that you are not 
much better acquainted with than I. The lady 
ke has married is reckon'd a perfect beauty, ſhe 
was born at Verſailles, ( here, Madame, my 
heart felt a ſtrange emotion which I know not 
how to deſcribe ; am I then after all miſtaken, 
and is my dear Genevieve ſtill conſtant? ſaid I 
to myſelf; however I continued filent, and 
ſtop'd the exclamation I was going to make) 
ſhe was born to a conſiderable eſtate, continued 
he, and was the only child of a perſon of qua- 
lity, but I can't remember the name of her 
tamily; I think however her father was a mar- 
quis (here a freſh flow of joy again darted into 


my ſoul), At the age of fifteen a young no- 


bleman, who was only a younger brother, and 
had conſequently but a ſmall eſtate, fell paſſio- 
nately in love with her; ſhe returned his affec- 
tion with an equal ardor, and would doubtleſs 
have married him if her father had not forbid 
her ſeeing him: but conſidering that his injunc- 
tions might have but little effect, if ſhe was 
permitted to ſee her lover, who, it is ſaid, has 


a moſt engaging perſon, ſent her to Spain to 


one of his relations in the province of Valen- 
tia ; he arrived there ſoon after her; when 
Don Garcias, who was intimately acquainted 
with the old marquis, went to pay his reſpects 
to him ; but no ſooner ſaw his lovely daughter, 
than—O you need ſay no more] cried I, una- 
ble to reſtrain the C___ of my joy, 1 am. 


. happy 
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happy beyond expreſſion ! But I had no ſooner 
uttered theſe words, than, unable to ſuſtain 
theſe ſeveral emotions, I felt myſelf ready to 
faint, ſickening with a ſweet exceſs of joy. My 
thoughts had been ſo buſily employed all day, 
that they would not allow me time for eating; 
beſides, I could not reſolve to leave the houſe 
into which I had fancied I ſaw you enter the 
day before. The old gentleman was aſtoniſhed 
at my ſudden exclamation ; but he ſeemed 
much more ſo when, ſtopping and caſting his. 
eyes upon me, he ſaw my face pale, and my 
head leaning upon the back of my chair; when 
calling his ſervants to give me ſome aſſiſtance, 
1 preſently recovered ; and being told at the 
ſame time that ſupper was ready, we aroſe and 
fat down to a plain but agreeable repaſt. 


THE agitations I had been in, ſerved to en- 
creaſe exceedingly the magiſtrate's curioſity to 
know what could cauſe ſuch ſtrange effects. 
He now obſerved a remarkable change in my 
countenance, for I could not help diſcovering 
the ſatisfaction he had given me in every action; 
my heart was now only ſenſible of the moſt 
pleaſing ſenſations, and they were too agreea- 
ble not to diſcover themſelves in my looks and 
behaviour. He told me that he waited impa- 
tiently to know the cauſe of theſe ſurpriſing 
changes. Without further entreaties, I freely 
told him my hiſtory, and did it in ſuch a man- 
ner as entirely procured me his eſteem. 
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You ſee, my dear, ſaid he laughing, that I 
have not ſuffer'd leſs than you, from jealouſy ; 
and you may now cenſure me for it if you 
can; but your example keeps me in counte- 
nance, as mine ought to do you; and I can 
make a frank confeſſion of it without fear of in- 


curring your diſpleaſure. If it is a fin againſt 


love, to taſte the bitterneſs of this tormenting 
kind of paſſion, we can't reproach each other 
with a guilt in which we have been pretty equal 
ſharers. But however criminal it may be, it 
is like moſt other vices, its own puniſhment. 
Well, my Lord, replied Monſieur Guibert, 
we will admit of your apology, and therefore, 
if you pleaſe, you may conclude your {tory with- 
out any more unneceſſary digreſſions. If my 
dear Genevieve thinks this impertinent, return'd 
he, I don't know but i may beg pardon for it: 
but I will proceed, for I don't doubt but I 
have ſufficiently tired you. 


As it was pretty late before I returned home, 
I found my two valets in the greateſt confuſion 
and uneaſineſs on account of my abſence. The 
have a real affection for me, and therefore 
could not help ſhewing it upon this occaſion. I 


| had been cut alone all day, nor could they ac- 


count for it without fearing that I had met 
with ſome diſaſter: they had both been ſeeking 
for me, and were return'd home juſt before 
me : but they no ſooner ſaw me again, than 
a ſincere joy diſcover'd itſelf in their looks: I 
could not help taking notice of it; and being 

In 
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in a gayer humour than uſual, made them a 
preſent as a reward of their friendly ſollicitude. 
But I don't mention this, ſaid he as a proof of 
my humility ; for I believe there is no man ſo 
proud, as not to feel ſome pleaſure ariſing from 


the affection even of his inferiors. 


I nar now nothing elſe to think on but the 
arrival of my friend, and the joy that ſprung 
from the reflection of your conſtancy ; for my 
ill ſucceſs in looking for you amongſt the ladies 
of Seville, had given me a diſtate for this em- 
ployment, and I reſolved to ſtay till I could 
receive more certain advice of your circum- 
ſtances from Monſieur Guibert: nor did I wait 
long, for the evening after that I had ſpent 
with the magiſtrate, as I was reading in my 
cloſet, to kill the hours which moved on too 
ſlowly for my impatience, I heard a coach ſtop at 
the door, and preſently after one of my valets 
came to tell me that a gentleman and lady waited 
for me below; upon which I threw down my 
book, and with a flow of joy ran to receive my 
friend; for J did not doubt that it was he. 
Our firſt compliments being over, which I be- 
lieve were perform'd aukwardly enough on my 
part; for the warmth of my friendſhip on the 
one hand, and my impatience to hear ſomething 
of you, Madame, on the other, had a natural 
tendency to give but an indifterent grace to my 
actions. However we fat down, and imme- 
diately enter'd into a converſation of which 
you were the ſubject, and we being each of us 
prepoſſeſs'd with a friendſhip founded upon 

eſteem, 
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eſteem, were in a few minutes as well ac- 
quainted, as if we had enjoy'd an intimacy of 
ſeveral years. Monſieur Guibert preſented 
me the engaging Amelia, as his wife, and that 
was enough to inſpire me with an eſteem for 
her even before I knew ſhe had been one of the 
companions of your misfortunes. — Not that I 
/ would inſinute, Madame, ſaid he, addrefling 
himſelf to that lady with an air of complaiſance,, 
that your perſonal charms and interior merit 
were incapable of producing this effect; all that 
I would have you underſtand by it is, that had 
not my eyes been witneſs of the firſt, and my 
reaſon of the laſt, I ſhould have form'd the 
ſame eſteem for you from your relation to ſuch 
a generous friend, Well, my Lord, faid ſhe, 
I am ready to believe it ; but methinks, as un- 
uſed as I am to compliments, I can ſee that 
this is a little forced. Could not you have 
ſaid that you ſhould have conceived an eſteem 
for me from my relation to Monſieur Guibert 
had I not been preſent ; but you are ſo uſed to 
think of charms and graces, and I don't know 
what kind of merit, that you hardly know how 
to ſpeak to any of our ſex without introducin 
ſome of theſe fine epithets. We all of us laugh'd 
at this ſprightly turn of Amelia's, and I, in par- 
tiular, could not help being peculiarly pleaſed 
with it, as I had often thought her naturally of 
a reſery'd thoughtful temper. But I now fan- 
ced the proofs ſhe had given of this diſpoſition, 
while in the corſair's veſſel, proceeded either 
from the ſecret paſſion ſhe endeavoured to 


ſtifle for Monſieur Guibert, or from the diffi- 
dence 
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dence that was natural to her in our company, 
after having ſpent her life in the midſt of a 
nation of ſavages, and perhaps it might pro- 
ceed from both theſe cauſes; but as the was 
now happy in the poſſeſſing of her wiſhes, and 
as company had worn off the ruſt of her educa- 
tion, her natural diſpoſition began to break forth. 


HowEveER the count continued his ſtory, 
after having accuſed Madame Guibert with 
having a little too great ſeverity. The 
joy, reſum'd he, at ſeeing two ſuch valuable 
friends, was ſoon abated, by the dreadful news 
of your misfortunes. I could not bear the 
thought of your being in the ſeraglio, and not- 
withſtanding my uncle's injunctions, reſolved 
to hazard every thing in concert with Monſieur 
Guibert for your deliverance. My firſt fears 
at the mention of a ſeraglio, were leſt you 
you ſhould have been treated with a violence 
ſhocking to your virtue; but my friend re- 
moved this painful thought, by giving me the 
character of the great Soliman, agreeable to 
that I have ſince had from you; but at the ſame 
time he told me that as the uſurper was of a 
cruel and favage diſpoſition, we ought to haſten 
our preparations to deliver you from the power 
of that monarch, 


I nap ſo many queſtions to aſk, and ſuch a 
yariety of things and circumſtances that Ilong'd: 
to be inform'd of, that it was very late before we 
concluded our converſation; and my friends 
were ſo obliging as to deny themſelves that re- 


poſe, 
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pote, which after ſuch a long fatiguing jouney 
they muſt have great need of, to give me all the 
ſatisfaction I could deſire. But when we had 
concluded, Monſieur Guibert, with an air of 
that engaging confidence which is always agree- 
able in a friend, told me, that if I had room 
he would make my houſe his home while he 
ſtay'd at Seville; and at the ſame time put me 
in mind, that it was now proper for them to 
taſte that repoſe which their wearineſs made ne- 
ceſſary, and deſir*d they might be ſhewn to their 
chamber. Wholly taken up with the ſubjects 
of our converſation, and the pleaſure of ſeeing 
theſe valuable perſons, I had loſt in the friend 
what was even due to humanity, and therefore: 
made an apology for my want of conſideration, 
and immediately conducted them toan apartment 
I had allotted for them from the time I had ta- 
ken the houſe, and after wiſhing them a good 
repoſe, retired to my bed. 


I covLD not now help reflecting upon the 
ſtrangeneſs of my adventures; my happineſs 
{till ſeemed to fly before me; I had expected to 
fee you in a few days, and had pleafed myſelf 
with the hope that it was in Monſieur Gui- 
bert's power to procure me this ſatisfaction; 
and even but a few hours before, when I had 
been told that a gentleman and lady waited for 
me, my heart had fluttered at the mention of 
that lady; znd the ſuppoſition that it might 
poſſibly be you, made me run in an extaſy to 
fee if my hopes were not vain ; but I ſcarcely 


found my miſtake, than J heard that you was 
{ſhut 
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ſhut up amongſt the wives of a lawleſs prince. 
It is true Soliman, ſaid I to myſelf, has been 
repreſented as a man of ſingular virtue, he had 
a greatneſs of ſoul that procured him an almoſt 
univerſal eſteem ; but have I not more to fear 
from his engaging perfections, than if he had 
been poſſeſſed of the contrary vices. A bru- 
tal monſtes might have treated her with vio- 
lence ; but ſuch a prince may have conquered - 
her by his generoſity, and have forced her in 
ſpite of herſelf to baniſh me from her heart. 
Who could be able to reſiſt the force of thoſe 
charms which fill the mind with admiration and 
eſteem ? But the reflection of your virtues, the 
confidence Monſieur Guibert had in them, and 
the folly of my paſt jealouſy, made me baniſh 
theſe fears ; but yet there were many dangers I 
had to encounter with, which forced me to 
conſider the happineſs of poſſeſſing you till at a 
great diſtance. 


AFTER we had ſtay'd a few days to conſider 
what meaſures would be moſt proper for us to 
take to procure your deliverance, we agreed 
to go to Cadiz, to conſult with ſome of 
Monſieur Guibert's friends there, and accord- 
ingly ſet out for that city the ſame day, 
where upon our arrival he preſented me to the 
Engliſh furgeon that had ſaved his life in Abda- 
len's veſſel, who had been making preparations 
to return to England with the fortune he had 
received from my friend's liberality. As he 
was well acquainted with the cuſtoms of the 
Moors, and had reſided ſome years at Mequi- 


nez, 
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nez, we thought him the moſt proper perſon 
to aſſiſt us with his advice; and he not only 
laid a plan for reſcuing you, but generouſly 
promiſed to accompany us in order to aſſiſt us 
in the execution of it, He told us that it 
was cuſtomary for every new ſultan as ſoon as 
he mounted the throne, to employ his flaves in 
ſome works about the ſeraglio, from a political 
motive which made them think it neceſſary to 
depreſs this large body of men by continual la- 
bour, to prevent their joining in a confederacy 
againſt him, before he was well eſtabliſhed in 
his government ; and that for this purpoſe the 
greateſt part of the captives belonging to private 
perſons were uſually employed upon theſe oc- 
cations ; and that it would not be impoſſible to 
engage one of theſe unhappy Chriſtians, by ſome 
means or other, to convey a letter to you, 
ſince the proſpect of liberty would induce al- 
moſt any of them to aſſiſt us in our enterprize. 
And that we had nothing to do but to fit out 2 
good veſſel, with a ſufficient number of oars 
and ſtout ſailors, and to load it with ſuch mer- 
chandize as would be ſufficient to conceal us 
from ſuſpicion, under the character of African 
merchants. 


T's ſcheme appeared fo practicable, that 
it gave me a very high opinion of this gentle- 
man's prudence, and therefore we began im- 
mediately to apply ourſelves to put it in prac- 
tice; but as we could find no veſſel in the port 
fit for our purpoſe, we reſolved to return to 
Seville, where we did not doubt but we ſhould 


meet 
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meet with better ſucceſs; when, to ſhorten 
the time of our preparations, I ſet out for that 
city, while my friend ſtay'd behind to put an 
end to his affairs with the merchants, and to 
raiſe a ſum ſufficient to ſupport us in carrying 
on our deſigns. But with what conſternation 
was I ſeiz'd, upon my arrival at Seville ! the 
whole ſtreet in which I had lived, lay in aſhes 
and confuſed heaps of ſmoaking ruins, and my 
money and bills of credit were loſt in the dread- 
ful conflagration. How feverely did this mis- 
fortune touch me ! what reſource had I now 
left! could I abandon my project? or could I 
carry it on without a ſupply ? what friend had 
I capable of aſſiſting me? was Monſteur Gui- 
bert able to raiſe a ſum large enough for ſuch 
an undertaking ? or if he was able, would he 
be willing to do it? With a mind full of theſe 
painful reflections, I wrote to my friend; and 
having thanked him for the zeal with Which he 
had eſpouſed my intereſt, I told him that all 
his care and pains could now be of no ſervice 
to me; that I was born to be unhappy, and 
had nothing to think of but returning back to 
France, full of deſpair, and loſt to all hope of 
feeing her again who was dearer to me than 
life; or at leaſt I muſt ſuffer a tedious delay 
that I trembled to think of, fince all my hopes 
were now in the poſſeſſion of a monſter void of 
humanity ; and then I concluded with relating 
my misfortune, and giving him directions 
where to find me. 
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Mons1Evu R Guibert no ſooner received this 
melancholy epiſtle, than defiring his friend the 
ſurgeon to finiſh his affairs, he ſet out for Se- 
ville, leaving his lady behind him, and with 
the ſympathetic compaſſion of a generous mind, 
rid poſt, the ſooner to put an end to my unea- 
ſineſs. He found me at my new lodging, I 
heard him aſk for me, and with a heavy heart 
went down to receive him ; but he no ſooner 
ſaw me at a diſtance, than he ran to me with 
a chearful air, while all the friend was conſpi- 
cuous in his countenance ; he redoubled his 
careſſes, and ſeemed to take an unuſual pleaſure 
in ſeeing me, and treating me with an uncom- 
mon reſpe& ; and having conducted him into 
my chamber, he reproached me in the moſt 
obliging terms for ſending him ſuch a letter; 
and then aſſuming an air of gaity, rallied my 
uneaſineſs, which I believe was ſtill viſible 
enough, with ſuch a graceful pleaſantry, that 
my trouble inſenſibly diſperſed, whilſt I found 
J had entertained much too mean an opinion of 
the extent of his generoſity. He let me know 
that he could eaſily remedy my loſs; but at the 
ſame time told me, laughing, that he thought. 
I ought to beg his pardon for injuring him ſo 
much, as to doubt that his purſe was at my 
ſervice. 


SURPRIZED at this exceſs of friendſhip and 
generoſity, in a gentleman to whom I was fo 
little known, I was at a loſs how to expreſs my 
acknowledgments ; and after ſtanding ſome 

moments. 
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moments in a kind of ſuſpenſion of thought, 
occaſioned by my amazement and a tender flow 
of gratitude and affection, I began to thank 
him with a full heart; but he ſtop'd me ſhort, 
by laughing at my ſerious face, and in a few 
moments forced me, in ſpight of myſelf, to 
partake of his gaity, and to baniſh that high 
fenſe of my obligations, which could not but 
be attended with ſome pain. Yet notwith- 
ſtanding I was obliged to ſilence, I could not 
help making this reflection: 


How much do the graces of a benefit depend 
upon the manner of its being conferr'd | it is 
the manner that gives it all its charms; it is 
this that removes the pain we naturally feel at 
being obliged ; it makes us look upon our ne- 
ceſſity without regret, while it is attended 
with no other conſequence, than laying before 
- the native lovelineſs, the intrinſic excellence, 
the engaging beauty of a great and generous 
win, "os 5 ienIſþip of FC ſincere and noble 
heart. A little mean ſoul may indeed, upon a 
particular occaſion, do a generous action, but 
only a great mind can do it in a generous manner. 
The man that ſuffers his friend to afk for his 
aſſiſtance, when he knows his diſtreſs; the man 
that prolongs the pain of his petitioner, by he- 
ſitating to relieve him; the man that with re- 
luctant hand, and ſcrupulous fears on his brow, 
ſtretches out his arm to remove the anguiſh of 
the unhappy, confers an obligation, it is true; 
but leaves a ſting behind, a pain in the mind, 
perhaps little inferior to that he has removed. 

INDEED, 
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IxDEED, my Lord, (I could not forbear 
interrupting) I am entirely of your opinion, 
and believe there is nothing more difficult, than 
for a ſordid mind to do an action truly gene- 
rous: there are a thouſand things to be obſer- 
ved, which ſuch a perſon has not the leaſt idea 
of, and which no one that is incapable of the 
greateſt delicacy, will ever be able to accom- 
pliſh ; and perhaps it was from this very deli- 
cacy that Monſieur Guibert omitted the men- 
tion of this friendly action, in the ſhort hiſtory 
he gave us laſt night. Indeed, Madame, re- 
plied that gentleman, with ſome confuſion, I 1 
am ſurprized to hear ſo many compliments 
thrown upon me, for a mere act of friendſhip ; 
and indeed I ought to have very little of that 
delicacy you lay ſuch a ſtreſs upon, to be able 
to ſupport ſuch encomiums, which muſt put a 
modeſt man out of countenance ; and I aſſure 
you I ſhall be in pain till my Lord has conclu- 
ded his ſtory, therefore I beg he would put an 
end to it. Well, I beg pardon, returned the 
count, and muſt confeſs that it looks too much 
like flattery to proclaim the virtues of a friend 
in his preſence ; but I was carried away by a 
warmth of affection that cannot be inexcuſable, 
where coldneſs would be an unpardonable crime. 


IT can hardly be imagin'd what relief I re- 
ceived from my friend's generoſity ; my heart 
was eaſed of a burthen that ſunk me down, 
and the moſt tranſporting joy return'd with the 
thought that I ſhould be ſtill able to proſecute 


Our 
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very little uneaſineſs, had I not apprehended 
ſuch dreadful conſequences ; but when theſe 
fears were removed, I was ſenſible of the moſt 
delightful extaſy, which I could not help feel- 
ing at the very idea of ſeeing you reſtored to 
liberty. Every thing now ſeem'd to favour us; 
we purchaſed a veſſel that lay in the port of 
Seville, mann'd it, and was ready to fail 
when we heard the news of the flight of ſome 
ladies from the ſeraglio. But I muſt not omit 
one particular, the amiable Madame Guibert 
return'd to Seville the day after her huſband ; 
but when I let her know the obligations I was 
under to my friend, ſhe told me, with an en- 
gaging ſweetneſs, that every action of that dear 
man was an addition to her happineſs ; and that 
ſince notwithſtanding her affections to him, ſhe 
had conſented to be deprived of his company, 
and even to his hazarding his life for the ſake 
of her dear friend, I bught to believe ſhe would 
readily deprive herſelf of a leſſer bleſſing to ob- 
tain the ſatisfaction of ſeeing you in Spain. 
And we had juſt hired a lodging for her where 
ſhe was to wait our return to Seville, when a 
ſight of you put an end to my miſeries, and gave 
riſe to that tender joy which now overflows my 


ſoul. 


THE count had now concluded his ſtory, 
and I could not help returning my thanks for 
that exceſs of tenderneſs which had made him 
ſuffer for my ſake ſuch numerous and ſingular 


misfortunes ; and juſt about the ſame time the 
coach 
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coach ſtopp'd at a ſmall village where we had 
agreed to dine. But we were no ſooner con- 
ducted into a room, than the count propoſed 
our taking a turn in the orchard, which we 
ſaw from one of the windows, was full of tall 
trees that afforded an agreeable ſhade, I am 
perſuaded, faid he, that we are all weary of 
fitting, and being ſo long cramp'd up in the 
coach, a little walk will not, I believe, be an 
unpleaſing refreſhment. Monſieur Guibert 
{miled at this propoſal, which he ſaw proceeded 
only from the count's defire of entertaining me 
alone: but without taking notice of it, he 
ſeconded his propoſal, by obſerving, that a re- 
freſhing breze, which play*d amongſt the trees, 
would render a turnor too very pleaſing : upon 
which taking Amelia by the hand, he ſhew'd 
us the way, and we following took a different 
path, while Julia and Seluna walk'd behind us at 
a ſmall diſtance. 


THe count had contriv'd this private inter- 
view, to give himſelf an opportunity of ex- 
prefling a thouſand tender thoughts, which 
he could not have utter'd before company; for 
the review of the miſeries he had ſuffer'd; and 
the enumeration of the various pangs he had 
brought to mind, by giving us a relation of 
them, ſeemed to heighten his ideas of his pre- 
ſent happineſs ; he had been unable all along to 
forbear reflecting upon the difference of his 
ſituation; his paſt miſeries, and preſent joys, 
made a delightful contraſt, which added to his 
felicity, by conſidering the difficultics be had 

| run 
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run thro? to obtain it. With what a flow of 
tender ſentiments did he therefore unburden 
his heart! all he ſaid was full of the fire of rap- 
ture, all was extaſy the moſt pleaſing extaſy | 
— Nor did I ſcruple to entertain him with a 
language adapted to heighten his ſatisfaction— 
| T opened my heart, induiged all its ſoftneſs, 

and let him perceive that my joy was not infe- 
rior to his. 


A CONSIDERABLE time was ſpent in this 
endearing converſation, which laſted till a ſer- 
vant came to tell us that dinner was upon table, 
and it was with reluctance that we then turned 
back, and join'd Monſieur Guibert and his la- 
dy, who were looking for us, and had juſt come 
up to Selima and Julia, with whom they waited 
till we rejoin'd them. Our table was ve 
ill furniſhed ; for tho' our landlord boaſted of 
the excellence of his proviſions, and the good- 
neſs of his wines, we were forced to make a 
very ſlender repaſt; but this was of very ſmall 
importance to us ; nor did it give me a moment's 
uneaſineſs. Our pleaſure was too exquiſite to 
ſuffer us to be diſturb'd by the trifling inconve- 
niencies we were obliged to diſpenſe with upon 
the road. 


Our converſation now became more gene- 
ral, and for the reſt of the journey, I obliged 
Selima and Julia to bear a part in it. They re- 
lated ſeveral entertaining hiſtories which fell 
within their notice while they lived in the 
feraglio; and Selima in particular gave " a 
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large account of the principles of the maho- 
metan religion, and the manners and cuſtoms 
of the moors. In ſhort, as we were all united 
by the ſtricteſt friendſhip, there was nothing 
wanting that could enliven our diſcourſe, or 
render it entertaining. 


Wurd we had travelled almoſt ten days, 
and were but few leagues from Madrid, we 
were agreeably ſurpriſed to hear the coachman 
call to Monſieur Guibert to tell him that he 
could perceive ſeveral coaches at a diſtance ; 
and that he thought he could difcern ſome of 
his fellow ſervants in the retinue, who rode 
before. Upon this, Amelia ſmil'd, and he 
looking out at the window, immediately drew 
back his head, and told me that I ſhould pre- 
ſently ſee a perſon who had a ſincere affec- 
tion for me. I readily conjectured who it was, 
and a few moments after, had the pleaſure of 
ſeeing our coach ſtop, and a lady ſtepping out 
of her's, and putting up her veil; I found 
that I was not deceived, it was the engaging 
Eleonora, who waited to embrace me, and 
congratulate me upon my deliverance. Mean 
while our door being opened, we all ſtepped 
ot, | few into her arms, and having ſpent 
ſore time in giving way to friendſhip, I re- 
ceivea he compliments of the old gentleman 
her father, and ſeveral perſons of quality of 
both ſexes: they then prepared to welcome 
Monſicur Guibert and his lady upon their re- 
turn ; when that gentleman preſented the count 
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o them, and made them know him as hie 
Iriend. 


In ſhort» after we had all received their ca- 
reſſes, in which even Sclima and Julia had a 
ſhare as being my deliverers, Eleonora inſiſted 
upon my getting into her coach with the count, 
while Monſieur Guibert and Amelia, were to 
ſtay in their own, to accompany Julia and Se- 
lima. As ſoon as we were ſeated, Eleonora 
renew'd her careſtes and congratulations, and 
after asking me abundance of queſtions relating 
to my ſufferings, and the manner of my eſ- 
cupe, told me, that her ſon had ſent her word 
of our coming by a letter, which informed 
her that we were upon the road, and ſhould 
arrive at Madrid that evening. She then gave 
me an account of her own affairs, and could 
not help applauding herielf for the choice ſhe 
nad made of à ſon-in-law, ſince Monſieur Gui- 
berc's merit was above all deſcription. The 
old gentleman her father, who fat by her, 
join'd in his praiſes, and dwelt with a tender 
pleaſure on the happineſs of his grand-daughter, 


Upon our arrival at Madrid, we found an 
elegant and ſplendid entertainment provided for 
us at Monſieur Guibert's, at which were pre- 
ſent all the gentlemen and ladies, who did us 
the honour to meet us; but ſupper was no 
ſooner over than they all went to their reſpec- 
tive houſes, to give us leave to retire to our 
apartments, as they juſtly imagined that we 
ftood in need of refreſhment after the . 3 
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ſuch a tedious journey. Donna Eleonora at- 
tended me to my chamber, and at my. requeſt 
conſented to lie with me while I ſtaid at Ma- 
drid ; but ſhe could not go to ſleep without 
putting me in mind of the many diſtreſſes we 
had ſhared together. How often, ſaid ſhe, 
have we been involved in the bittereſt grief, 
the moſt dreadful deſpair ! a deſpair that we 
have in vain endeavoured to remove by the 
moſt friendly endearments! We have mingled 
our tears, we have hited up our hearts to hea- 
ven, and jointly begg'd the divine protection 
and ſee now, my dear friend, continued ſhe, 
embracing me, what cauſe we have to admire 
that goodneſs which has ſo delightfully remov'd 
theſe ſcenes of miſery, and filled our hearts 
with rapture. Happy 1s the mind that 
places its confidence in the protection of this in- 
finitely compaſſionate being. —— With what 
gratitude are we bound to adore and celebrate 
his goodneſs | —— What reaſon have we for 
thankfulneſs ! —— We once could not even 
hope for ſuch a happy meeting! —— 


I coxFEss theſe pious reflections were very 
ſcaſonable; for nothing is ſo great an enemy to 
devotion as unexpected happineſs; for while we 
are clated with joy, we are too apt to overluokthe 
ſource from whence all our bleſſings flow: this I 
jound by experience. The perion who would 
tremble at the very thought of having no ſenſe 
of a benefit from one of her own ſpecies, eafily 
forgets thoſe ſhe receives from heaven; we are 
grateful to our icllow-creatur:s, but to God 
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alone unthankful. A conduct that every prin- 
ciple of reaſon as well as religion muſt condemn. 
don't queſtion but this reflection as well as 
many others will offend ſome of my readers, 
however I am reſolved not to ſupprefs it. 


RELIGION I have always conſidered as the 
nobleſt ſource of happineſs, and perfectly adapt- 
cd to fill the mind of a reaſonable being with 
the ſublimeſt and moſt rational pleaſure. Far 
from piquing myſelf upon a ſuFen ſavage virtue, 
incompatible with gaiety, politeneſs, and all 
the innocent charms of a civil life, I have al- 
ways had the utmoſt contempt for thoſe who 
thus deform what is in its own native dreſs in- 
finitely lovely. A religion like theirs is only 
fit to render thoſe odious who practiſe it, and 
by its unnatural gloomy horrors, to fill the 
mind with diſguſt, and make it ſtart back from 
the exerciſe of piety, as at the ſight of a hidious 
ſpectre. Can they have a juſt idea of virtue, 
who repreſent it as an enemy to all joy and 
pleaſure ; as inconſiſtent with the cuſtoms, the 
manners, the maxims received in the world? 
far from it ; a character like this is vicious from 
principle ; for politeneſs, affability, ſweetnels, 
friendſhip, gratitude, and an attention to the 
little engaging duties of life, are the characte- 
riſtics of true piety ; and a young lady ought 
never to forget that it is by this alone ſhe will 
infallibly ſucceed in rendering herſelf amiable 
both in the eyes of God and man. 


THro' my friend Eleonora's pious exclama- 


tions gave me ſome confuſion, as they made 
| me 
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me reproach myſelf for my want of gratitude to 
the ſupreme author of the felicity I enjoy'd, 
yet this conſcious guilt was attended with ſuch 
a freſh flow of thankful acknowledgements, 
that my uneaſineſs was loſt in the delightful ſen- 
ſations of grateful praiſe. But to proceed: 


THe time we paſt at Madrid, was filled up 
with every amuſement that could contribute to 
render our ſtay there agreeable ; but it would 
take up too much room to give a particular e- 
numeration of all the balls and public entertain- 
ments to which we were invited ; nor would 
ſuch an account be very intereſting ; the count 
and I ſoon grew weary of them; and there- 
fore prepared for our departure. We had al- 
ready ſtaid three weeks in this city; but upon 
a promiſe of being accompanied to France by 
Eleonora, her ſon and daughter, we conſented 
to ſtay a fortnight longer. As Monſieur Gui- 
bert was willing to reſide in Spain, where he 
had now a large eſtate, which he obtained by 
his marriage with Amelia, it was neceſſary that 
he ſhould firſt ſettle his affairs in France, and 
for this purpoſe he reſolved to accompany us; 
when Eleonora's and Amelia's affection for him, 
and friendſhip for us, made them reſolve too to 
be the companions of our voyage. Nothing 
could be more agreeable to us than this reſoluti- 
on; for my part I was tranſported at the thought 
of having ſuch a number of my moſt engaging 
friends to ſoften the fatigues of travelling ; be- 
des I rejoic'd that I ſhould have an opportuni- 
ty of preſenting them to my aunt, as thoſe dear 
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perſons who had a right to her tenderneſs and 
eſteem. 


In ſhort, after taking a formal leave of all 
thoſe who had loaded us with favours, we ſet 
out for Bilboa, where we embarked in a French 
veſſel that we happily found ready to fail for 
Breſt, and a few days after arrived at that city. 


The End of the FirTH Book. 
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BOOK VI. 


HE moment we landed in France, I 
felt my heart bound with joy, and 
indecd it was impoſhble for me to 
ſee again my native country, after 
ſuch a long and painful abſence without feeling 
ſome very plcafing emotions. The count and 
I received the compliments of all our compani- 
ons upon this occaſion ; but Julia in particular 
was warmer than the reſt in her congratulations, 
which perhaps proceeded from her own joy, 
which made her ſhare in mine, and enter deep- 


er into that ſatisfaction which ſhe ſhared with 
me. 


THe nearer I drew to my aunt's, my impa- 
tience to ſee her encreafed, and I long'd for the 
moment when I ſhould be fo happy as to throw 
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myſelf into her arms; but tho? my friends 
laugh' at this 8 haſte, they did not neglect 
to comply with it. We ſtaid only one day at 
Breſt, and ſet out the next morning full of 
ſpirits in three poſt-chaiſe, while fll'd with a 
romantic kind of enthuſiaſm I received a new 
pleaſure in paſſing thro? every town I bad tor- 
merly ſeen, and even the hedges and lanes 
which I hed frequently paſſed, contributed to 
this whimiical ſatisfaction 3 but when we at laſt 
came to my old frequented walks, the ſhady 
grove, under whoſe covert I had ſpent many a 
pleaſ ng hour; to the view of my ſolitarr walks, 

the garden, the fields where I had long ſince in- 
dulg'd my growing tenderneſs for the count, 
my ſatisfaction grew too big to be concealed, 
and J could hard: y ſorbear, in a poetic rant, 
hailing theſe dear, theſe charm: ing ſcenes, which 
in days of yore were conſecrated to love. 


We were very merry, ad laughing at my 
ſtrange ſort of affection for inanimate beings, 
when we arrived at my aunt's and drove into 
the court. The ſervants who ſaw us in a mo- 
ment caſt forth a cry of joy; and while ſome of 
them ran to carry the happy news of my arrival 
to Madame de Rombert, others came running 
to us to help me out of the chaiſe ; but the count 


prevented them by leaping out, and taking me in 


his arms; which was no ſooner done, than he 
join'd with Monſicur Guibert in affiſting the 
other ladies. We were all going in a body, 
attended by the count's two valets, and two 
ethers belonging to Monſieur Guibert, and ſur- 
rounded 


r 


1 


Counteſs DE BRESS0OL. 225 


rounded by ſeveral of my aunt's ſervants, when 
we met. that dear lady at the door, ſupporting 
herſelf upon Monſieur de Montin's arm. She 
was in the garden with that gentleman when 
we entered the court, and came running to 
meet us as ſoon as ſhe was informed of our 
arrival; but the moment ſhe cait her eyes upon 
the count and me, who were walking flowly 
before the reſt, My dear, dear Genevieve, 
cried ſhe in an extaſy, and almoſt out of breath 
with running to reccive us; my dear child, do 
I indeed ſee you again] — Here ſhe held me 
cloſe in her arms, and preſs'd me to her heart; 
while a guſh of tears ſtop'd her voice, and 
mingled with thoſe which now flow*d from in 
eyes and ran down my cheeks. I had yet been 
unable to utter a ſingle word, nor could I 
think of any that could expreſs half the delight 
that fill'd my ſoul ; but at laſt recovering herſelf, 
and giving a truce to her endearing careſſes, O 
my dear Genevieve | ſaid the, heaven has then 
reſtored thee to me—I have now nothing more 
to with ! But come, come my dear, and let 
me know theſe gentlemen and ladies. Forgive 
me, dear Madame, cricd I, for being unable 
to expreſs the exceſs of my joy hat a happy 
meeting is this! — 


As ſoon as I was diſergaged from my aunt's 
embraces, Monſieur Guibert ſaluted her, and I 
found the count had inform'd Monſieur de 
Montin who were the gentleman and ladies our 
companions ; for after making Monſieur Gui- 
bert ſome warm proteſtations of friendſhip, he 


L5 ſaluted 
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ſaluted the ladies, and coming at laſt to me, 
congratulated me in a tender and affectionate 
manner, upon my preſent happineſs, and the 
engaging perſons I had brought with me to be 
the witneſſes of it. We then went into a par- 
lour, where my aunt, after embracing my com- 
panions with all the ardor that could fill a mind 
raviſh'd with every ſentiment of gratitude, 
affection, and joy, and having made them all 
ſit down, ſhe ſeated herſelf by me, and giving 
me a look, full of ſuch tenderneſs as hardly any 
but a parent could feel upon this occaſion, ſhe 
took hold of my hand, and renew'd her affectio- 

ate endearments ; call'd me a hundred times 
her dear Genevieve ! her daughter ! her child ! 
painted the. grief ſhe had ſuffer'd for my loſs, 
and the part ſhe had bore in my misfortunes, 
and told me, that ſo far from oppoſing mp hap- 
pineſs, ſhe ſhould take a peculiar pleaſure in 
ſeeing me united to my dear count; that he 
deſerved all my tenderneſs ; and that ſhe hearti- 
ly begg'd that heaven would bleſs us both, and 
render our felicity laſting, and more exquiſite 
than our fondeſt and molt fanguine hopes. To 
this Monſieur de Montin join'd his good wiſhes, 
while the count and I hardly knew how to con- 
tain our delight, or expreſs our acknowledge- 
ments. My friends all this while diſcover'd by 
their countenances, the part they bore in this 
affecting ſcene ; every face was fill'd with ex- 
preſſive marlks of a tender ſympathetic delight, 
and one might eafily trace there the pleating 
emotions which ſwell'd their generous breaſts. 


SEATED 
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SEATED between my dear count, and my 
aunt, the perſons who had the greateſt ſhare 
in my affection, and preſent before me thoſe 
engaging friends whom I tenderly loved, and 
who ſhared in the rapturous exceſs of my joy, 
vhat had I to wiſh for? what could J deſire 
more? I was ſurrounded with happineſs, and 
where ever I caſt my eyes I felt a ſweet addition 
to it. What a charming htuation ! Here love, 
and duty, and maternal affection there friend- 
ſhip with all its ſympathies I repeat it again—- 
what a charming delightful fituation - My 
heart was full of bliſs, it was incapable of con- 


taining the leaſt addition to that pulſe of joy, 
which beat with the moſt tranſporting raptures. 


My aunt was now impatient to learn every 


part of my hiſtory ; but I was not yet in a con 


dition to relate it, and therefore ſhe contented 


herſelf with deſiring to know ſome particulars. 


which her tenderneſs made her peculiarly 
long; to be informed of. Mean while ſhe or- 
der'd a cold collation to be brought in, which 


confiied of ſweetmeats, fruits, and wine; 28. 


a neceſſary refreſhment to prepare as to wait 
till ſupper was ready, And that being over, 


we entcr*d into a general conver. 1 which 


was frequently interrupted by a tender digreſſion 


or {ome aftectionate parentheſis. 


WN we were at ſupper, my aunt aſk'd the 


count when he propoſed to complete our union; 
I believe, my Lord, faid ſhe, that you are not: 
L 


diſpoſed 
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diſpoſed to defer that happy moment.--No, Ma- 


dame, return'd he, ſmiling ; I find you can read 
my heart, and therefore beg you would make uſe 
of this knowledge to render me the moſt bleſſed 
of mankind as ſoon as poſſible : I am impatient 
till I can call the dear Genevieve my wife. It 
would look too much like aftectation, reply*d 
I, bluſhing and caſting down my eyes, after ſo 
many proofs of my tenderneſs for you, myLord, 
if I ſhould now raiſe unneceſſary ſcruples ; but 
yet I don't think we need be in any great haſte, 
However, as I am at my aunt's diſpoſal, it is 
fit I ſhould leave the time to her. Well, my 
Lord, returned Madame de Rombert, ſince all 
depends upon me, I promiſe not to ſuffer you 
to lanzuifh in impatience, and will make what 
haſte I can in my preparations for the happy ce- 
remony. The count thank'd her for this pro- 
miſe, with an air that expreſſed the utmoſt joy 
and the evening being ſpent in the moſt agree- 
able manner, we all retired to bed, 


THro? I had always thought of my being uni- 
ted to my dear count, as the ſummit of m 
felicity, yet I could not conſider myſelf as ſo 
near entering upon that important moment 
which muſt determine my future happineſs or 
miſery, without feeling an uneaſy flutter, and 
a great deal of ſollicitude for the event. Not 
that I had any reaſon to be afraid of entering 
into a ſtate, which promiſed the moſt tranſ- 
porting ſcenes of happineſs, the count lov'd 
me, I lov'd bim in return, and was reſolved to 
ſtudy to pleaſe him; and how much would 
it be my intereſt to do ſo ! But yet I could = 

elp 
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help fearing that I hould not always meet with 
ſucceſs. His expectations may, thought I, be 
raiſed too high; and can I bear to think he will 
ever love me leſs ; but why, ſaid I again, ſhoul1 
I fill my mind with a groundleis uneaſineſs. 
When he ſees that my lite is employ'd in the 
delightful taſk of promoting his felicity, will 
he not have good-nature enough to overlook the 
little faults that may ſpring from inadvertency ? 
When he ſees me ſtudy to anticipate his deſires; 
when he ſees me improving my mind in order 
to give myſelf freſh charms to bind him cloſer 
to my heart, will he not pardon me if I ſhould 


{til want the ability to render him as happy as 
he deſerves ? ſure he will. 


Wirz theſe and various other thoughts my 
mind was frequently agitated during the time 
that was taken up in preparing for our nup- 
tials; and notwithſtanding the reaſon I had 
to indulge the moſt rapturous delight, notwith- 
ſtanding the ſatisfaction of my friends, and the 
magnificent entertainments that were made b 
my aunt and Monſieur Guibert, who ſeem'd 
to ſtrive to outvie each other in the ſplendor 
with which they expreſs'd their joy for my re- 
turn, I could not help diſcovering ſometimes a 
kind of thoughtful melancholy, which they 
could not help taking notice of ; but as the 


eaſily gueſs'd the reaſon, they only endeavour'd 
to laugh me out of it. 


Tu E day after our arrival we were no ſooner 
up, than my aunt ſent to invite all the neigh- 
bouring gentlemen and ladies to dinner ; but 


their 
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their congratulations did not give me half the 
pleaſure that I received from thoſe who were 
my fincere friends; for however polite the com- 
pliments may be we receive from others, a ſin- 
gle word that flows immediately from the heart, 
is ſure to affect us more nearly than thoſe 
praiſes which only ariſe from complaifance ; 
and even the countenances of the ſervants, the 
eagerneſs with which they ſtrove to ſerve me, 
and the pains they took, by a thouſand little 
marks of reſpect, to diſcover their affectionate 
joy, had infinietly more charms for me than 
the lifeleſs careſſes of thoſe whoſe compliments. 
were ſuperficial and unaffecting. 


In the evening we had a very ſpendid ball, 
which laſted till morning; but nothing could be 
a more agreeable ſurprize than this was to Seli- 
ma, who being brought up in a ſeraglio, could 
not conceal her aſtoniſhment at the gay freedom 
and unreſerv'd liberties of the French ladies. 
She ſeem'd in another world : every thing was 
new, every thing a ſubject of amazement. 
had juſt finiſh'd a minuit, which J had danced 
with a young gentleman who lived in a neigh- 
bouring village, when ſhe came running up to 
me, Dear Madame, ſaid ſhe, pray tell me if all 
this is not a dream: I have been diſputing with 
myſelf this half hour whether I am awake or 
aſleep, and have hardly yet come to a determi- 
nation. Nay, don't laugh, continued ſhe, ſee- 
ing me ſmile ; I have been taught from my molt 
early infancy, that we were only made to be 
vaſlals to the men, whom we are to regard as our 
ſupreme 
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ſupreme lords, and that we ought not to ſpeak 
to them without a humble awe and veneration; 
but here you ſeem as tree as if you were the 
ſame creatures, and all upon a level. It is true, 
I have been often ſurpriz'd at the count's tender 
reſpect and humble ſubmiſſions; but much 
more ſo, to find him not difpleaſed with your 
friendſhip for Monſieur Guibert; whilit he on 
the other hand, approved of the count's eſteem 
for his lady ; but here every body ſeems upon a 
level, and there is not a gentleman in the 
company that does not ſay as many fine things, 
and treat you with the ſame freedom as the 
count himſelf, even in his preſence too. Nay, 
what is ſtranger ſtill, every gentleman behaves 
as if he was every one cf the laides humble ſer- 
vant, and every lady as if ſhe had a ſeraglio of 
ſo many huſbands. What mult J think of this, 
dear Madame, are our ſex allowed ſuch liber- 
ties in this country ? and have the men ſuch 
confidence in the virtue of their wives, as to 


approve ſuch liberties as would make a muſſul- 
man run mad ? 


IT was with the greateſt difficulty that I con- - 


tain'd my laughter ; and I ſhould not have held 
out till ſhe concluded, had I not reſtrained it out 
of a deſire to hear all ſhe had to ſay ; but the 
count coming up at this time, when I could 
hold no longer, told us he came to participate in 
our mirth. When, recovering myſelf as well 
as I could, Here, my Lord, faid I, is a lady 
that is in the greateſt ſurpriſe to think that the 


Men 
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men in this country treat our ſex as if we were 
the ſame high-born creatures as themſelves. 
What do you think of this matter now? are you 
not to blame to treat us like reaſonable beings ? 
and would it not be better to keep us humble, 
and lock us up as this lady's countrymen do 
their wives and daughters? We ſhould then be 
more ſubmiſhve, and like them obey your aw- 
ful nod with a more ready obedience ; beſides, 
it would be out of our power to violate the 
fidelity we owe you. When a lady has never _ 
ſeen any other man beſides her father and her 
huſband, there is no doubt but ſhe muſt make an 
incomparable wite. 


Id DEE D, Madame, return'd the count, with 
an engaging ſmile, I can't pretend to enter in- 
to the reaſons which induce this lady's country- 
men to treat your tender ſex with ſuch rigour ; 
but it doubtleſs proceeds from that mean opinion 
their religion teaches them to entertain of the 
faireſt part of the creation; we are equally 
form'd for happineſs, and therefore the man and 
wife are under reciprocal obligations to promote 
each others felicity : but where the lady 1s 
treated as a flave, and can only ſhew a paſſive 
duty, there are a thouſand nameleſs charms, 
a thouſand tender proofs of affection, which 
the huſband can neither receive, nor ſhe make 
us of, to diſcover the tenderneſs of a ſincere 
and virtuous affection. What a mean grove- 
ling foul muſt that be, that had rather have 
the forced ſubmiſſions of a vaſlal, than the 
charming endearments of a mind fill'd with 
a free and generous paſſion! and not the 


aftection 
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affection of one who is virtuous out of choice, 
rather than one whom diſtruſt and jealouſy con- 
fines and renders neceſſarily fo, by an unnatural 
reſtraint ! But in fact, a forced virtue is a con- 
tradition in terms; for a lady who cannot be 
vicious is equally incapable of the oppofite per- 
tection, and ſeems to me no more virtuous, 


than thoſe locks and bolts which keep her fo. 


Cyarminc ſentiments ! replied Selima in 
an extaſy ; delightful ſentiments! happy are you 
Europians ! Why, if our women did but know 
the pleaſures you enjoy, they would die for 
grief that they were not born in France ! ſure 
no woman could ever be fo baſe as to abuſe ſuch 
a generous confidence | 


By this time a throng of gentlemen and la- 
dies were got about us, and ſome of them hear- 
ing theſe laft words, ſeem'd almoſt in as great 
a ſurpriſe as Sclima; when one of them cried 
out, Generous confidence, Madame ! what are 
we oblig'd to the men for allowing us the ſame 
liberty they enjoy themſelves ! if my huſband 
ſhould preſume to lock me up, I would tear 
his eyes out. The ladies in your country muſt 
certainly be a race of mean-ſpirited creatures 
to moap away their lives in a feraglio, and 
think themſelves happy enough if they can but 
obtain a ſmile, or a few tender endearments 
from their tyrant huſband, who be{tows them 
promiſcucuſly amonelt a thouſand of our ſex. 
For my part, had I been born in Turky or 

Morocco, 
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Morocco, I world have let them ſee that I was 
above being controul'd. 
i 


Here Selima ſmiled, but it was with an air 
of aſtoniſhment and coatempt; when the count 
replied, that the men had certainly no rizht to 
impoſe ſuch hard laws upon the fair ; but that 
however rigorous their government may be, it 
is impoſſible for thoſe unhappy women to break 
their chains, even tho' they had as much ſpirit 
as you, Madame. Upon this deſiring Selima to 
favour us with a moorith dance, ſhe conſented, 
and at the ſame time accompanied her ſtep with 
a ſong. 


THe next day Monſieur de Montin invited 


us to an entertainment at his houſe, where we 


had a conſort of muſic; and I could not help 


obſerving that he ſhew*d an extraordinary com- 
plaiſance for Donna Eleonora. Soon after we 
arrived there, he found an opportunity to draw 
that lady into the garden, where he entertain'd 
her for near an hour; and as we aroſe from table 
giving her a forightly glance, he told her, that 
he had heard her life had been fill'd with ſur- 
priſing incidents, and that his regard for her made 
him defirous of learning them from her own 
mouth ; but ſhe avoided fatisfying his curioſity, 
by telling him, that as we had been fully ac- 
quainted with her hiſtory, ſhe could not reſolve 
to take up our time by giving us a dull repetition. 
ef it. 


IN 
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Iv ſhort, there was ſomething in the old 
gentleman's behaviour to my friend, which 
ſeem'd to expreſs an uncommon reſpect: he 
appeared extremely ſollicitous to pleaſe her, 
and what was more extraordinary ſtill, was, 
that filled with joy at his nephew's return, he 
had hardly been able to looſe ſight of him, or 
to ſuffer him a moment out of his preſence, 
yet he was now ſo changed, that he ſeem'd to 
avoid his looks, as if he feared their re- 
proaches. 


Ir may ſeem a little unaccountable, that in 
the circumſtances I was then in, taken up with 
the tender endearments of the paſſionate count, 
and filled with the idea of that great and impor- 
tant change in my ſituation, which now drew 
very near, I ſhould have my mind ſo much diſ- 
engag'd, as to be at leiſure to obſerve theſe 
trifling particulars : but as I had the ſincereſt 
reſpect for my engaging friend, and an intire 
confidence in her prudence and diſcretion, I 
frequently long'd to open my heart to her, and 
to conſult her about affairs that ſeemed to me of 
the utmoſt importance, when I found her in- 
tirely engroſs'd by Monſieur de Montin, and 
either in a cloſe converſation with him, or re— 
tir'd to take a turn with him in the garden. 
What could I think of this | Did it not ſeem as 
if the old gentleman was a little too ſenſible of 
this lady's merit? But if ſo, how would he 
be able to fulfil thoſe engagements he had luid 
himſelf under to the count, by his repeated 

promiſes 
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promiſes of ſetling at preſent great part of his 
eſtate upon him, and making him his heir after 
his deceaſe ? 


THE preparatigns however for our nup- 
tials, were ſtill carried on with the utmoſt di- 
ligence, both by Monſieur de Montin and my 
aunt, who ſeem'd to ſtrive to outdo each other 
in the ſplendor with which they ſtrove to 
celebrate our happy union. The fineſt voices 
were ſent for, as well as the moſt celebrated 
muſicians, Magnificent dreſſes were order'd 
to be made, and all their ſervants were to have 
new liveries richly laced. At laſt the day ar- 
rived when the biſhop of St. Malo's was to join 
our hands ; every thing was ready, and nothing 
ſeem'd able to retard the ceremony which was 
to be performed in the evening. 


I ARosE as ſoon as it was light with a flut- 
tering heart, while my breaſt was fill'd with a 
mixture of pleaſure and pain, which created in 
my mind, a ſtrange kind of ſuſpenſe which I 
long'd to have remov'd. This auſpicious day 
which I ſhould have regarded at a diſtance with 
the moſt exquiſite rapture, and which I ſhould 
have expected to have been only fill'd up with 
all that could inſpire an extatic delight 
this day, I ſay, which my tender heart had 
made me look upon as too full of charms to 
permit an anxious thought to enter my boſom, 
no ſooner arrived, than ] felt a thouſand tender 


tears invade my mind; a ſoft and painful ons 
0 
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of trembling ſeized my heart, while this ſtrange 
emotion even made me let fall ſome tears; but 
I wip'd them away, aſham'd of my weakneſs, 
and reſolv'd if poſſible to exclude theſe unne- 
ceſſary cares, which could have no other ef- 
fect than to give a damp to my mind, which I 


flatter'd myſelf had the greateſt reaſon to be 
fill'd with tranſport. | 


Having now aſſum'd an air of tranquility, 
I rang the bell for my woman to dreſs me; for as 
I expected company very ear it was time for 
me toprepare to receive them and indeed I could 
not help feeling a glow of pleaſure at conſider- 
ing what an increaſe of charms I ſhould receive 
from my new ornaments ; for J had never be- 
fore been ſo richly dreſs'd, and did not re- 
member ever to have ſeen a perſon adorn'd with 
ſuch a number of jewels. I had ſtill a great 
many of thoſe I had received from Soliman, 
which Don Diego had return'd me, as being 
not wanted to procure my deliverance ; and 


theſe were ſome of the largeſt, and of the fineſt 
water I had ever ſcen. 


Tr1s took me up a conſiderable time; but 
a little female vanity made me go thro” the im- 
portant toil without thinking it long ; tho* my 
woman had hardly finiſhed when a ſervant came 
to tell me that my aunt waited for me to go 
down to breakfaſt ; but (to confeſs frankly the 
pride and joy of my heart) I could not leave 
the room, without ſtepping back from the door 
ſeveral times to my glaſs, to ſee again how I be- 


Came 
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came that flaſh of diamonds, which to ſpeak 
within compaſs, and notwithſtanding alt our 
overs tell us to the contrary, had a finer luſtre 
than the brighteſt eyes in the univerſe. 


BuT what a ſurpriſe would it be to the 
count, to ſee me ſhining with fo many orna- 
ments What a pleaſure muſt it give him to 
find ſuch an addition to my charms! This 
thought could not eſcape me, and it Sve me 
infinitely more ſatisfaction than that J had be- 
fore received ff8m my vanity ; but it was a 
ſatisfaction that was but of a moment's duration; z 
for J immediately recollected ; And do I then 
ſtand in need of this glare of dreſs to render 
me charming to the man I love? Can theſe 
ſuperficial trifles render me dearer to that heart 
which ought to be intirely mine? I ought to 
contemn ſuch a borrow'd merit, which as it has 
no intrinſic excellence in it to render me more 
worthy of his eſteem, can raiſe no joy in his 
mind that can reflect an honour upon me. —— 
No, (thought I again, inſpired doubtleſs by 
my riſing vanity) theſe ornaments, tho* they 
don't deſerve to mabe me appear more dear to 
him, may certainly give him a reaſonable plea- 
ſure, as they will doubtleis recommend me to 
others, and make them approve his choice. 


Here I fix d, and my pride was ſatisficd. 


THis ſhort diſpute I had with myſelf while 
I was going down ſtairs; but when I entered 
the parlour where my friends were fitting with 


my aunt, they immediately oppreſſed me with 
a 
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a deluge of compliments. But I could not 
conceal my diſappointment at not ſeeing the 
count in their company ; for I did not doubt 
but he would have arrived from his uncle's as 
ſoon as he had reafon to believe I was up. 
However, I waited for him with a great deal of 
patience till breakfaſt was over, hoping to fee 
him enter every moment; but having expect- 
ed him near two hours, I could hold cut no 
longer; I grew reſtleſs, and notwithſtanding 
my friends endeavour'd to divert my gloom, it 
increaſed with every thought ; their very 
praiſes became burthenſome ; and a variety of 
fears and doubts forced t':emſclves upon my 
mind ; but juſt at the ſame time when I began 
to give way to my growing uneaſineſs, as L 
ſtood at the window, I ſaw him enter the court 
upon a full gallop, when all my cares, my 
fears, my concern inſtantly vaniſhed, and my 
thoughts in a few moments were reſtored to a 
placid ſerenity, and fill'd with joy, I thought 
only of rallying him for making us wait fo long 
for his company. 


AT laſt he enter'd the parlour with a look 
the moſt tender and affecting J had ever ſcen ; 
but the inſtant he ſaw me, inftead of diſcover- 
ing that plealing gaiety which I fancy*d I ſhould 
inſpire him with; inſtead of paying me ſome 
agreeable compliment upon my newly ac- 
quired charms, he gave a deep figh, and em- 
braced me with a trembling confuſion : then 
preſſing my hand, told me he had ſomething to 
lay to me in private, which was of the utmoſt 


conſequence 
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conſequence to us both. What could I think 
of this behaviour ? My heart beat with an uſual 
palpitation ; however L andeavour'd to recover 
myſelf, and immediately conducted him into 
the next room, when looking attentively in his 
face, I deſired him to tell me what was the 
matter, and ask'd him if he was indiſpoſed. 
This was all I fear'd; for had not the leaſt rea- 
ſon to ſuſpect the ſincerity of his paſſion ; I had 
received too many inſtances of his tenderneſs 
to permit me to do that; nor did his looks now 
threaten me with the leaſt coolneſs on his part; 
on the contrary he ſeemed touched with my 
queſtion; but made me no anſwer ; he only 
caſt down his eyes and gave another ſigh which 
ſeemed to ariſe from the bottom of his heart. 
Alas! My dear, reply'd I, looking affectio- 
nately at him, what is it that diſcompoſes you ? 
Pray tell me if you are not ill; for there is no- 
thing but that can give me any great uneaſineſs. 
O my dear, my tender Genevieve, return'd 
he, how very endearing is this concern |——— 
Jam well but my uncle Well, what of 
him, reply'd I, unburthen your heart, and it 
you have any real cauſe for this uneaſineſs, I 
will ſhare it with you. —— My tenderneſs gives 
me a right to participate in your griefs as well 
as your joys. Don't then keep me in this pain- 
ful ſuſpence; but freely entruſt your cares to 
me, perhaps I may be happy enough to remove 
them. O my dear, return'd he, taking my 
hand and preſſing it to his boſom with a tender 
ardor, is it poſſible that thou ſhouldſt * ſtill 
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dearer to me? with what new charms does this 
generous ſoftneſs bind thee cloſer to my heart 


HERE he pauſed, and making a ſtruggle to 
recover himſelf, he began; I have ſo great a 
tenderneſs, for my uncle, that I can't tell how 
to proclaim his weakneſs ; but however I muſt 
doit. This morning he ſent one of his ſervants 
to tell me that he defir'd to ſee me before I ſet 
out to pay my reſpects to you: I found him 
ſeated in his elbow-chair in a thoughtful poſ- 
ture ; when he defired me to fit by him, which 
I had no ſooner done, than giving me a look, 
which diſcover'd very little of that affection 
which I always thought he had for me; I am 
now, ſaid he, going to communicate an affair 
to you which will give you an opportunity of 
letting me ſee how readily you are diſpoſed to 
conform yourſelf to my defires. I believe I 
need not put you in mind of the many proofs I 
have given you of my affection; I have loved 

ou, as if you had been my own ſon, and ſhall, 
I am perſuaded, do ſo as long as I live; but 
I cannot now give you that eſtate I promiſed ta 
beſtow upon you. Come, nephew, I muſt be 
free with you ; I have had ſome thoughts of en- 
tering into an engagement my ſelf. "Tho? for 
your fake I have conquer'd my paſſion for the 
charming Genevieve, it is not reaſonable that I 
ſhould always deny myſelf, to promote your 
happineſs. You are ſenſible what a ſacrifice 
I made you when I conſented to reſign all pre- 
tenſions to her to promote your felicity, which 
I preferr'd to my own. I even reſolved to 
Vor. II. M ſettle 
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ſettle great part of my eſtate upon you at preſent, 
and to leave you the reſt after my deceaſe ; and 
when I promiſed it, I was fully bent upon per- 
forming it, and indeed had not the leaſt thought 
that I ſhould ever be oblig'd to retract my word 
I was even charm'd at having it in my power 
to add to your happineſs. I have ſeen a lady 
every way agreeable to my age and circum- 
ſtances, and am reſolved, if I can gain her con- 
ſent, to marry her; and it is with ſome plea- 
ſure I reflect that the perſon I have made choice 
of, is one that you have a very high eſteem for ; 
and that by this alliance, I ſhall bring into our 
tamily thoſe perſons who have oblig'd you, and 
tor who ſake you will more readily ſacrifice the 
advantages my marriage mult deprive you of. 
Give me now a proof of your gratitude and re- 
gard for me, by letting me ſee that you prize 
my happineſs more than my eſtate, 


Ix a kind of ſuſpenſion of thought and ſtu- 
pid amazement, I had been hitherto, continued 
the count, unable to interrupt him ; but finding 
he now waited for my anſwer, I replied, It would 
not become me, dear uncle, to cenſure your con- 
duct ; I acknowledge my obligations, and hope 
I ſhould nat be fo ungrateful as to loſe the re- 
membrance of them, tho' I ſhould never re- 
ceive another favour from you. The poſſeſſion 
of that part of your eſtate you were ſo good as 
to promiſe me, would not have made me hap- 
py, if I had not reaſon to flatter my ſelf, that 
my dear Genevieve would ſhare it with me; 
nor can the loſs of it give me any other pain, 


than 
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than as it muſt deprive me of the poſſeſſion of 
her who is to me an invaluable treaſure. Will 
ſhe conſent, or could I indeed reſolve to marry 
her without an eſtate ? Muſt I, inſtead of go- 
ing to celebrate our nuptials, go, and tell her 
that I cannot now be hers ! No, no, 
reply'd my uncle, I only deſire you to wait for 
my eſtate till my deceaſe, and to perſuade Ge- 
nevive to do ſo too, which you may eaſily do, 
as it will be enjoy'd by her friend, the engaging 
Donna Eleonora de Breminos. 


As I found nothing in the beginning of this 
converſation, capable of giving me any uneaſi- 
neſs, my fears inſenſibly vaniſh'd, and I heard 
him with attention; endeavouring all the 
while to diſperſe the diſorder of his looks by 
the gaiety and tenderneſs of mine ; but when 
he mention'd Donna Eleonora, I could not for- 
bear interrupting him : Eleonora ! cried I, I 
heartily wiſh them both all imaginable joy. I 
thought yeſterday he ſeem'd to diſcover ſome 
. affection for that lady; but really I am in pain 
for the good old gentleman ; for I am fadly 
afraid he will find it no eaſy taſk to make my friend 
conſent to his wiſhes; however I am reſolved 
to give him all the aſſiſtance I am able. Come, 
my Lord, added I, let me help you to diſperſe 
your gloom; you are concern'd I find at the 
loſs of a very pretty eſtate ; but as you are fo 
gallant as to tell me that it had no other charms 
than of contributing to my happineſs, I ought 
doubtleſs with the ſame complaifance to aſſure 
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you, that tis in your power to make me ex- 
tremely happy without it. Let Monſieur de 
Montin enjoy it as long as he lives. Since we 
have enough to ſupport the honour of your ti- 
tle, we ſhould be to blame to wiſh for more. 
I have now the diſpoſal of my aunt's fortune; 
beſides a conſiderable part of the preſent I re- 
ceived from Soliman, why then ſhould we make 
ourſelves uneaſy becauſe we can't enjoy what 
we have in reality no occaſion for. 


An! my dear, return'd the count, giving 
me a ſpeaking glance, which told me his whole 
ſoul overflow'd with tenderneſs ; how have I 
merited this ſurpriſing goodneſs? What merit, 
my Lord, do you talk of ? reply'd I, with a 
gaiety that doubtleſs aroſ@from my having it in 
my power to give him this proof of my tender 
affection ; don't you deſerve every thing from 
me? Alas! if I, on my fide, had no greater 
merit than of laying a little glittering ore at 
your feet, I ſhould make you but a very indit- 
ferent wife. Ah! Madame, return'd he, can 
I with a bankrupt fortune, reſolve to accept 
this generous offer * Can I involve you in my 
misfortune, and be oblig'd to you for all my 
grandeur, and even my ſubſiſtance? Is this the 
teturn I muſt make you, for the moſt diſinte- 
reſted and noble paſſion? No, Madame, con- 
tinued he, I can't bear the thought of marry- 


ing you upon terms ſo diſadvantagious to your 
felt. Well, my Lord, -reply'd I with a more 
ſerious air, I won't preſs you any farther, you 
are reſolved, I find, to refuſe me the opportu- 
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nity of expreſſing the ſincerity of my love ; 
you are unwilling to reccive the ſhadow of an 
obligation from me ; but does not this proceed 
from a coolneſs of affection ? does it not ſpring 
from ſome fears that make you recoil back at 
the proſpet of ſuch an important change? 
don't you think me unworthy of the bleſſing 
of ſharing your heart? — O my dear, cry'd he 
with an extreme emotion, don't thus injure the 
pureſt and moſt ardent paſſion. This delicacy 
proceeds from an exceſs of tenderneſs, that 
will not ſuffer me to take advantage of your 
generous offers. Did I love you leſs, I ſhould 
make no ſcruple of purchaſing my happineſs 
upon terms ſo injurious to your honour and for- 
tune. If this be the caſe, my Lord, reply'd I, 
delighted with his ſentiments, let me defire you 
to tell me freely, how you would have behaved, 
had my aunt retracted her promiſe: would you 
have thought that a ſufficient reaſon for my re- 
fuſing to marry you after all the dear engaging 
proots of love I had received from you ? ——— 
Ah! my dear, reply'd he embracing me; I 
yield to the force of your arguments. I ſhould 
have thought you, tho” ſtripp'd of every bleſſing, 
a treaſure infinitely more valuable than all that 
could tempt my ambition ; nay, had your love- 
ly perſon been deprived of theſe tranſporting 
beauties, 1 ſhould ſtill have thought myſclt 
completely bleſſed in the poſſeſſion of that pure 
and ſpotleſs mind ; I ſhould have rejoiced in 
the delightful proſpect of ſpending a life fill'q 
up with the endearing joys of the tendereſt 
friendſhip, and the cnlivening rapturcs of mu- 
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tual love. Our intereſts ſhall then be inſepara- 
ble; I will conſent to owe all I poſſeſs to you; 
but my dear, dear Genevieve, my whole life 
ſhall be employ'd in the delightful ſtudy of con- 
triving how to make an agreeable return to this 
ſurpriſing goodneſs. O how ſweet is the plea- 
fure of receiving an obligation from thoſe we 
love] —— And how ſweet is the pleaſure, re- 
ply'd I, of conferring but a ſeeming obligation 
upon ſo dear, ſo worthy a man | 


Every trace of uneaſineſs was now di{- 
perſed from his countenance, his eycs ſparkled 
with a pleaſing extaſy, and having given ſome 
time to the moſt tender and melting endear- 
ments, we rejoin'd the company, when my 
aunt laugh'd at us for being ſo long alone. 
What, faid ſhe, can't you refrain from in- 
dulging the charms cf theſe ſoftening inter- 
views at a time when every body waits to con- 
oratulate ju upon your approaching happineſs ? 
But my Lord has doubtlcts been excuſing him- 
ſelf for the pain he has given you in making 
you wait ſo long, and J am glad to fee by his 
looks that you have admitted his reaſons. 


Here Eleonora enter'd the room, bringing 
with her Monſicur Guibert and his lady, who 
by their careſſes prevented our making my aunt 
a reply, and they had hardly taken their ſeats 
before we were joined by a great number of 
gentlemen and ladies, who made a moſt gay 
and ſplendid appearance, The court was filled 


with coaches, and we were loaded on all fides 
with 
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with flattering compliments, and the moſt po- 
lite congratulation. But when Monſieur de 
Montin enter'd the room, the engaging Eleo- 
nora received his compliments with a vitible 
confuſion, and ſoon after taking me aſide to 
one of the windows, ſhe told me that that gen- 
tleman had importuned her for ſome days paſt 
with his addreſſes, and ſaid, that tho* ſhe had no 
other objection againſt entering into our family, 
ſhe would never give her conſent to deprive the 
count of an eſtate, which he as his uncle's heir 
had a right to enjoy; or enter into any union 
which would be of diſadvantage to us; when I 
in return let her know the joy I ſhould feel at 
being related to her, would out-weigh all con- 
ſideratiors of the little trifliag advantages it 
would deprive us of. 


Bur to proceed; for I am afraid my reader: 
are weary of theſe long converſations, which 
are not indeed very intereſting, and therefore I 
ſhall go on with my own ſtory, and for the 
future attone for this fault, if it iFone, by re— 


lating only ſuch events as I think really worth 


their notice. 


Wullk we were at dinner, we were entcr- 
tain'd with a fine concert of vocal and inftru— 
mental muſic, in which the .words and karmo- 
ny were ſo diſpoſed as to ſooth the mind with 
the moſt ſoft and melting extacies, and all the 
ſweet delight that can ſwell a tender breait. 
Our entertainment was extremely elegant, but 
my bigheſt ſatisfaction conſiſted in. my being 
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ſeated next the count, where I had an opportu- 
nity of hearing abundance of tender endearing 
things. The concert and a ball laſted till night, 
when the biſhop of St. Malo's perform'd the 
awful ceremony that confirm'd the tender ties 
of love, and united us by thoſe engagements 
which muſt laſt for ever.—I look back upon 
that happy moment with extaſy. Delightful 
moment ! Tranſporting bonds! The ſource 
of the trueſt joys, and the moſt perfect felici- 
ty | May heaven preſerve my dear husband, 
and avert from me the dreadful thought of lo- 
ſing him may he receive my haſt breath; 
or rather may we, in the deareſt union, fink 
to reſt, and both together with heavenly rap- 
ture enter upon a friendſhip as pure and laſting 
as our immortal natures ! exult in the boundleſs 
raptures of a ſeraphic, reciprocal love, and 
double the joys of heaven by the reflection of 
each other's blefiednefs ! 


I BEG pardon for this digreſſion, which 1 
have been led into by mentioning the moſt hap- 
py incident of my life; and return to our nup- 
tials. During the ceremony my heart was 
ſeiz'd with ſuch an uneaſy palpitation that I 
hardly knew what I ſaid. dae ſure was any 
duty of religion perform'd with more devotion, 
nor ever with more confuſion; every joint 
trembled, and I could hardly refrain from tears; 
but I had ſcarcely received the nuptial bene- 
diction, when this tumult of foul began to ſub- 
ſide, and the endearing careſſes of my friends 


ſettled thts commotion of thought in an al- 
moſt 
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moſt peaceful calm. Monſieur Guibert and 
his lady, Eleonora, Selima, and Julia, ſeemed 
to ſtrive to outdo the count and my aunt by 
their affectionate careſſes. They had joined in 
the b'eing with an exceſs of devotion, which 
the moment I lifted up my eyes, I could not 
help taking notice of : but when that was over, 
they preſs'd about me, and with countenances 
on which were painted all that could deſcribe 
the friendly emotions of their hearts, in broken 
raptures and incoherent exclamations, told me 
the part they bore on this happy occaſion; 
when the reſt of the company, in politer lan- 
guage, paid us their compliments, and by the 
eaſy flow of their congratulations, made me 
ſee how little they ſhared in our felicity. But 
I muſt not forget Monſieur de Montin ; for at 
the ſame time that he joined with the reſt in 
giving his nephew and me his good withes, he 
had his looks fix'd upon Eleonora, and the 
ſcene he had juſt been a witneſs of had ſuch 
an effect upon him, that he could hardly forbear 
expreſſing the warmth of his paſſion for that 
lady before all the company. Our happineſs 
had repreſented before his eyes ſuch a ſtrong 
idea of that he hoped to enjoy with my friend, 
that he could fcarcely retain his tranſports. 
Every action diſcovered a heart full of ten- 
derneſs ; but I believe no body took notice of 
this particular, but we who knew the ſituation 


of his mind, and were peculiarly intereſted to 
obſerve his behaviour. 
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Tu next morning, as ſoon as the count 
and I aroſe, I had the mortiftcation of ſeeing a 
good part of the company return'd, and indeed 
my aunt and Monſieur de Montin obliged us to 
fupport the fatigue of receiving the viſits of the 
neighbouring gentlemen and ladies much longer 
than we could have wiſh'd. We found no real 
ſatisfaction in this parade of grandeur with 
which our happineſs was celebrated ; we would 
gladly have diſpenſed with it, to have enjoyed 
the ſerene pleaſure of a peaceful retirement, 
free from the oſtentatious ſplendor of theſe too 
public rejoicings ; but we were obliged to ſub- 
mit; my aunt was refolved to make every body 
partake in her ſatisfaction, and to render it as 
conſpicuous as poſſible ; nor was Monſieur de 
Montin much leſs profuſe upon this occaſion ; 
we were ſeveral days at his houſe, where the 
ſame ſcene was continued, 


AT laſt however theſe troubleſome viſits 
ceaſed, and we enjoyed the retirement we had 
fo ardently longed for ; when the count bought 
an eſtate at a ſmall diſtance from my aunt's, 
with a very commodious houſe, in the moſt 
rural ſituation that can be imagined ; and this 


was purchaſed by the remains of the preſent 
J had received from Soliman. 


As Monſieur de Montin now no longer 
made a ſecret of his paſſion for Eleonora, my 
aunt was informed of it, and could not help 
reſenting his breach of promiſe to the count 

my 


Counteſs DE B RESSOL, 251 


my huſband, and even made uſe of ſome bit- 
ter reproaches, which not only diſconcerted 
him, but would probably have made ſuch a 
breach in their friendſhip, as would hardly ever 
have been cloſed, had not the count and I, 
who had moſt reaſon ro be offended, interpoſed 
and made a perfect reconciliation : but this 
however made the old gentleman preſs Eleo- 
nora to haſten the moment of his happineſs, 
while ſhe, on the contrary, appeared much 
leſs inclined to comply with his deſires; and 
Monſieur Guibert having finiſhed his affairs a r 
St. Malo's, ſhe even prepared to accompanv 
him to Spain: the day was fixed upon for 
their departure, when we were to receive the 
mortification of giving a painful adieu to theſe 
dear friends; but juſt at this time Monlicur 
de Montin was ſeized with a fever, which re- 
tarded their voyage; for our friends had too 
great an eſteem for that gentleman to leave 
him while his life was in danger. The 
count and I were exceedingly alarmed at 
this unhappy news, and immediately went to 
ſee him, but found him much worſe than we had 
imagined. The phyſicians ſeemed dubious of 
his recovery, and though they would not ex- 
preſsly tell us that his illneſs would prove mor- 
tal, they gave us reaſon to fear it by their 
reſerve and unwillingleſs to flatter us with 
hopes; and even their countenances greatly 
encreaſed our fears. The count on this occa- 
ſton diſcovered a remarkable affection ; he 
could not think of being deprived of a friend, 
who had been a father to him, and who, not- 
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withſtanding ſome things which might be look'd 
upon as foibles in an old man, had really many 
virtues, without feeling a great deal of con- 
cern and anguiſh. The painful ſight of ſeeing 
a perſon whom from his infancy he had revered 
with a filial affection, brought every obligation, 
every inſtance of his tenderneſs afreſh to his 
mind; what a painful review muſt it then be 
to the humane, the compafhonate, the grate- 
ful count ! at the ſame time to receive ſuch a 
ſtrong ſenſe of unmerited favours, and to think 
of loſing the dear perſon who had conferred 
them ! He offered the phyſicians a confiderable 
reward on condition they could preſerve his 
life ; he would not permit them to leave the 
houſe; he watched with his uncle himſelf 
almoſt day and night; and whenever he left 
him, Monſieur Guibert was ſo kind as to ſup- 
ply his place. 


Mons1zuR de Montin had been waited 
upon in this manner for ſeveral days, during 
which time he had been perfectly delirious ; 
but he no ſooner recovered his ſenſes, than 
ſeeing the count ſeated by him with a melan- 
choly dejected air, he gave him his hand, and 
deſiring him to come nearer told him, 
with a faint voice, that as he had no thoughts 


of his ever recovering from his preſent diſor- 


der, which he believed was occaſioned by his 
overheating himſelf a few days before in the 
chaſe, he thought that he ought to make uſe 
of the little ſtrength he had left, in affuring 
him that he was as dear to him as ever, that 
I 
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he had not alter'd his will ſince he had ſeen 
Donna Eleonora, but deſired him to preſent 
to that lady a diamond ring which he uſually 
wore, as a mark of his reſpe&t. Then em- 
bracing this dear nephew, he gave a pious turn 
to his thoughts, and praying for a continuance 
of our felicity, and having given him his bleſ- 
ſing, deſired him to ſend for an eccleſiaſtic who 
had been his confeſſor. 


THe old gentleman's behavrour was ſo ve 
moving and affectionate in theſe laſt proofs he 
gave the count of his tenderneſs, that he knew 
not how to expreſs himſelf ; and Julia and I 
entering at the ſame time, we found him ſeated 
by his uncle, with pity and grief in his looks, 
the tears rolling faſt down his cheeks ; when 
ſeeing us, he aroſe, without ſpeaking a word, 
and calling a ſervant, ſent for the prieſt ; but 
before he came the good old gentleman expired. 


Weg were all very deeply concerned in this 
loſs, and lamented his death with an unfeigned 
ſorrow, nor could either the count or I find 
any alleviation to our grief, by refleCting upon 
the great eſtate we obtained by his death. 
Friendſhip has a natural tendency to root out 
of the ſoul every degree of ſelfiſnneſs and ava- 
rice; it opens the heart, and renders us diſfinte- 
reſted ; it fills the mind with generous ſenti- 
ments, and plants there a delicacy, which, in 
proportion to the degree of our affection, ren- 
ders us incapable of reaping delight from a 
circumſtance that is in its own nature fo painful 


to 
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to theſe tender feelings of ſoul ; friendſhip and 
avarice can never long ſubſiſt together in the 
ſame breaſt; the one dilates and expands the 
mind, the other contracts and renders it baſe 
and ſordid; the one cultivates our natural ſeeds 
of virtue, and the other diſpoſes us to commit 
the moſt mean and grovelling actions. 


PERHAPS this reflection may give room for 
ſome of my critical readers to ſhew their wit, 
by obſerving that I have here repreſented as 
oppoſites what are really far from being ſo. 
They will ſay that it would have been more 
juſt, had I made the contraſt between friend- 
ſhip and malice : but I beg their pardon : the 
avaricious man is a profeſs'd enemy to man- 
kind; and where this vice ſubſiſts in a very 
great degree, it roots out of the mind the very 
principles of virtue. The malicious man may 
have a friend; but the avaricious knows not 
what friendſhip means. 


AFTER having paid our laſt duties to the 
remains of Monſieur de Montin, we had ano- 
ther affliction to ſupport, which indeed was 
not much leſs painful, and that was to bid 
adieu to thoſe dear and valuable perſons who 
had accompanied us to France ; I mean Eleo- 
nora, her ſon and daughter. As we had not 
the leaſt hopes of ever ſeeing them again, their 
leaving us ſeem'd a kind of death; it reſembled 
their going into another world, from whence 
there was no return ; with this difference only, 
that we promiſed ourſelves ſome ä 

ä rom 
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from a literary correſpondence, in which we 
propoſed to lay open our hearts to each other, 
and by this means to recompenſe ourſelves in 
ſome meaſure for the pain of abſence. The day 
appear d when they were to ſet out. My aunt 
lay at our houſe to take her leave of them at 
their departure ; but affected with the thought 
of never ſeeing them again, we prolong'd the 
pain of our ſeparation by accompanying them 
to Breſt ; when after many embraces mingled 
with tears, which we renew'd every time they 
were leaving us to go aboard the veſlel, and a 
thouſand tender farewels, after returning back 
ſeveral times they left us at laſt in earneſt, when 
I could not,be drawn from the coaſt, where I 
I ſtill beheld them with their faces towards me, 
till the diſtanee concealed them from my ſight. 


As I had known theſe dear perſons longer 
than the reſt of the company, it was not to be 
wonder'd at, that I ſhould be more deeply af- 
fected at this ſeparation ; I was beſt acquainted 
with their virtues, and having known them in 
diſtreſs as well as happineſs, had contracted ſuch 
a tender kind of ſympathy for them, as we ſeldom 
feel for thoſe who have never ſhared in our miſ- 
fortunes ; but however, I was no ſooner in the 
coach than my aunt endeavour'd to divert me, 
by entertaining me with ſeveral intereſting paſ- 
fages in her own life ; and even the count did 
violence to himſelf in order to aſſume an unu- 
ſual air of gaiety for the ſame reaſon ; tho? his 
ſeparation from Monſieur Guibert, whom he 
regarded at leaſt with the affection of a W 
mu 
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muſt have inclined him to be thoughtful. In 
ſhort, my uneaſineſs inſenſible diſperſed, and 
before we arrived at my aunt's, where we pro- 
poſed to ſtay all night, tho* my mind was not 
entirely at eaſe, I was capable of bearing a con- 
{iderable part in the converſation. 


I now began to enter upon a new and 


different ſcene of life, other cares, other fears 


and other joys, which I had before but a con- 
fuſed idea of, began to claim a place in my 
heart. I need not mention the tender care of 
the count during the time of my pregnancy, 
nor that engaging ſollicitude after my welfare 
which ſeem'd to render him, if poſſible, every 
day ſtill dearer to me. About eleven months 
after our marriage, I was deliver'd of the firſt 
dear pledge of our mutual love ; and with it 
ſeem'd to receive a new let of paſſions, and de- 
fires. My heart then began to overflow with a 
maternal ſoftneſs, and all thoſe affectionate 
cares and fears which none but a parent can 
feel, and which even they can't tell how to 


deſcribe. With what joy was the count ſeiz'd 


upon this occaſion ! doubly happy in the pre- 
ſervation of my life, which he had trembled to 
think in danger, and at the birth of the little 


dear image of himſelf. 


Tno' our felicity now ſeem'd to ariſe to the 
greateſt height, ſince we poſleſs'd all that our 
fondeſt wiſhes could aſpire to, yet we ſoon 
found that our capacity for pain was increaſed 
too, and bore an equal proportion to our hap- 

pinels. 
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pineſs. Theſe dear little parts of ourſelves, 
which we conſider as ſo neceſſary to render our 
ſatisfaction complete, are united to our hearts 
by ſuch tender fibres, ſuch ſweet, yet ſenſible 


threads, that the leaſt pain that afflicts but their 


meaneſt joint, touches us to the quick, and 
makes an inroad upon our felicity: our joy is 


ſuſpended, and we looſe the ſenſe of all our 


happineſs, in the fear of being deprived of theſe 
engaging, yet frail parts of it. Alas! how ve- 
ry precarious are all our delights, fince the ex- 
tending our bliſs is only making us a broader 
mark for the arrows of fortune to ſhoot at |! 
This lovely infant died a few months after it 
was born, and J hardly knew the pleaſure of 
beiag a mother, before I felt the anguiſh incident 
to this endearing character. 


HowE VER in the compaſs of five years 
more we were bleſſed with four children, two 
of each ſex, Our firſt care was to ſtrengthen 
and confirm that moral ſenſe, which in ſome de- 
gree is implanted in the mind of every reaſon- 
able being. With what an inexpreſſible plea- 
ſure have I ſeen the tender influences of huma- 
nity break out, even before reaſon began to 
dawn | With what delight have I obſerved in 
the opening minds of theſe dear little creatures 
that affection, that pity and compaſſion, that 
complacency and ſweetneſs of diſpoſition which 
is the foundation of all the other virtues ! and 
the beſt rule by which we can judge of their fu- 
ture conduct, | 


Tux 
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THe care of education ought to begin with 
the moſt early infancy, that is the time to make 
the ſtrongeſt impreſſions, and to fix thoſe ideas 
which we deſire to become laſting. We ſhould 
adapt our inſtructions to their underſtandings, 
and by mimicking their childiſh prattle, con- 
vey in their own language, thoſe aimable re- 
preſentations of virtue, which are moſt likel 
to charm and attract their minds. And this is a 
ſubject wich is in its own nature ſo noble, that 
we are in no danger of conveying too exalted 
conceptions of it; and yet ſo adapted to the 
native ſimplicity and tenderneſs of a young heart, 
that nothing is more eaſy than to give them juſt 
notions of it. 


As our children grew up, the trouble of 
their education encreaſed, when the count took 
into our family a perſon of a ſmall fortune, with 
all the qualifications of a man of virtue, a gen- 
tleman and a ſcholar, to form the minds of his 
ſons, while I committed the care of our daugh- 
ters to the inſtruCtion of the pious and prudent 
Julia, who was perfectly capable of diſcharging 
ſuch an important truſt ; beſides her affection to 
me, made her ardently deſirous of undertaking 
it; a ſtate of inactivity, ſhe told me, was very 
painful to her, and ſhe long'd to expreſs her 
obligations, by doing me all the ſervice that lay 
in her power. 


ON x day as ſhe return'd from taking 
an airing in the coach with my eldeft 
daughter, 
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daughter, I obſerved a ſtrange uneaſineſs in her 
countenance ; ſhe appeared dejected, and no 
ſooner enter'd the houſe than ſhe retir*d to her 
cloſet. My affection for her made me imme- 
diately ſolicitous to know what could be the 
reaſon of ſuch a change; for I had ſeldom ſeen 
her without an air of tranquility, which hardly 
any thing had ever been able to diſturb. I there- 
fore follow'd her, deſirous of knowing the reaſon 
of this uncommon melancholy, and with a re- 
ſolution, if poſſible, to remove the cauſe of it. 
Finding ſhe had ſhut the door, I wrapp'd ſoftly 
at it, and told her I deſired to ſpeak with her; 
but the inſtant I was let in, I ſaw her eyes 
ſwell'd with tears. My dear Julia, cry'd l 
then, taking hold of her hand, is it kind to con- 
ceal from me the cauſe of your uneaſineſs? 
Have not I a right to ſhare in every thing that 
concerns you? Yes Madame, return'd ſhe; 
your ladyſhip has an undoubted right to my 
confidence, and I will not attempt to conceal 
any thing from you that is worth your notice. 


Tais morning having ſome talk with my 
lovely charge upon the engaging ſweetneſs of a 
compaſſionate temper ; to try what effect my 
diſcourſe had upon her, I gave her an account 
of the poor man who died the other day in pri- 
ſon, for want of the neceſlaries of life; and en- 
deavour'd to do this in as moving a manner as 
poſſible ; but before I had concluded my ſtory, 
the interrupted me, by asking what he had done 
to make him be put there, and upon my telling 
her, it was becauſe he had ſome misfortunes 

which 
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which made him unable to pay what he ow'd. 
Poor creature, reply'd ſhe, with the tears 
ſtreaming from her pretty eyes ; how ſorry am 
J that I did not know this before] Indeed I 
would have begg'd my pappa to have ſent him 
money to buy him ſome victuals, and I am ſure 
I would have given him my doll and all my 
play things, with all my heart (theſe laſt words 
ſhe ſobb'd out in ſuch a manner that I could 
hardly hear them, and then after two or three 
more of theſe tender marks of her pity, ſhe 
added, as ſoon as ſhe was able) if they would 
have done him any good. Theſe tender ſen- 
timents gave me an inconceivable delight, con- 
tinued Julia; (but I am perſuaded they cannot 
pive you half the pleaſure they do me, thought 

„with a heart full of fondneſs for my child, 
and tranſported at theſe early dawnings of a hu- 
mane diſpoſition) they filled me with ſuch ſa- 
tisfaction, added ſhe, that I could not help 
forming a deſign of laying before her an oppor- 
tunity of exerciſing this engaging diſpoſition, 
which I did not doubt would make a more laſt- 
ing impreſſion than all my inſtructions. I there- 
fore put an end to this diſcourſe which grew 
pleaſingly painful, and which my affection 
would not ſuffer me to continue, by propoſing 
our taking an airing in the coach. But the 
dear little creature, full of what we had been 
talking of, had no ſooner taken her ſeat, than 
ſhe began again: I wonder, ſaid ſhe, that any 
body can be fo cruel as to ſee theſe poor miſera- 
ble people without wanting to relieve them. I 


am ſure I ſhould like vaſtly to make a poor er 
glad. 
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glad. Muſt not there be a deal of pleaſure in 
having it in our power when we ſee people 
cry to make them ſmile with joy ? 


An! my dear Julia, reply'd I, unable to 
ſuffer her to proceed; I have never felt a 
ſweeter pleaſure than that you have now given 
me. O where is this lovely child? I long ta 
let her know how much I approve this hea- 
venly diſpoſition. I muſt cheriſh this happy 
turn of mind. Upon this I haſtily left Julia, 
and ran to the room where I heard her at play 
Il ſnatch'd her up in ws armsxy 
I embraced her I prefſed her to my 
boſom — a guſh of parental ſoftneſs fill'd 
my eyes with tears, which fell upon her face. 
I called her my little angel —— I 
laviſh'd upon her the moſt endearing careſſes 
end all this was done from a ſudden 
kind of inſtinct, which hurried me on without 
giving me leiſure to think what I did. At laſt 
my tranſport beginning to ſubſide, I thought 
of Julia, and of my going a few minutes before 
to remove that uneaſineſs which I had obſerv'd 
in her countenance. I was ſtill ignorant of the 
Cauſe, and had reaſon to fear there was ſome- 
thing left behind that would give me pain; 
therefore putting a piece of gold into my Cla- 
rinda's hand, I deſir'd her to give it to the 
perſon who had moſt need of it; and then leav- 
ing her as haſtily as I had enter'd the room, I 
ran to hear the concluſion of Julia's ſtory. I 
found her leaning her head upon her hand 
with her elbow upon the table, when ſeating 


myſelt 
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myſelf by her, I begg'd pardon for my rudeneſs 
in leaving her ſo abruptly, and deſired her to 
proceed with her ſtory, which after a deep ſigh, 
ſhe reſum'd. 


Tgo' I never knew the pleafure of being 
a mother, yet I eaſily imagin'd the joy you 
would receive, at being informed of theſe early 
impulſes of nature in a child of little more than 
fix years old. I myſelf who can claim no rela- 
tion to her, except what ſprings from my affec- 
tion to you both, feel a pleaſure upon this occa- 
ſion, which I don't know how to deſcribe. It 
is with pleaſure we gather our early fruit, but 
with how much greater delight do we ſee ſuch 
riſing virtue, in years when reaſon hardly be- 
| as to enlighten the mind ! What a pleaſing 
implicity of ideas! They are not dictated by her 
reaſon, but ſpring immediately from her heart! 


I couLD make no other anſwer to your 
dear Clarinda, than by embracing her, and 
endeavouring to confirm her generous ſenti- 
ments by my careſſes; but we had not gone 
very far, when being in a neighbouring village, 
I obſerved a concourſe of people: at firſt I 
did not take much notice of it ; but recollect- 
ing that this multitude might poſſibly be occa- 
ſion'd by ſome diſaſter which might give my 
dear companion an opportunity of exerting the 
friendly diſpoſition of her heart, I order'd the 
coachman to ſtop, and enquired into the cauſe 
of the tumult, when I was told, that an un- 


happy man was juſt arreſted for debt, and _ 
ey 


; 
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they were going to carry him to St. Malo's, in 
order to his being confin'd, I waited till they 
came up to us. I fix'd my eyes upon a feeble 
old man, whom they were dragging along, 


when — him ſome money, he lifted up 


his head, bleſſed us, and then caſting down his 
eyes walk'd on as before. I was ſtruck with 
his countenance my heart trembled 
and flutter'd in vain Clarinda reach'd 
out her hand to give me all the money ſhe had 
———= in her compaſhonate haſte ſhe let it fall 
— —— ſhe cry'd ſhe begg'd me to 
look for it but I could not attend to 
her my eyes were ſtill fix d upon this 
venerable man, who ſeem'd to bend leſs under 
his years than the weight of his misfortunes 
— my ſoul melted at the fight ; and my 
heart felt ſuch conflicts as I had never been ſen- 
ſible of before —— ] long'd to ſee him again, 
without knowing why ; but yet was unable to 
deſire the coachman to drive after them. 


HoweEveR, I at laſt drew my head into the 
coach, and fat down, firſt ordering the coach- 
man to drive back, when Madamoiſelle Cla- 
rinda, who had been crying all this while for 


the loſs of her money which was under our 


teet, and becauſe I had made her looſe an op- 
portunity of giving it to this unhappy man, 
ſeeing ſome tears ſteal down my cheeks, 
chang'd the object of her concern, and endea- 
voured to compoſe my mind by abundance of 
little affectionate endearments. In ſhort, de- 
lighted with her careſſes I came inſenſibly to 


myſelf, 


— — —— — — 
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myſelf, and began to conſider what could be 
the cauſe of thoſe ſtrange emotions I had juſt 
ſuffered ; but could attribute them to nothing 
elſe than my having my mind previouſly ſoften- 
ed by the delicacy and generous ſentiments of 
my young innocent. I his was a thought that 
gave me no pain, and my mind was reſtor'd to 
a good degree of calmneſs, when ſeeing ſome 
people ſtanding at the door of a neat houſe, and 


hearing one of them ſay, that it was there the 
' perſon was arreſted, an impulſe of curioſity 


made me enquire his name and country ; but 
how vaſt, how inconceivable was my aſto- 
niſhment, when I found that this poor diſtreſs'd 
man was my father? That dear father whom I 
had not ſeen ſince I was fifteen years old, when 
his misfortunes oblig'd him to leave Marſeilles. 
Oh what a pang did this news give me !— Here 
a guſh of tears ſtopp'd her voice; but preſently 
recovering herſelf, pardon me, Madame, added 
ſhe, while every word was interrupted with 
her ſighs ; I can't ſupport the reflection of this 
dear parent's ſufferings. 


O my dear Julia, reply'd I, prefling her 
hand, why do you weep ? Have you not found 


father that you have long ſince thought dead? Ra- 


ther thank heaven for directing you to the place 
where you were bleſſed with his fight. What 
a ſurpriſing incident! I can hardly help think- 
ing it a peculiar diſpoſition of providence. That 
beneficent being who delights in the h-ppineſs 
of his creatures, perhaps pleaſed with the pains 


you have taken to improve the mind of my 
child, 
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child, by making it aſpire to a reſemblance of 
his exalted goodneſs, has made the very method 
you have made uſe of for this purpoſe, the 
means of reſtoring to liberty a perſon whom 
nature has made dear to you. However, to- 
morrow we will go to St. Malo's attended by 
the count, in order to pay this dear man a vitit. 
Come, my friend, you have frequently dry'd 
up my tears, it is now my turn to wipe away 
yours. 8 


An! Madame, replied ſhe, lifting up her 
eyes, and fixing them upon me with an en- 
gaging earneſtneſs, how ſweetly you revive 
my hopes! If you intereſt yourſelf in his happi- 
neſs, I know very well that I have nothing to 
fear. Her tears now flow'd afreſh: but a ten- 
der affecting ſmile let me ſee that they di not 
proceed from the ſame cauſe as before; a beam 
of joy darted thro* the drops which aroſe fait 
in her eyes, while an air of eaſe and ſatisfaction 
took place of that painful diſtreſs which was be- 
fore painted on her countenance. 


I wenT immediately to communicate Julia's 
ſtory to the count, who was charm'd with the 


humanity of his daughter, and not much lets 


pleaſed at having it in his power to make ſome 
return to Julia for the many obligations I had 
received from her. We all ſet out the next 
morning for St. Malo's, when we endeavour'd 
by a free and eaſy gaiety to keep up Julia's ſpi- 
rits. In ſhort, upon our arrival at.that city, 
we alighted at a tavern near the iail, when 

Vol. II. N having 
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having given orders for a dinner to be provided, 
we ſent for the jailor, He enter'd the room, 
and having made him fit down and drink two 
or three glaſſes, we enquired after the pri- 
ſoner for whom we intereſted ourſelves. He 
told us that he was arreſted for a thouſand 
crowns, and that as he had not the leaſt proſpect 
of ever being able to raiſe ſuch a conſiderable 
ſum, he was plunged in the deepeſt deſpair at 
the thought of lingering out his life in miſery. 
—— But with what concern was poor Julia 
filled at the mention of the ſum for which he 
was confined ! at the words a thouſand crowns 
ſhe turn'd pale and ſeem'd in the utmoſt diſor- 
der. We both perceived it, when the count 
made haſte to put an end to her uneaſfineſs 
by interrupting the jailor, to tell him that the 
perſon he had in cuſtody was his friend, and 
that he was reſolved to lend him the money ne- 
ceſſary for his diſcharge, and you will oblige 
me, added he, if you will bring him to us as 
ſoon as poſſible. Here putting half a dozen 
piſtoles into his hand to diſcharge his fees, and 
promiting to give him an order for the money 
upon his return, the jailor left us. 


Jura was now in a ſituation very difficult 
to be deſcribed : the warmeſt ſenſe of gratitude 
on the one hand, and the thoughts of ſoon em- 
bracing her father on the other, gave very dif- 
ferent emotions to her countenance. hile 
the count was writing the note, ſhe preſerved a 
profound ſilence ; but ſeeing he had done, and 
perhaps imagining that he now waited for her 


7 
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thanks, ſhe expreſſed her acknowledgments 
with a warmth proportionable to her affection 
for the man he obliz'd 3 but the count would 
not ſuffer her to proceed : he knew the many 
obligations I had received from this dear compa- 
nion of my misfortunes, and in particular the 
ſhare ſhe had in my deliverance from the ſera 
lio ; and the high ſenſe he had of theſe favours, 
together with the eſteem her merit had inſpired 
him with, which he had an opportunity of ob- 
ſerving in the time ſhe had lived with us, made 
him look upon this action in a light very dif- 
ferent from that in which ſhe beheld it. He 
look'd upon it as a ſmall return that ſhe had a 
right to demand from him ; while ſhe, on the 
contrary, regarded it as a favour that ſhe durſt 
not even have hoped for. The count there> 
fore, to put an end to theſe acknowledgments, 
which gave him ſome confuſion, repeated, 
with an engaging air, ſeveral of the moſt af- 
fecting incidents in which Julia had diſcovered 
her zeal for my happineſs, and at laſt conclud- 
ing with the obligations we were under to her 
for the improvement of our dear Clarinda's 
mind, ask'd me with a ſmile, if this ſervice 
was not very inconſiderable, when compared 
with ſuch ſignal favours. 


I MusT confeſs that nothing could be more 
Charming than the count's behaviour upon this 
occaſion. I could not conceal my joy at find- 
ing his ſentiments ſo agreeable to mine, M 
affection for my friend had diſpoſed me to do 
alin my power to 8 her happineſs; * 

2 
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I thought I had reaſon to fear that the count 
might not be ſo ready to aſſiſt her; but I was 
agrecably deceived; and even tranſported at 
the engaging idea my friend muſt conceive of 
this dear man, from the manner of his confer- 
Ting this favour. But as this converſation took 
up ſome time, we had no ſooner concluded it, 
than we began to be ſurpriſed at the jailor's de- 
lay, and therefore ſent to the priſon to know 
his rcaſon for making us wait ſo long, when 
we were inform'd that he was gone into the 
city, and would return preſently. 


AT laſt we heard him coming, ven ſhewing 
the gocd old man the room, he waited with 
another perſon at the door, white the priſoner 
came forward with an air of difidence, as if 
caring, there had been fome miſtake, he dread- 
2 his being undecciv ed. As ſoon as he fav 

's he caſt round his eyes, and not perceiving any 
one he had ever been acquainted with, was go 
ing to turn back; but "uſt at this time the 
count, who aroſe the moment he cntered the 
rcom, ſeiz'd hold of his hand, and with an air 
of friendſhip calling bim by his name, wiſh'd 
him joy of his liberty. With what amazement 
the poor man ſtarted, lifted up again thoſe 
eves which he had the moment before caſt 
down, when ſhaking his head he ſigh'd, and 
threw back a painful glance to the door | He 
row look'd with wonder in the count's face, 
he heard him pronounce his name, and his 
ears were ſtruck with the word liberty. 10 

the 
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the ſame inſtant he gave the count this ſudden 
glance, he fell at his feet without uttering a ſin- 
gle word. He raiſed him up, call'd him his 
friend, and repeated his congratulations upon his 
liberty. The good man endeavour'd to reply, 
but his words died upon his lips; they open'd 
in vain ; his heart apyeared too full to ſuffer him 
to give it vent. At laſt however, letting fall 
ſome tears, he ſeem'd more at caſe ; when 
making an effort to put an end to th's ſilence, 
which began to grow painful to us, and witch 
he ſeemed aſham'd of; Is it----1s it true then; 
--- cried he, am I free? let me----let ine 
know who is this generous friend whom heaven 
has ſent to ---- are you the perſon ?----is it pot- 
{ible ?----one I have never ſeen before !----a 
ſtranger !----it is poſſible J ſhould receive ſuch 


favour----ſuch an inconceivable favour from a 
ſtranger !---- 


No, caſt your eyes here, my friend, return'd 
the count, preſenting Julia to him, who ſtood 
all this while without motion, with the tears of 
affection ſtreaming down her cheeks ; ſee here 
15 not only your deliverer but your daughter.---- 
It is your Julia that ſets you free. Here Julia 
threw herſelf upon her knees, while her father 
ſeemed ſtupid with amazement.--ButI muſt for- 

bear not all the power of eloquence could fully 
deſcribe this moving ſcence, what various, what 
ſtrong emotions were painted in an inftant upon 
his countenance | ſurprize and tenderneſs, ad- 
miration and joy, ſeemed to ſtruggle which 
ſhould gain the aſcendant in his heart, and in | 
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his looks; he ſunk into a chair, unable to bear 
the force of theſe violent paſſions. Julia was 
ſtill on her knee, and with a look and tone in- 
expreſſibly tender, cried out, O my dear father! 
Here rouſing himſelf from this ftruggle of con- 
tending thoughts, he caſt his arms about her 
neck, and mingled his tears with hers; O my 
daughter] cried he, my dear dear daughter | He 
renew'd his embraces----he took hold of her hand 
to raiſe her up, but had not ſtrength to do it ; 
ſhe underſtood his meaning, aroſe and threw her 
«rms about his neck in her turn. 


IT was impoſſible for me to refrain from tears 
at a ſight ſo extremely affecting; the count could 
hardly retain his: and I dare ſay we both felt a 
delight upon this occaſion infinitely more exqui- 
ſite than we could poſſibly have received from 
all the gratifications of ambition, avarice, or 
vanity. What a rapturous glow of inward ſa- 
tisſaction and ſelſ-applauſe poſſeſs'd my heart! 
what a ſtream of joy overflow'd my ſoul] to 
ſee two perſons happy; to ſee them melting 
into the ſweetcit tears; to ſee them tranſported 
out of themſelves by the tendereſt and moſt lau- 
dible paſſions; to ſee them raiſed from deſpair 
to the moſt extatic joys, and to be ſenſible 
that we had given being to this joy, theſe rap- 
tures, theſe tender paſſions! that we had cau- 
ſed this charming revolution in their minds! 
What could be more pleaſing ! what more 
adapted to inſpire the moſt noble ' ſelf-eſteem, 
and inward approbation ! How natural is it to 
Mare in the delight we ourſelves inſpire ma 
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tow tranſpo-ting that delight which thus flaws 
from the happineſs of another! It is of itſelf 
a noble reward for all the pains we can take to 
arrive at this height of ſatisfaction. How _ 
blefs'd is that being, who by parting with a 
little ore that would lie by uſeleſs, or only ſerve 
to pleaſe a groveling appetite, can obtain thoſe 
tranſports which give the trucſt and moſt laſting 
ſatisfaction, and even exalt the ſoul to the 
ſeraphic raptures that ſwell the minds of the in- 
habitants of heaven | 


Bur Julia was my friend too, and that en- 
dearing character gave me a peculiar right to 
ſhare in her ſatisfaction: I enter'd into her 

heart, and ſympathiz'd in every emotion I 
found there: I fancied myſelf in her place---- | 
in imagination I embraced a father that I had 
not ſeen for many years; I raiſed him from de- 
ſpair — I ſupported his aged head -] bid him be 
happy---Nay, I bore a ſhare in his joy too; I 
chang'd my part, and fancied myſelf that un- | 
happy venerable old man; plung'd in deſpair 
and doom'd to the horrors of a priſon, where 
I was to end my life in wretchedneſs and miſery: 
a ray of joy poured into my foul ; I recover'd 
my child and my liberty. I then felt all thoſe 
parental emotions which I imagined he was ſen- 
{ible of whilſt embracing a daughter he had 
not ſeen for thirty years; that ſudden ſwell af 
tranſporting extaſy which muſt elate his heart at 
this ſwift tranſition from the dreary terrors of a 
gloomy priſon, to the rapture of unexpected 
Uberty, and all the Joys. of paterna] tenderneſs, 
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Tus; ſilent raptures were at laſt interrupted 
by the ſtrongeſt exclamations of ſurpriſe, grati- 
tude, and affection from the father; and the 
tendereſt expreſſions of filial duty from Julia. 
He recollected his ſeeing her in the coach when 
ſhe gave him ſome geld; but thirty years had 
mace ſuch an alteration in her perſon ſince ſhe 
was fifteen, that he could diſcover very few cf 
the features he had an idea of when he ſaw her 
of that age. She on the contrary thought the 
change in him was not ſo remarkable; for tho” 
old he had ſome reſemblance of what he was, 
when ſhe, ſpent her infancy under his tender 
care and protection. She could diſcover many 
of thoſe Jinezments her memory had perſerv'd 
of him, in ſpite of his wrinkles, 


SHE at laſt preſented him to the count and 
me, and let tim know that it was to us he was 
ublig*d for his liberty; but the count interrupted 
the acknowledg:cments he was going to make, by 
aſſuring him that his friendſhip would more than 
repay the ſervice he had done him; then with- 
out waiting for a reply, he call'd for the jailor, 
who immediately enter'd the room with the per- 
ſon that had been waiting with him, who we 
found was the creditor. As ſoon as buſineſs was 
diſpatch'd, which took up but little time; for 
as the gentleman knew the count, he could 
make no exceptions to the note, which was 
to be paid by our ſteward upon demand ; he 
took his leave highly ſatisfied, and retired 
with the jailor juſt at the time we were told 

dinner 
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dinner was ready. While we were at table, 
Julia could not forbear aſking her father abun- 
dance of queitions relating to his life and cir- 
ciimftances ; nor did his affection to her ſuffer 
him to be much leſs inquiſitive about her affairs. 
He gave us an account of the feveral ſteps which 
drew on his misfortunes, his various ſucceſſes 
and diſcouragements, and concluded with ob- 
ſerving the pain and trouble he had ſuffered from 
tlie unavoidable calamities of life. 


DixN ER being over, and the deſign of our 
journey anſwer'd, we returned home extremely 
ſatisfied with the buſineſs of the day; and I 
dare ſay that neither the count nor I ever ſpent 
a day more agreeably, or in a manner that could 
give a nobler pleaſure upon reflection. It is true, 
"Julia's father appeared at firſt under ſome re- 
{traint, but we were no ſooner in the coach, 
than by an open unreſerved freedom, we inſen- 
ſibly brought him to partake of our gaiety. 
We propoſed his living with us till ſomething 
offer*'d worth his acceptance: he complied with 
this offer, and our ſteward dying a few months 
after, the count put him into his place ; when 
by his juſt and prudent behaviour, he ſoon made 
us ample amends for the loſs of that ſum we had 
expended in procuring his liberty. 


Poss Ess'D of every thing that could render 
our felicity complete we enjoy a tranquillity 
almoſt uninterrupted by any of the troubles of 
life : we take care to exclude from our thoughts 
that avarice and ambition, and all thoſe unne- | 

ceſſary 
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ceſſary cares and ſollicitudes which are of no 
other ſervice than to imbitter the ſweets of the 
moſt happy ſtation. The count fill'd with a 
generous benevolence for his fellow creatures, 
has laid by a conſiderable ſum every year for the 
relief of diſtreſs'd virtue; which he conſtantly 
expends in giving liberty to priſoners, and re- 
lieving the unhappy who ſeek for his aſſiſtance : 
he makes a ſtrict enquiry after thoſe worthy 
families, who by means of their misfortunes are 
labouring under inſuperable difficulties : theſe he 
no ſooner diſcovers, than he makes haſte to diſpel 
their anxiety, and change their inward anguiſh 
into tranquillity and joy. The warmeſt grati- 
tude to the divine being, is the foundation of 
our private and ſocial religion; and indeed it is 
almoſt impom̃ible, that we ſhould ever forget 
the various, the ſurpriſing obligations we have 
receiv*d from his unbounded goodneſs ; but our 
religion, ſo far from filling us with gloomy fears, 
peeviſhneſs, or diſcontent, is a conſtant ſource 
of the moſt rational delight, inward compoſure, 
and ſelf-applauſe. Our minds are fill'd with the 
moſt amiable ideas of a beneficient and indulgent 
parent ; our experience has taught us to con- 
fide in the continuance of his goodneſs ; and 
when we look forward to our future exiſt- 
ance, the moſt rapturous ſcenes of pure and ex- 
tatic delight preſent themſelves to our imagi- 
nations; joys without a WR 5 unutter- 
able !--tranſports the moſt exquitite ! — There 
friendſhip and immortal love, dwell without in- 
terruption; and with undiminiſh'd charms 
unite the bleſt inhabitants of heaven — What 

particular 
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particular friendſhips, what dear engagements, 
what tender ſocial ties ſhall there charm our 
ſouls with the delights that flow from the moſt 
generous and diſintereſted affections] we form a 
thouſand pleaſures in imagination we viſit 
innumerable worlds, and ſee unnumber'd beau- 
ties and endleſs ſcenes of delight ariſing before 
us----we roam at large amidſt the vaſt creation 
of God ---- converſe with the various inhabi- 
tants of every particular region, and participate 
in the happineſs of the whole intellectual 
world !----But I forbear----and with reluctance 
leave theſe delightful proſpect of our future en- 
tertainment.----Perhaps they may only be 
thought the viſionary reveries of a Juxuriant fan- 
cy ; however they have had this happy effect, 
they have ſtripp'd death of all its dreary hor- 
rors, and we look upon the diſſolution of our 
material frame with the calmneſs of minds 
who are ſenſible that they ſhall no ſooner ſhake 
of the incumbrance of matter, than they ſhall 
enter upon a ſtate of exiſtence infinitely more 
delightful than the preſent. 


A FINE library in our leiſure hours furniſhes 
us with one of our moſtpleaſing amuſements, and 
at the ſame time ſerves to recreate and improve 
our minds by a conſtant acquiſition of new and 
uſeful ideas. Here, when fatigued with the 
impertinence of troubleſome viſits, we have 
ſpent many agreeable evenings, when mingling 
our reading with our own reflections, we never 
want ſubjects to enliven our converſation. A 


ſmall but engaging company of ſelect * 
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all of whom are perſons of diſtinguiſh'd wit and 
good-nature, ſerve to unbend our thoughts and 
participate in our ſatisfaction. Theſe, in the 
undreſs of life, agreeably diverſify the ſcene of 
our joys, and improve our felicity, by the part 
they bare in it. They are acquainted with the 
ſecret receſſes of our hearts, and we with theirs ; 
we treat each other with an unreſerv'd frank- 
neſs ; they aſſiſt us with their advice, whilſt we 
in return give them ours. But not the leaft 
part of our happineſs conſiſts in the education 
of thoſe dear other ſelves, our children, and in 
obſerving the daily improvements they make in 
knowledze and virtue. What delight is it to 
a tender parent, to find the minds of her chil- 
dren inſenſibly enlarging and growing more ca- 
pacious ! to ſee the early dawnings of virtue 
breaking forth] to trace the tender affections 
of their hearts in their artleſs innocent prattle | 
and by encouraging their natural inquiſitiveneſs, 
to fix and ſtrengthen thoſe generous and noble 
ideas which ought to be the rule of their future 
conduct in the particular ſcene they are to act 
in life! 


HowEvER theſe pleaſing enjoyments are not 
without frequent interruptions, which ſome- 
times imbitter all our joys. A thouſand ten- 
der cares, a thouſand unavoidable pains and 
uneaſineſſes will, in ſpite of our ſelves, ſuſpend 
our moſt innocent pleaſures, and throw a cloud 
over all human enjoyments. Our eldeſt ſon, 
the object of abundance of fond and flattering 
hopes, involved us in the deepeſt - 

iſtreſs: 
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diſtreſs: he had hardly attain'd his fifteenth year, 
when he contracted a particular intimacy with a 
young gentleman in the neighbourhood, who 
under the appearance of a rigid virtue, con- 
cealed a moſt corrupted and degenerate heart. 
We were pleaſed with this early friendſhip, and 
ſeeing nothing in the behaviour of this young 
man who was not quite twenty, ſufficient to 
alarm us, we had not the leaſt dread of the 
grief he brought upon us. How terrible are 
the effects of an ill example; but how much 
more ſo, when the villain aſumes the character 
of the friend, a relation which baniſhes ſuſpi- 
cion, lays the heart open, and makes it eatily 
impoſed upon by falſe and delufive appearances ! 


I cax'T prevail upon myſelf to give a parti- 
cular account of the ſeveral unhappy effects of 
this intimacy ; it is ſufficient to ſay that in a 
few months there was a vilthle alteration in 
in our ſon's behaviour, Alas! we did not yet 
know that his principles were entirely chang'd, 
and all thoſe amiable impreſſions he had imbib'd 
trom his infancy defac'd and obliterated ; but 
his immoralities could not long be concealed ; 
the count was inform'd of them ; when we both 
were oppreſs'd with the ſevereſt and molt ſen- 
ſible concern. Oh what tender pangs, what 
diſtracting grief poſleſs'd my heart at the re- 
ceipt of this painful news! what delightful hopes 
were in a moment hlaſted ! I was inſenſible of 
y, and render'd incapable of reliſhing any de- 
gree of happineſs | We conſulted what meaſures 
would be moſt proper to reclaim him, and a- 
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greed that if he was too far gone in vice to be 
moved by our affectionate concern for his wel- 
fare, nothing elſe could have the leaſt effect 
upon him. This we thought the moſt natural 
way of touching his heart, and we had indeed 
ſome reaſon to expect ſucceſs from it. He had 
abſented himſelf ſeveral days from home, but 
we eaſily found the place of his retreat. The 
count and I went thither to pay him a viſit ; 
but as we enter*d the houſe, confounded At our 
preſence, he endeavour'd rudely to puſh by us, 
when the count ſhut the door, oblig'd him to 
ſtay, and made him fit between us; and then 
looking upon him with all the father conſpicu- 
ous in his eyes, he began with relating the 
pleaſing hopes his early virtue had given him, 
and the concern he could not help feeling at 
ſeeing him chuſe a contrary conduct ; he then 
expatiated upon the infamy and baſeneſs of thoſe 
actions which had been laid to his charge; 
which however, he hoped he had not been 
guilty of, and addrefling himſelf, to his genero- 
ity, he made a ſtriking contraſt between thoſe 
vices and the oppoſite virtues, and concluded 
with telling him, that if he thought he had 
made a falſe repreſentation, and that guilt, and 
ſhame, and infamy, were preferable to the in- 
tegrity and honour of an honeſt and upright 
heart z if he thought himſelf diſengaged from 
the duty he ow'd his parents; if he thought he 
Had a right to render chem unhappy who had 
the ſincereſt affection for him, and who were 
ſolicitous after his welfare, he had the entire 
liberty 
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liberty of vindicating himſelf, and proving the 
reaſonableneſs of ſuch a conduct. 


HERE the count concluded, and my ſon 
who ſeem'd at firſt to arm himſelf with 
reſolution to bear the reproaches which he 
expected from us, could not help being 
touch'd at this affectionate ſpeech. He liſten- 
ed to it with attention and amazement ; he 
ſaw me weep, and the moment his father was 
filent, burſting into tears he threw himſelf at 
his feet, confeſs'd his guilt, and reproached 
himſelf in the bittereſt terms for the uneaſineſs 
he had given us. What a tranſporting revolution 
was here cauſed in our minds] every degree of 
reſentment vaniſh'd in an inſtant ; how ſwift, 
how delightful was this tranſition from the 
moſt painful grief to the tendereſt delight ! We 
raiſed him up; we embraced him; we endea- 
voured to dry up his tears by our affectionate 
endearments, which were ſtill mix*d with cau- 
tions to prevent his ever running again into 
the ſame exceſſes. In ſhort, our ſouls over- 
flow'd with love and pity. What a happy ef- 
fect of lenity and mildneſs! Our behaviour 
touch'd his heart and melted him into duty 
He was unable to forbear being ſoftened b 
ſuch proofs of affection —— He look'd upon 
them as the ſevereſt reproach upon his conduct. 
They cover'd him with conſcious ſhame, and 
the deepeſt remorſe. On the contrary, had 
the count treated him with rigour, it would 
probably have had no other effect than to have 
baniſhed ſtill farther every ſenſe of duty; hur- 
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ried him on to greater extremes, and by weak- 
ening his natural affection, have render'd him 
obdurate in vice. O what pleaſure does a pa- 
rent loſe, who had rather govern his children 
by an arbitrary fear and commanding authority, 
than by the generous condeſcention of a friend ! 
We promiſed to forget the cauſe of uneaſineſs 
he had given us, and to mention it no more, 
and in the midſt of our joy at this pleaſing re- 
conciliation conducted him home with as much 
delight, as if he had been raiſed from the 


dead. 


Tus the moft happy life is daſhed with a 
mixture of bitterneſs. Ihe objects of our feli- 
City are frequently the cauſes of our ſevereſt an- 
guiſn. But upon ballancing my pleaſures and 
my pains, I have the greateſt reaſon to ſay that 
the former have vaſtly exceeded the latter. I 
have now related the moſt intereſting ſcenes of 

my life, and laid open my heart to the in- 
ſpection of the public, and unſeen, I hope to 
learn by their cenſure, not only what judgment 
1 ought to form of myſelf; but how to regulate 


my ture conduct. 


The End of the _ Laſt Book. 
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